fl @ Prize Winninc Fisu 
| With Weights and Where Caught 


17th FIELD and STREAM 


EPS AM |i coon 


i MERICA’S MAGAZINE FOR THE OUTDOORSMAN 





~ 
Sees. 








Keen as a razor—shaped for 
outdoor service—generous of blade—tempered 
to stand all the 1001 uses you will find for it—mod- 
eled to fit a man’s hand with a sure, easy grip—metal 
tipped and guarded to make your hold more certain— 
pointed to find its way quickly—double-edged to follow 
through, this Marble’s Woodcraft Knife has no equal for 
the sportsman, tourist or camper. Whether you are cutting 
your way through underbrush, sharpening tent stakes, 
slicing bacon, dressing game, or doing one of the innum- 
erable other jobs a sportsman asks a Knife to dc, you will 
be glad the knife at your belt is Marble’s Wocdcraft. 


No. 49—Leather Handle, 414" blade, with Leather Sheath $2.25 
No. 50—Stag Handle, 414" blade, with Leather Sheath 3.00 


Sold by most good dealers, or mailed postpaid upon receipt of price. 


We show below other much ~ 9 eata and widely 
used items of 


Mars" 


Marble’s Coat Marble’s Water-proof 
{ Compass atch Bos 
, y Fastens to coat or belt. : Size of 10 gauge shell. Abeolyte oly 
’ ¥. Guaranteed accurate. water-proof. Holds a veral 
Marble’s Safety aa Postpaid $1.50. ™ supply. Price 60c postpaid 
Pocket Axe : 

Tempered tool stee! blade, with spring hinged 
disappearing guard—carried in belt or pocket. 

No. 2 Steel Handle, Blade, 23-8x4 ins 

Length 11 ins, Price $3.25 

No. 6 Wood Hendie. Blade, 2 3-4x4 3- nd ins 

Length 3. Price $2.25 


a=" "— ~ —— “ : Marble’s Anti-Rust Ropes 


7: Saturate with oil, insert in barrel and exclude 
== — 2 all air and moisture Positive ely prevents rust- 
—_ < ing and pitting of Barr 
a — — - n! For all shot guns and rifles 60c : for revolv- 
Marble’s Jointed Rifle Rod on ee Dissolves powder fesi- ers 30c. State size and kind of 
7 “ — prevents rus 
Solid as one-piece. Can’t wobble, bend or =a Easily used. Price 3 oz. 
break, 26 wand? 36 inches long, brass or steel, or: spout cake can, 30c * 
in cloth bag, 25 postpaid. your é des oe 8: by mail 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO. cinaakZS Pelts, Ave. S.A. 


West Canadian Distributors;—R. H. Conley, 405A Travelers’ Bldg., Winnipeg’ 
Western Distributors:--McDonald & Linforth, Call Bldg., San Francisco, Calif. 
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on Pot r If the rod and reel and the line you buy is just a rod and | 
a a reel and a line, you aren’t giving yourself a fifty-fifty 





Immediate, Complete Obedience 





Oh, it’s skill of the hand and the wrist and the se from smal] 

eye which lands em. But the most skilled hand, ree running pliable wigs 

wrist and eye can be handicapped by a “tem- Price per 100 rard € and remar ably stro 
peramental” rod. Take a Bristol Steel Rod in tests in pripodtion Ib. test, $4.25, Hich« 
your hand and know a rod which obeys as true, > _— 
as delicately, and as promptly as your own ° e 

trained muscles. For instance there’s Bristol No. Ze Mar 


38—a 9 foot adjustable, telescopic fly rod, with 
cork grip and reversible handle. Weight ten 


ounces. Price $5.50. L 









it’s an . ity. 

Fequstomers. Price oe no indication = ies economy itself, But 

.00, the oO. ’ fly. 

. 1 Fly Rod, ed at a lly 
pepe anything that eve 9 feet length, 

rll c x ; 
: 5 Write The Horton Mig. justable, re ere: 
Fi hing DGS fi’ Conn. for coimplete extended. Pri 


Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines 









sv” Give yourself 
Soe a sporting chance 


Tesh 
% 





- 








z\ break of landing your fish. But if it’s a Bristol Steel Rod, 
a Meek Reel and a Kingfisher Silk Fishing Line—the 
’ rest is between you and the fish and may the cleverer 


TP win, Sportsman! 
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BRISTOL 
STEEL FISHING RODS 





and Trust 
Your Kingfisher! 

There are a doz 
Kingfisher lines 
the bj ca 


| they always do wh 































STEEL FISHING RODS 






. : Popular Price 
“om MOst popular Quality — ssh , 
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You Will 






No wonder H. E. 
Bumby of Winter 
Garden, Florida, 
smiles with the 
result of his Pflue- 
| ad Supreme and 

lonpareil Line 
which helped him 
land this Big 
Mouth Black Bass 
—tipping the scale 
at 14 Ibs. 6 oz. 
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5 iSERLY counting the days till the season opens . . . dyed- 
in-the-wool fishermen are now examining their Reels and 
Tackle. Trust them not to wait until the last day to replace 
old, worn ‘out or imperfect equipment. 

PFLUEGER TACKLE... used by experts ever since Lin- 
coln was president ... more than 5,000 articles backed by a 
No-Time-Limit Guarantee for every requirement of fresh and 
salt water fishing. The Pflueger-Supreme Reel, $25, with its level- 
wind anti-back-lash features enables amateurs to cast success- 
fully. The Summit Reel, $10, or with jeweled bearings $10.50, 
offers fishermen all the advantages of Pflueger experience and 
construction, while the Akron Reel, $6, meets the demand for 
a good low-priced product. All varieties of Pflueger Reels and 
Tackle have been carefully tested. Satisfaction and pleasure 
are assured by using Pflueger equipment. 

THE ENTERPRISE MFG. COMPANY 
Dept. F-3 “‘The Pfluegers” Akron, Ohio 
Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle in the United States 


Mail 
the 





prLlvVuece R Cc 
No. 1993, price $10 oupon 
No. Sense, ry 
Price .... $10 L WIND THE 
PFLUEGERS’ POCKET CATALOG—contains facts about fish and ENTERPRISE 
fishing that every fisherman wil! pride himself upon knowing—varie- MEG. CO. 


ties of fish, habits, where caught, food value and tackle recom- 


Dept. F-3, Akron, Ohio 
mended by experts for catching. Free. Write. 


Gentlemen:—Please send me, free 
of cost, your Pocket Catalog No. 146 


PFLUEGERS a 


RONOUNCED “FLEW-GE 


FISHING TACKLE 
Leaders Since I8604 





Field and Stream—March, 1928 


given 
EEE 





Field and Stream—March, 1928 


) Le ron. eal 
fle wo" | 


wings to water travel 
eesti 


S 





he. teld and Stream—M. arch 1928 


} 
ft 
ea 
4 
yj 
y 











AST your plug or drop your bait any- 
where in Lee County waters—Plop! goes 
the cork—Zing-g-g goes the reel—and the 


battle is on. Yes, every day is a big-string day 
when you tempt the fish that flit through these 


bays and rivers. And for deep-sea fishing the 
Gulf of Mexico extends an unending invitation. 


Lee County Fishing Yields 
a Varied Catch 


Thore’s sport for every Waltonian taste wherever 
fancy directs you. Use a bamboo pole from bank or 
boat, or bend a line into the distance from light or 
heavy tackle—there’s a scrappy trout, or mackerel 
or red snapper—and kingfish and tarpon in the 
deeper waters—impatiently waiting. 

For years the fishing and hunting around Fort 
Myers have been famous, and famous men—Edison 
and Ford among them—have established winter homes 
here. Come and enjoy for yourself the features which 
attracted them. 

Interesting literature and useful information will 

be promptly mailed if you will address Dept, FS. 

FORT MYERS CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 
Fort Myers Florida 


gunty 
loridla 








Shoot ’em in Alaska 


KODIAK Browns, Grizzly, Glacier and Black Bear, 


KENAI Moose, Woodland and Barren Ground 
Caribou, Mountain Sheep (ovis dalli) and Goats. 


Now Booking Hunting Expeditions 
Season 1928 
Operating in the following districts 
by Airplane, Launch and Pack Train 
Kenai Peninsula, Chickaloon-Nelchina, Matanuska 
Glacier Belt, Rainy Pass-North Slope Alaska 
Range, Kuskokwim Watershed, Alaska Peninsula, 
Cook's Inlet and Kodiak Island. 

ALASKA GUIDES INCORPORATED 
Subsidiary Alaska Glacier Tours 
Anchorage, Alaska 
Anpy Stmwons, Field Manager 
1927 Record of all game killed by our patrons sent on request 








Canadian Summer Cottages 
FOR SALE 


—on the beautiful Kawartha Lakes two lovely cot- 
tages (one large and one small) with several 
acres of shore woods overlooking lakes with over 
two hundred islands—good motor roads—fishing— 
swimming—near supply store. Apply C. H. Rogers, 
care Peterborough Canoe Co., Peterborough, Canada. 











Come to Northern Ontario, Canada 
for your Fishing and Hunting 
Alf. T. Leonard will supply efficient guides, 
and outfits for fishing trips on the Drowning 
River and elsewhere. Speckled trout (up to 
six lIbs.), “~x (all sizes), pike (up to 
- lbs.). For further information write 
F. jell outfitter, Nakina, Ont., Can., 
ms A. Randa, Nakina, Ont. 
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WINFREY’S ISLAND @uzpce 


Beautiful Island on Lake St. Francis 


FISHERMAN’S PARADISE, Bass, lunge, pike. 
Ideal DUCK SHOOTING. 

ADULTS, only. All comforts for Ladies. Cosy in- 

dividual cottages. Central dining hall. A-1 French 

cooking. Open June 15th. For circular, write 
DR. W. C. WINFREY 

825 Bienville St. Montreal, Que. 








FOR SALE 


The finest Club site in northern Ontario, 
consisting of four hundred acres of land. Ac- 
commodation for 30 guests. Best fishing and 
hunting in the north country. Easy of access. 
Boats, canoes, and everything new. Don’t 
miss this opportunity but write for particu- 
lars to Box 191, Sturgeon Falls, Ontario, Can. 











Big Game! Beyond All Roads!! Big Trout! 


ALLAN RANCH 


Sun River Canyonof the Rockies of Montana. 
New Log Cabins Warm Springs Plunge 
Everything the Best. Pack Train Trips. Booklet. 
Let’s Go for a Spring Bear Hunt 
Rap ALtan, Augusta, Montana 








JACKSONS HOLE-WYOMING 


Spring Bear parties, May Ist to June 15th, Brown, 


Black, Grizzly. Excellent camp accommodations, grain fed 


saddle horses. 
equipment, meals; 
summer pack trips under personal supervision, 


Summer pack trips, best of movable camp 
and featuring girls or boys and family 


through 


Yellowstone National Park or Northwest Wyoming. Fish 
and Small Game in season. Fall hunting parties for all 
Big Game in season. Prices and details on application. 


(Address) 
Jas. S. Simpson, Jackson, Teton County, Wyo. 














FREE 


with a 4 years’ subscription 


AMERICAN DUCK SHOOTING 
by George Bird Grinnell 


The most valuable and com- 
plete book on American wild 
fowl ever written. 628 pages 

of practical information cover- * 
ing 2 species of swan, 13 of 
geese and 43 species of duck, 
and every method of hunting 
them recognized by sports 
men. All cross indexed. 136 
illustrations. 


Send $10 for 4 years’ subscription, new 

or renewal, (at regular price of $2.50 per 

year) and copy will be sent by return 
mail—FREE. 


FIELD & STREAM 
578 Madison Ave., New York 


























DEVONSHIRE, ENGLAND 








NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 
CANADA 











Northern Ontario, now open for settlement at 50 cents per acre, contains millions of acres of the 
finest agricultural land in the world. Its resources in lumber, mineral, waterpower, fish, game and scenery 
are immense. The land calls for men to cultivate it, and in return will give health, comfort and prosperity. 
What settlers say of the soil, climate, farming and forest life, is told in a most attractive booklet 
issued under the direction of the Honourable John S. Martin, Minister of Agriculture for Ontario. 
Full instructions in regard to acquiring a title to these rich agricultural lands are also given. 


LET furnished Ist June to 10th Sept. or period not 
less 8 weeks, medium sized country house 600 ft. above 
sea level overlooking lovely valley of River Exe near Dul- 


verton, 
SPORT 


Hunting on Exmoor with the Devon & Somerset and Tiverton Stag Hounds 
Oeter fainting Three miles a private Salmon and Trout fishing. Squas! 
Class Polo Minehead. Billiards. Motor Drives 
y- hone & Radio. 
5 Reception Rooms. 20 Bed rooms. Ample Bath Rooms. Stable & Garage 
ace —— ion. E Light. Full ~~ of serv: ante left if desired. Use of Hunters 
cess Plymouth & Lon- 
K. % .c harles Barker & Sous 


ennis Lawn. let 


For Free Copies Write— 
Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings TORONTO, CANADA 


Please mention this paper 


G. A. ELLIOTT 
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Expedition Extraordinary 
PRIVATE YACHT 


South Sea Islands, Mexico 











Central and South America 





Go With Us Where the Steamers Don’t Go! 


See with us the unspoiled and interesting places along the west coast 
of Mexico, Guatemala, Honduras, Costa Rica, Panama and Colombia. 
Visit Cocos Island (famed for pirate treasure), the Galapagos, the 
Marquesas, the Tuamotus, the Societys, Samoa, New Caledonia, 
the Fijis, New Hebrides, Marshalls, Gilberts and Hawaii. 


Of Special Interest to Sportsmen! 


Do You Want To Catch 


Black Marlin, Striped Marlin, Tuna, 
Broadbill, Tarpon, Rooster Fish, Sail 
Fish, Crevalle, Dolphin, Porpoise, Giant 
Ray, enormous Shark of Many Kinds 
and hundreds of varieties of other 
strange and wonderful fish? 


Then Come With Us Along 
the Trail of ZANE GREY 


In ZANE GREY'S own yacht, the 
“FISHERMAN” (just purchased espe- 
cially for this expedition by PACIFIC 
YACHT CRUISES, Inc.). Some of 
ZANE GREY'S own crew will be on 
the expedition to help you. ZANE 
GREY, himself, and CAPT. MITCH- 
ELL, his fishing companion, have vol- 
unteered to give Cruise Members free 
advice and the full benefit of their ex- 
perience as to tackle, lures, methods and 
fishing grounds which brought them 
such remarkable and record-breaking 
catches. 


Do You Want To Hunt 


Tapir, Deer, Jaguar, Puma, Black 
Jaguar, Alligator, Crocodile, Paca, Ant 
Eater, Sloth, Monkey, Tiger, Coati 
Mundi, Gigantic Boa Constrictors, 
Tree and Marine Iguanas, Peccary, 
Wild Boar and other Unusual Game? 


Then Follow With Us the 
Trails Blazed By WILLIAM 
BEEBE 


Into the jungles and onto the sabanas 
of Mexico, Central and South America 
and enjoy the never-to-be-forgotten 
experience of hunting in a region lit- 
erally teeming with countless varieties 
of animal, reptilian and feathered 
creatures. Hunt with us under the di- 
rection of men of long experience in 
the tropics. Our taxidermist will mount 
and preserve for you strange trophies 
and curious specimens that will be a 
source of pride and pleasure to you for 
the rest if waa life. 


Six Months of Lazy Leafing on Sunny Summer Seas 


A lifetime of adventure, sport, ex- 
ploration, travel and unique experiences 
all embraced in one magnificent voyage 
along the unspoiled and alluring Pacific 
Shores of Latin America and through 
the mystic and romantic Isles of the 


South Seas. Not a tour, restricted to 
an inflexible Itinerary, but a casual 
club-like cruise of carefully chosen, con- 
genial companions to the out-of-the-way 
places where the tourists can’t go. 


AILING about March 15th, 1928; returning about September 15th, 1928. 


Cruise membership limited to t 


-six persons. Membership fee includes all 


but strictly personal expenses. Generous side trips and group excursions. Im- 
mediate action necessary to be sure of securing accommodations. For deck plans 
and any further information address at once: 


PACIFIC YACHT CRUISES, INC. 
704 South Spring Street 
LOS ANGELES 


Private Yacht Cruises For Special Parties Arranged 


Anytime To Any Part of the World 
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;. een opens the Trout fishing season;—but we 


are holding anticipatory meetings in the Fish- 
erman’s Service Station every day. 


The latest creations of Scotland, England and 


America’s 


best tackle makers are represented. Ex- 


pertly selected rods—reels—line—reels, and com- 
plete Trout Fisherman’s Clothing—all ready for 


a wonderful season. 


Order your copy of TACKLE or if you don’t know where 


or when consult our 


W HERE-W HEN 





N-WuHat Department. 

















Assured With an 
OUTDOOR TENT 


More like your own home than a 
tent and just as safe. 
Write for our complete catalog telling 
of the many patented features that 
make the outdoor tent so comfortable 
during the hottest weather and so 
safe even during the wildest storms. 
Lightest—strongest— safest — most comfort- 
able and compact umbrella tents made today 
Write for Catalog giving details 
UNITED STATES TENT & AWNINGCO. 
Edward R. Litsinger, President 














716 N. Sangamon Street . Chicago, Ill. 














FOR SALE 


Finest 
Shooting Preserve 
in No. Carolina 


Prominent Sportsman’s Private 
Shooting Box 


with Capital Farming Estate of 77 Acres + 

and 3000 Acres of Leasehold Sporting 

Rights Preserved and Protected for 20 
Years 


Only a Night from New York 


Situated nine miles from the City of High Point, 
N C.: on the hard surface road leading from 
High Point to Pinehurst, N. C., which is about 
thirty-five miles and can be reached in one hour 
by motor car. 

The house is practically new, and is the estate 
of a wealthy American who is now residing in 
Paris, France. The estate contains seventy-seven 
acres of the finest farming land in all North 
Carolina, This part of the country being es- 
pecially adapted to wheat growing, for that 
reason game is more plentiful. And adjoining 
this fine estate there are three thousand acres of 
leased land which the estate leases for shooting 
rights and which has been leased and protected 
for the last twenty years by the same owner. 

The house contains five very large double 
sleeping rooms, four sitting rooms, one large 
dining room. 

One can leave New York on the Crescent 
Limited at 8:40 P.M. and arrive at High Point, 

C., at 9:58 A.M. the a morning, and 
—" be at the club by 10 A 


Further particulars from 
BROOKS, PARKER, SMITH & WHARTON 
Attorneys for Owner 


Jefferson Building Greensboro, N.C. 





OZARKS 


FIVE ACRES river frontage, timbered, 
fishing, hunting, trapping, canoeing, bath- 
ing; adapted to fruit, poultry, vacation or 
permanent home. $100.00; $5.00 down; 
$5.00 monthly. 

HERMAN HUBBARD 
1973 North Fifth Kansas City, Kansas 


8 


Quail Preserve 


Three thousand acres land. Horses and guides. Quail 
and all small game abundant. Large inland pond with 
excellent fishing. Modern nine room house with hot 


—<—-DEER HUNTERS 


I have a hunting lodge fully equipped for sale or 
rent located in best deer country in State, on deer 
runway, completely surrounded by private pre- 
serves within three hours auto ride New York 
City, Sullivan County. Shot at buck from lodge 
guaranteed. $2300. Easy terms. Write me for in- 


terview. JACK CLEMENCE 
73 8th Av., N. Y. C. 








FOR SALE 
Log Cabins . . . Summer Homes 
Hunting and Fishing Camp 
In Adirondack Mts., 130 acres, 8 room camp, ‘other 
buildings. Could not be built for $8,000.00. In Famous 
Stony Creek Hunting & Fishing Section. Deer, Bear, 
Fox, Canadian Lynx, Bob Cat, Otter, Beaver, Par- 
tridge and Woodcock hunting. Trout, bass and musky 
fishing. 40 miles wild country. Price $1,800.00. One- 
half cash. Other Camps from $1,000.00 to $17,000.00, 














Come and see them. Earl Woodward, Hadley, N. Y, 


FOR SALE 


More than two thousand acres of land (including Cresco 
Heights), extending from Buck Hill Falls to Cresco, Penna, 
Two trout streams run through property. Portion of land 
heavily timbered; also rhododendron thereon. Suitable 
for high class resort development or private club grounds, 
Also for sale, the ‘‘Knob’’ property, located above 
D. L. & W. BR. R. tracks near Mt. Pocono railroad sta- 
tion, which is admirable for subdividing into superb lots, 


now. For information, write the exclusive agent. 
Y J. SMITH 
P. O. Box 52 Washington, D. ¢. 








FOR SALE OR RENT 
Furnished bungalow, five rooms. On the 
Big Beaverkill River. One of the best 
trout streams in the State. Have to be seen 
to be appreciated. For particulars write 

WM. KEENER 
Phone 22 Roscoe Roscoe, N. Y, 











Best seller ever known! 


TRAIN 
YOUR 

OWN 
DOG! 








Seventh Edition 
Twentieth Century Bird-Dog Book 


TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 
(Beautifully illustrated) By Er. M. Shelley 


(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,” etc.) 
Breaker and Handler of Cowley’s Rodfield’s Pride— 
Jessie Rodfield’s Count Gladstone—Hard Cash—Tony 
Boy’s Daisy—Prince Lyndon, etc., etc., the Field Trial 
Winning Setters and Pointers of immortal fame. 


Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original 


Many thousands of Mr. Shelley’s incomparable work 
have been sold to amateur and other trainers. No book 
on dog training has ever created such an enormous and 
world-wide demand. 


Why? Because it is written by a highly practical man 
and in simple language. Your boy or girl can train 
a dog after reading these instructions. 


This author teaches you how to train with consummate 
ease your own Gun Dog at home, in a room, yard of 
field. Save your money, time and chance of disappoint 
ment. Be independent of trainers at a distance. 


Tue Easiest, Quicxest AND Most Naturat War 
To Break Your Dos. 


Descriptive AND Picrurep CHAPTERS ON INEXPENSIVE 
Kennet MakinG AND TRAINING APPLIANCES; 210 


Simpte Doc Docrtorine. 
Total value o=$3, 33.00 


1 year sub. to Frecp AND STREAM = re 
Book (paper cover) 





and cold running water, electric lights, Frigidaire, and 
central heating plant. Excellent railway and highway 


connections. Selling or leasing proposition considered. | 


Further information write, 


H. G. Kaminer Jr., Gadsden, S. C. 





Cloth bound book and ueeetainel $3.50 
Sold only with a year’s subscription 


FIELD AND STREAM, 578 Madison Ave., N.Y. 
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=] HUNT IN THE YUKON! 
or Sheep, Moose, Caribou, Bear 
ie With the Yukon Brothers Who Handle a 
ck Pack Train Like a Circus 
e 
“ "THE JACQUOT BROTHERS, Louis and Jean, live on 
Lake Kluane, on the edge of the big game country 
and are in touch with game conditions at all times. They e 
raise their own horses right there, consequently the horses 
are mountain-bred and perfectly safe. They carry chairs, = 
=== tables and a cookstove,andset the most wonderful table ever 
menses seen in camp. They even serve French pastry on the trail. 
Women and children can make the trip in perfect comfort. 
The country hunted in is on the edge of the gent 
glacial territory where the boundary between the U. S. 
nes and Canada has never been surveyed and never will be. 
- It is far from the beaten path and the scenery alone is 
worth the trip. It is grand beyond description. One is constantly surrounded by glaciers and snow-capped peaks. 
other They hunt mostly near the heads of the Donjke and White Rivers. 
~seot They will take parties out, leaving White Horse about June Ist., for bear and guarantee shots at bear. This hunt would be along the Alsek. Al 
Sear, the trips are figured on a 50 day basis. August 1, the sheep season opens and the second batch of hunters leave White’ Horse about that time. The 
= Heenan eee ee ea ee Tee Ce eae Carma Wine Hees WE. Came tal severe sooce 
rd ineat American big game hunters. Further particulars: EUGENE JACQUOT, White Horse, Yukon Territory, Canada. 
0.00, 
. ¥. ' ———____——_—— - _ = 
me iB - * 
CANADA TAX SALE | Bee SMe 
. ; - are 
b nong Buy These Bargains by Mail 
oS Pay in Monthly payments $5 or $10 | 
a : | | 
meg 5 acres on Georgian Bay $ 67.50 
above 25 acres with creek 72.00 
ad sta- 40 acres Prairie land 90.00 
rb lots, 99 acres on lake 432.00 
100 acres Ontario 202.50 
120 acres Ocean Front 522.00 a 
D.C, 300 acres Sporting estate 585.00 ? i. EA 
HESE are a few items taken at random ones i 
from our new twenty page illustrated book- Get the Good Trout and Salmon Fishing in 
let of Canadian properties seized and sold for May, June and July at Kidney Pond Camps 
the taxes, which is free for the asking. Amount near Mt. Katahdi 
Dest given above is the full price, no mortgage, no ’ e ‘ dir a =H 
ee further payments. Beautifully situated hunting Best Equipped Camp in Maine-Fine Auto Road = “ 
een camps and fishing lodges where there is real Buckboard Road Improved Z| 
rite hunting and ee — cottage 7 Write for Illustrated Booklet and Map — | =S\ 
islands, heavily wooded acreages situated in B sees ‘ = 
b Muskoka, Highlands of Ontario and the New 3RADEEN & CLIFFORD, Millinocket, Maine SS — 
» North. Also farms in Old Ontario, Quebec, the ——e 
— Prairie Provinces and British Columbia. You 
! couldn’t buy these for ten times the price in the 
wn ordinary way. Now is the time to invest in : e 
° Canada’s future—minerals, forests and farms. Pleasing guests is 
oe. —_— Send no 7 - aoe Se more important at 
et to-day so you will have first choice. Fu 
garticulars. Statler-operated hotels 
TAX SALE SERVICE than making quick 
Room 601, 72 Queen St. W., Toronto 2, Can. . 9 
; profits. That’s why 
































bon : ——_— 
Be a Successful Fisherman Located on Rainbow Lake, long famous for its fine || hundreds of thousands 
ishing. Wo af prepared to give you s good Ssiing || of dollars have just been 
: . e st of May un ctober. A gooc | a 
To ae page: gene pi ogy oe — bon catch is guaranteed every day. Fine table. Running || spent to equip every 
wr dd : ney OF Gems . spring water in each cabin. Bath rooms. Flush || 
wailable place at the right time. Get good tackle and || ciosets. Milk, cream, eggs and vegetables from our one of the 7,700 Statler 
ly what you need. I have fished many of the best m farm G2 Fine | ~ | oa ake 
tae en the American continent. Am he a position a wh ge oa mag Pa _— rooms — in six cities — 
7 i . , no mosquitoes. n act, no yetter place n Maine | . . 
to offer you a high grade service at a nominal cost. for a fishing trip and vacation. Come by train or for radio reception 
My last — — 44 on senging from 25 to auto. Write for booklet and reference. Two telephones. of superlative quality 
2 Pounds in ten days time. Dest references. Address: Fred Clifford, Millinocket, Maine. || rs 
john Jacob, 501 Tuscarawas St. E., Canton, Ohio Choice of two carefully 
Located At The Junction Of The Beaverkill And Wil- FOR. S A I E selected programs al- 
emoc Rivers, Two Of The Most Famous Trout ailable — with 
Streams In The Country e sss aap ad with= 
THE ROSCOE HOUSE Ingleside and Woodstock out charge. — ; 
Ws. Keener, Prop. Plantations Plan your trip to be in 
s Book ROSCOE, NEW YORK a Statler over Sunday. 
ememt | Remes’s Hecdgnartcre—20 Mice Open Stream || sod tix ste tm’ tee wll tse waaaes. Sesels You're sure of a very 
1— a 8 8 i OW" Winter resor 0 
E nme ae veo el — a Summerville on the Southern Railway, which traverses pleasant week-end. 
Shelley . som N. ¥. City on the Liberty Highway, a os these beautiful Plantations containing 1878 acres more 


———am | OF less for a distance of 514 miles. The concrete State 


a? am Highway from Charleston to Columbia, South Carolina, 
> = DAR I INN also skirts these properties for some distance. The Golf Watln 
s Pride— Links of Charleston, a 


Summerville, and Yeamans Hall 














ash—Tony Bes: adie ~ shing i are within thirty minutes’ drive. These Plantations offer 
Field Trial we trout, bass and pickerel fishing in an extremely rare opportunity for the development of a ° 
ae tskill Mts. Fine, well-stocked streams eae TYPICAL AND MAGNIFICENT SOUTHERN COUNTRY There are Statler Hotels in: 
near by. Special rates for fishermen. All || “°""* 
‘ original hodern inemcowements. For articulate The building site, where in Colonial days the Parker BOSTON 
) p ements. p family had erected their home, a fine mansion known 
rable work write DART INN, Jefferson, Scho. Co., }| #¢,,the (HAZE (see pages 198 to 200 of Mrs. Harriette | BUFFALO (Hotel Statler 
<ers y s boo! SES OF Sout 
3 de New York. _~, a sneha, now in eine, part of which however may be and Hotel Buffalo) 
>rmo 7 use n its reconstruction, is located on the edge of 
— OUTDALE (AB! INS . po am menage d yd lake surrounded by thousands CLEVELAND 
of towering moss covered cypress trees and hundreds of 
actical man ON MOXIE LAKE nar ae poo» Mae a | magnolias, This old site and lake, DETROIT * ST. LOUIS 
| can train Moosehea consisting of probably 75 acres, alone, are worth more 
1000 ft. Elevation Region to the lover of natural beauty than the price asked for NEW YORK (Hotel Pennsylvania, 
the entire property. These Plantations, which are one Statler-Operated) 
consummate A Maine Woods Camp Colony continuous tract, embrace about 300 acres of farming 
sm, yard of Well Worth Knowing About lands suitable for cotton, corn, and tobacco, about 


75 
disappoint acres of abandoned rice fields, easily convertible into | 


fine DucK PRESERVES, 35 acres of lakes having an 

©. TROUT Cc] SALMON abundance of fish, and the remainder about 1428 canes 

ww is in woods, mostly pine, cypress, and some hardwood. 
URAL Write for Booklet, Maps, etc. 


. The woods and fields of INGLESIDE AND WOODSTOCK 
LEE & WIMMER, Troutdale, Maine | have always heen ond oe wy Br an abundance of 
~ cee JA 


INEXPENSIVE R, WILD E N The property 
een ae PRAI SE from — — to be niga pe The undersigned, who ts 
5 . every acre, will upon request show a pros- 

Gulf Springs Lodge, Hudson, Florida pective purchaser the expanse and beauties of these old 4 | e 7 








° A : : Plantations, also ni i a s 
BOTH FOR is i ae nn a in ee 5, aes position to acquire ‘bunting beoses me. mB. 5% r sear 
$ quits n yours has given me 9/10 of all the in-| on several thousand acres adjoining these properties at 7,700 Rooms with bath and 
es received and I fully intend to use a full] very reasonable figures. This feature should appeal to F un- 
° — specs next year. We are ry a very | anyone desiring a great hunting domain. radio reception. —_ ~ 
accesstul season, having filled up all our rooms changing rates posted in 
yn $3.50 with a very delightful class of sportsmen, indeed. Hugo Jahnz, Agent, 170-172 Meeting St., seound. 
tos anks for your courteous treatment.” Charleston, S. C. also P. O. Box 81, 
Yours, | Summerville, S. C. 
Ave., N.Y. 








Photo by Ewing Galloway 


“BRING ON YOUR RABBITS!" 
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DONT FIGHT YOUR FISH AND GAME 
GIVE THEM A FIGHTING CHANCE 





he Lop o'the Season 


Winter is a decently passable time of year in any part of the country 
where snow lies heavy on the ground 


UST as the last February cold snap 

was merging into the first March 

blizzard a year ago, a dozen men 

walked down the principal street of 
Duluth, Minnesota. They were dressed in 
fur caps, warm shirts or parkas and mack- 
inaw trousers, and wore oiled moccasins 
on their feet. On the back of each was 
strapped a pair of snow-shoes. Such a 
sight was not unusual in Duluth, and the 
pedestrians hurried past them with heads 
bent into the wind and flying snow. 

But had the blizzard been less intense, 
perhaps these passers-by might have ob- 
served that the faces of the men were 
deeply tanned and sunburnt. On their noses 
fluttered the little curls and scales of 
sun-cured epidermis so familiar to sum- 
mer vacationists. Later, in the 
hotel, the same dozen men ap- 
peared in street clothes and piled 
their packsacks near a post, pre- 
pared to take the train out of 
town. 

A traveling salesman, trying to 
decide whether to go out in the 
blizzard and do his stuff or to stay 
inside and be comfortable, looked 
them over with a curious eye. 
Offering one a cigar, he remarked, 
“Well, it must be tough to get 
back to all this cold and snow 
after having spent the winter 
golfing in Florida!” 

But the friendly traveling sales- 
man was wrong. The sunburnt 
man took the cigar, grinned and 
explained that he and his compan- 
ions had spent the past fifteen days 
plodding behind dog teams, mak- 
ing camp at night in the snow at 
the edges of lakes while liquid ice 
surged against the solid ice over 
which they lay, boiling five gal- 
lons of tea at noon, plodding be- 
hind dog teams again... . 

Four years ago a quarter-breed 
Indian, chief of the game wardens 
in the Superior National Forest 
region, had invited some sports- 
men to “come up with me in the 
winter and see how you like it!” 
The men were working in offices ; 


By DONALD HOUGH 


they were paled by the confinement of 
winter ; their clothes smelled of congested 
cigarette smoke. But seven of them ac- 
cepted what they thought was a challenge 
but which turned out to be an invitation, 
and walked out of white shirts and steam 
heat into fur-trimmed parkas and snow 
four feet deep. 

They traveled two hundred miles along 
the Canadian boundary. They passed three 
trapper’s cabins, but otherwise the ter- 
minals of their trip marked the nearest 
habitations. They were guided by expert 
woodsmen across lakes, down rivers, 
through the forests. They had four dog 
teams to carry their heavy equipment, but 
each man carried his own bedding, cloth- 
ing and other duffle in a_packsack. 


Hot tea in five-gallon lots 





That was the initiation of an annual 
trip through the forest, and last winter 
thirty men went and applications for as 
many more were refused because of lack 
of dogs. 

Winter has been lamented by the poets 
as the death season. This has worked on 
us so long that only by a violent twitch of 
our minds can we visualize winter as a 
decently passable time of year in any part 
of the country where snow lies heavy on 
the ground. But if you will take the word 
of one who once believed that bass and 
trout fishing, duck hunting and canoe 
camping were the only forms of recreation 
worth the effort, winter is just about the 
finest time of year for outdoor sports. 

I have adopted winter as a friend 
because I have discovered its pos- 
sibilities not only with dog teams 
in the Northern woods, but in 
many other ways. Last year I got 
the best duck and goose shooting 
of my life when the thermometer 
stood at fifteen below zero and 
two feet of snow covered the 
ground. That was out in Jack- 
son’s Hole, Wyoming, and the 
snow was not a fall freak but a 
winter reality. Winter comes to 
the Hole in October, and by De- 
cember 15th, when the wildfowl 
season closes, there have been 
several weeks of zero weather. 


ICK WINGER and I made 

a blind of the snow-shoes and 
skis we had used to reach the 
hunting grounds. Our feet were 
cold because we had to use rub- 
ber boots, but we spent more than 
one afternoon dropping birds into 
the snow. The ducks and geese 
stay late in the Rockies, and many 
winter there because of the warm 
creeks that bubble from the foot- 
hills. 

The outdoorsman who is inter- 
ested in observing wild game must 
be on good terms with winter. 
That’s when big game bunches up 
and, in the West, comes down out 
of the hills and mountains. 
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Sportsmen are realizing the possibilities of dog-team trips in the wilderness 


A few winters ago I took a long, cold 
horseback ride to a dude ranch thirty 
miles from the town of Jackson. The 
ranch is visited in summer by large 
numbers of people who are delighted if 
they can see a bit of wild life now and 
then. And to do it they must take 
long rides back into the mountains. But 
when we stepped outside the door the 
morning after my arrival, we saw eight 
mountain sheep on a near-by ledge, and 
two hundred elk were moving along a 
hillside on the ranch property. The game 
that we saw on that and following days 
was ample payment for the rather cold 
work of riding. 

I do not know of any disadvantage of 
winter travel that is not balanced by a 
distinct advantage. In traveling through 
the North Woods, we found that for every 
joy of summer that we missed there was 
compensation in some winter phase. If at 
times we were cold, we at least avoided 
the deadening heat that often in the sum- 
mer saps the strength and energy. If we 
saw fewer birds, we saw also fewer mos- 
quitoes ; if we could not take advantage of 
friendly currents, neither did we have to 
buck them nor did we have to portage. 
The scenery was a draw. 
The pine forests were 
more beautiful in win- 
ter, but the lakes them- 
selves were dead white 
expanses. 

The keynote of enjoy- 
ment of winter outings 
lies in your attitude to- 
ward the snow. If you 
go out with the idea of 
overcoming the snow, of 
regarding it as a handi- 
cap imposed by winter, 
you are going to have a 
tough trip. The snow is 
there largely to counter- 
act the cold. It is there 
to use not only as a 
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slippery substance that lets skis and tobog- 
gans glide, but as a malleable material for 
your use. Curling drifts make very good 
windbreaks; you can even make a tem- 
porary fireplace in the lea of a drift and 
take a noonday rest in comfort. 

Once, while following a small stream, 
I broke through into the water. I was wet 
only to my knees, but the thermometer 
was below zero and I felt the need of 
immediate warmth. I went to shore and 


The Indian snow-shoe harness, showing 
manner of slipping the foot into it 





Across northern Minnesota lakes 





dug a long narrow hole in the snow, 
somewhat similar in shape to a bath tub. 
I made a seat of my snow-shoes in one 
end of it and built a fire in the other. 
When the fire had sunk into the snow far 
enough, I placed one of my snow-shoes 
across the canyon it had made, and on 
it put my things to dry. In the meantime 
I did not suffer from the cold in my com- 
fortable seat. 

Observe how the dogs cuddle down in 
the snow at night. I recall one night when 
it snowed for several hours, and every 
dog was careful not to disturb the white 
covering that fell on him. In the morning, 
first glance showed no dogs at all, and 
only when their mess call sounded did a 
dozen black heads pop up out of the snow. 

Before the tent is pitched, the snow 
should be packed down with skis or snow- 
shoes—it never should be scraped away. 
It sounds odd, this idea of putting your- 
self on ice for the night, but it’s the best 
way. If a lake is near by, the tent should 
be pitched on the lake, provided the ice 
is covered with plenty of snow. It’s much 
easier to pitch the tent on the ice than on 
the ground; a few chips with the axe and 
every pole has a socket. 

On top of the snow 
should go a_ tarpaulin 
and plenty of spruce 
boughs. Snow should be 
carefully banked around 
the tent, but it must come 
no higher on the out- 
side than on the inside 
if you are moving every 
day, because the heat 
from the inside will 
melt it, soaking the can- 
vas, which will freeze 
stiff as a board. 

The real hard-boiled 
woodsman uses an open 
shelter tent and builds 
his fire in front of it. 
That’s all right for a 
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single traveler or a pair, but for a larger 
party a wall tent and a sheet iron stove 
make the most satisfactory living quarters. 
The winter camper who tries to get 
along with blankets is simply going out 
for a lot of grief. You can’t take enough, 
because enough is too many. In real cold 
weather, if you wrap or pile “enough” 
blankets around you, the circulation of 
the blood is consequently hindered and 
you are colder than ever. There is a cer- 
tain stage in piling on blankets when every 
one added increases your chill. If you 
don’t believe that, you don’t have to. 


WO years ago I took a trip with blan- 
kets, and if anybody ever catches me 
doing it again I hope he'll chop a hole in 
the lake and chuck me in. I would then be 
deader, but I wouldn’t be a bit colder. | 
slept cold every night, but there were two 
nights when the thermometer must have 
gone clear out of sight and I was in no 
shape for much work the next day. The 
first night I got up, put on my makinaw 
and sat down beside the little stove. I 
hunched up my knees, hugged them with 
my arms, and kept myself in this position 
by thrusting each fist into the opposite 
sleeve of my coat and then clenching it. 
The head game warden slept near me, 
and he had a system. He lay with his back 
to the stove and purposely kept his robe 
open along his back- bone. When he felt 
the cold cree ping in sufficiently to awaken 
him, it was time to put more wood on 
the fire. 

The next night, which still was exces- 
sively cold, I got through by sitting up every 
hour and exercising my arms and shoul- 
ders violently, thus generating enough 
warmth for almost an hour’s sleep. But 
the next day was bright and sunny, the 
chill of early morning soon left, and to- 
ward noon I found a moss-covered rock 
ledge which was dry of snow and exposed 
to the direct rays of the sun. There I 
bade good-by to my companions and slept 
for a few hours, catching up to the party 
that night—and, quite incidentally, avoid- 
ing the work of helping to make camp. 

An eider-down robe for me after that. 
I have one now, and wouldn't trade it for 
all the blankets in Christendom. The rab- 
bit-skin robe of the Indian is also good, 
but its life is shorter and it isn’t quite so 
practical nor, I am told by those who have 


The Top o’ the Season 


used both, is it so warm. I have seen an 
Indian roll up in his rabbit skin at thirty 
below zero, outside the tent. But I’m not 
an Indian, and maybe you aren't, either. 
Besides, the Indian cheated by coaxing 


one of the sled dogs to lie across his feet. 

Long trips are not essential to enjoy- 
ment of winter. I have a pair of skis—real 
northlands, as light and tough as they can 
be made. 
the city, 


Although I live in the center of 
I manage to get out during the 





For the ice fisherman I hold no brief. Let 


him freeze if he wants to 


winter for a couple of week-ends and also 
for a number of afternoons. A few years 
ago three or four of us who fished the 
St. Croix River conceived the idea of visit- 
ing our fishing haunts in winter. The 
result was a long series of week-end hikes 
in that vicinity, and we were delighted to 
find just as much of interest there in the 
winter as we had found in the summer. 

Sunday afternoon hikes just beyond the 
city limits furnish fine exercise all winter. 
There, within a few miles of home, a 
young wilderness awaits you. Places that 


are tame and populated in summer become 
wild and uninhabited in winter. Places 
where you never see small animal life in 
summer suddenly become a maze of 
tracks. If there is a river valley near by, 
so much the better. 

There has been good-natured warfare 
between users of skis and those who pre- 
fer snow-shoes. The ski is a comparative 
newcomer to America, but it appears, on 
its sheer merit, to be crowding the native 
snow-shoe to the wall. However, each has 
its place. For dog-team travel or for any 
real work in the woods, especially if a 
pack must be carried, the ski does not 
replace the snow-shoe. But for ordinary 
hiking and for swift travel any place, the 
ski is in a class by itself. There is the 
exhilaration of the glide—the unique sen- 
sation of smooth travel with a new stride 
—that makes such travel a pleasure in 
itself, to say nothing of the practical side. 

Your skis and snow-shoes should be 
selected with care. My snow-shoes are 
Indian designed and made. They have 
ordinary white seine twine in the heels 
and toes instead of the regulation hide 
thongs. That is a prevailing fashion among 
northern Minnesota Indians. Experts have 
criticised them, have said the twine would 
break. Mine have broken once; they were 
restrung in half an hour. They are excep- 
tionally light; and if a hard crust comes 
along, as on a lake, I can sling them over 
my back and never know they are there. 


OOK out for excess weight in snow- 
shoes for just that reason. Heavy 
frames, thick long cumbersome and use- 
less tails, and very coarse thongs make 
weight. Not only are such shoes heavy to 
carry, but during the course of a day they 
feel like balls and chains. 

I like my snow-shoes flat, or nearly so. 
The curved toe has its advantages, but 
don't forget that the shoe must sink ‘from 
two to six inches into the snow before the 
turned-up portion gets in any work. Many 
times there is just crust enough on the 
snow to almost, but not quite, bear your 
weight. I have walked on such crust with 
my flat shoes while a companion of equal 
weight, with turned-up shoes of equal size, 
floundered miserably. 

Thongs of lamp-wick make the best 
harness, but they’re rather tough on tender 
feet. My feet are (Continued on page 60) 


The best duck shooting of the year often comes under winter conditions 











By RAY P. 
HOLLAND 


ollecting Crows 


The farmer knows the crow as an egg and grain thief. The sportsman 
calls him vermin, the admitted enemy of all game and insectivorous birds 
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The crow has within his black skull the wisdom of the ages. Out-tricking him is 
almost as difficult as mathematics 


= VERY crow is his own individual 
self. I don’t believe there’s any two 
of them alike. Now you take my) 
decoys, for instance. Susie is the 
best decoy I’ve got. She’s the only one 
that seems to enjoy the sport. She caws 
at every dead crow we knock down. She 
gets a real kick out of it every time we 


kill one, and you can tell by the way she 


hops around that it fills her with glee. 

“On the other hand, there’s the man- 
eater. The only thing he gets any thrill out 
of is taking a chunk out of my hand when 
I’m tethering him out. You know, that crow 
isn’t afraid of anything. Why, he fights 
the truck. See these scars on my hands? 
I no more than get one healed up until 
I’m a little careless and he digs me again. 

“These crows sure have as much i- 
dividuality as any bird or animal that I 
ever came in contact with. I’ve got one 
crow that’s a clown. He’s just a born fun- 
maker. When I’ve got him staked out, 
he plays all day long. He’ll hide a piece of 
meat under a leaf or bunch of grass and 
then go back and jump at it. He'll find a 
bright pebble and carry that around, hiding 
it in first one place and then another. 

“Most of the decoy crows I’ve had have 
been intelligent. Of course, there are 
exceptions. Take the idiot, for example. 
He’s a good decoy; never gets down and 
hides, but is always up where passing 
birds can see him. But he’s an idiot just 
the same. I’ve had him now for over thirty 
days, and his actions every day I’ve used 
him have been exactly like the day before. 

“T tie him out and get back in the 
blind. He looks toward the blind, and 
then he looks all around carefully, as 
though he was trying to see if anybody 
was watching him. Having satisfied him- 
self that it’s safe to proceed with his plan, 
he carefully looks at the brick he’s tied 
to, and then he studies the leash. With a 
sneaking glance back toward the blind, 
he hops over to the brick and begins dig- 
ging a hole along the edge of it. Even when 
the ground is frozen, he keeps at it until 
he gets quite a depression. 

“Then he indulges in more suspicious 
glances, even looking up at the sky to see 
if anybody is watching him from that 
quarter. Satisfying himself that every- 
thing is all right, he picks up the buckskin 
thong some six inches from his foot and 
starts carefully tucking it down in the 
hole he has dug. After he gets it all 
stuffed in, he begins covering it up. All 
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the dirt he’s dug out of the hole is filled in. 
Then any sticks or grass or small stones 
that he can reach are piled on top. 
“After he builds a little mound over the 
leash, he shrugs his shoulders with a 
rather satisfied gesture and starts blithely 
hopping off. When he reaches the end of 
the leash, he lands on his ear. He gets up 
and, with a distinctly injured air, looks 
back at the brick. After he studies this 
brick carefully for a while, he hops back 
and starts in digging out his hole again. 
“All day long the idiot buries that leash 
and then hops away. Sure, he’s an idiot. If 
he wasn’t he’d have learned by this time 
that all his efforts were wasted energy. 
“You're sure right in your statement 
that if a wild duck had the eyes and in- 
telligence of a crow we wouldn’t need so 
many laws to protect him. And still, for 
the last ten years I’ve killed a couple 
of thousand crows a year. Last Friday 
we killed 120 out of my blind, but the 
birds are beginning to pair up now for 


their spring housekeeping, and the real, 


effective crow shooting vis 
about over for this year.’ 

It was the local New 
York game protector broad- 
casting. I was an uninten- 
tional listener to the con- 
versation, and it interested 
me. So I edged up along- 
side the warden and asked, 
“W ell, when do we go?” &. 

“Tomorrow, if you want 
to,” came back the reply. “If you're going 
to take a crack at the crows, you'd better 
not put it off any later, as a few warm 
days now and the big flocks will be 
broken up.” 


- HAT time shall I meet you and 
where?” I asked. 
3e at my house not later than 4:30,” 
replied the warden. 

There’s always a catch in most good 
things. Apparently this crow shooting re- 
quired all the energy of a duck-hunting 
fan. Now it is no trouble to get up in the 
morning to go duck shooting; it’s a 
pleasure. But piling out of bed to keep 
a 4:30 appointment to shoot crows is at 
least something to think about. 

Of course, I’ve shot crows all my life. 
Every time one strayed in over the dead 
line I’ve killed him, or at least shot at 
him. All sportsmen do the same thing, for 
the habits of the crow are so well known 





that a man who loves game and insectivor- 
ous birds can not afford to overlook the 
opportunity of bumping off one of these 
black rascals every time the chance offers. 

I don’t intend to enter into any lengthy 
discussion of the damage done by the 
crow. You can find long-haired individuals 
recognized as learned men who will con- 
tend that the crow is beneficial to man- 
kind. You will find others who claim that 
the damage he does is evenly offset by 
his noble deeds, which when analyzed con- 
sist of his eating hairy caterpillars. Any 
man who has ever spent much time on a 
duck breeding ground will not be con- 
vinced by the caterpillar argument. 

Crows are egg thieves supreme. I’ve 
seen them on the prairies of Saskatche- 
wan in numbers to be compared only 
with the flocks of red-winged blackbirds 
in the rice fields. Of course, they were 
subsisting mainly on grain, but ducks’ 
eggs and prairie chicken eggs supply the 
hors d’oeuvre, salad and dessert. 


T is not unusual to kill a crow that is 

yellow clear to his eyes from the yolks 
of eggs. I’ve seen them flying across the 
prairie with a duck egg on their bill. Any 
one who desires to learn the real character 
of this black pirate need but to arise some 
morning in May before daylight, go to an 
orchard—any orchard—and sit himself 
down, with his back to a tree, along the 
edge of the orchard nearest to big woods. 

At the first crack of day you'll see them 
arrive. No cawing, but stealthily, like the 
thieves they are, into the tree nearest 
you a crow will light, and he'll carefully 
go over every branch. If there happens 
to be the nest of a song bird in that 
tree, he eats the eggs or fledglings that are 
in it, as the case may f more eggs 
are laid, rest assured he'll 
be back the next day. 

From that tree he goes to 
another, and he _ covers 
them thoroughly. Not a 
spot is overlooked. At this 
time of year the crow is 
nesting, and any unlucky 
fledgling robin or other 
songster he may run across 
is carried back to his nest 
as food for the family. 

He may eat hairy caterpillars, but so 
do some of the birds he preys upon. He 
has been championed as a scavenger. It’s 
not hard to believe that he is. It’s not 
difficult even to think worse things than 
this of him. The scientific high-brows may 
proclaim him a living menace to the hairy 
caterpillar, thereby helping the agricul- 
turist; but the hard-headed farmer knows 
him as a corn puller, and the stock man 
knows him as a spreader of hog cholera, 
while the sportsman classes him as vermin 
—the admitted enemy of all game and 
insectivorous birds. 

The next morning, at the duck-hunting 
hour of 4:30, I found the warden encased 
in a big easy chair, a pitcher of milk onthe 
arm of the chair and a book in his lap. AsI 
entered he pitched into a tirade against the 
author of the book, which was based on the 
belief, or at least the assertion, that the 
wild life in this country was doomed. 
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“This poor nut,” blurted out the war- 
den, “contends that gray squirrels are 
almost extinct in Connecticut—that he’s 
only seen three in the last five years. 
Roller-top desk stuff—swivel chair con- 
servation. This old bird presented me 
with this autographed copy of his book 
when it first came out, many years ago. I 
never read the thing until now, and it’s a 
good thing I didn’t, or I would have sent 
it back to him. 

“If you've got a pair of heavy gloves, 
put them on and come with me. We'll 
catch the man-eater.” 

We went out in the back yard to a pen, 
where eight crows were perched on cross 
pieces built across the corner of the pen. 
While I held the flashlight the warden 
entered with a landing net. One by one he 
scooped them up, disentangled them from 
the meshes of the net, and deposited them 
in a burlap bag which I held opened. 

“That’s him!”. he shouted. “That's the 
man-eater. They’re just as much alike as 
peas in a pod, but I can always tell this 
baby when I get hold of him.” 

With that he held up his right arm, and 
fastened to his leather coat hung a crow. 
He shook his arm, but the black bill kept 
its hold. He shook his arm harder. The 
man-eater closed his eyes and hung on for 
dear life. 

“He’s part idiot too,” said the warden. 
“He thinks he’s got hold of me instead 
of the sleeve of my leather coat.” 

Carefully getting hold 
of the crow by the back of 
the head, he pulled him 
loose and dropped him 
with the others in the 
sack. 

We went crow shooting 
in a truck,‘ not a little 
truck, either, but a big 
one, for it took a good- 
sized truck to carry our equipment. The 
blind alone was an enormous affair, made 
of folding frames covered with burlap. 

3esides the sack of live decoys, my friend 
had several mounted crows and one of the 
patented great- -horned owls which would 
flap its wings when you pulled a string. 

The crows were mounted with their 
wings spread, necks outstretched and bills 
open. These decoys had a steel spring in 
their necks instead of a stiff wire. In 
operation a string went from their heads 
to the stand on which they were mounted 
and then to the blind. A pull on this string 
would set the heads in motion. It is not 
hard to imagine the effect of this up-and- 
down head motion when accompanied by 
a crow call. 

It all listened very good as the game 
protector explained it to me while we 
loaded the truck. Next came ammunition. 
I had been told to bring with me 200 
rounds; but being a little skeptical and 
conservative by nature, I divided this 
number in half and felt that if I shot a 
hundred times it would be a red-letter 

day. Not so with my crow-shooting friend. 
With a hammer he knocked a board loose 
from a new case of ammunition and 
boosted the 500 shells on to the truck. 
Apparently this man intended to shoot. 


» 


HEN came a couple of camp stools, 

a bundle of burlap bags and an empty 
shell case containing swivel snap anchor 
ropes, pliers and other paraphernalia. Last, 
he threw aboard a burlap bag filled with 
beef scraps. Apparently nothing we would 
need had been overlooked. 

“How far are we going?” was my first 
question as we started to roll. 

“Oh, just a little ways,” he replied. “I 
think this morning we'll shoot the home 
for decrepit and indolent citizens. It’s only 
a couple of miles out of town.” 





Collecting Crows 


We rolled past the big buildings of a 
county hospital, which in most sections 
would be known as the poor farm, and 
turned off to the right. Up a big hill the 
truck labored. Then right out across a field 
he drove, stopping alongside a woven wire 
fence. 

“You see,” my friend explained, “an 
institution of this kind necessarily has a 
lot of garbage. They used to feed it to 
hogs, but apparently their success at this 
venture was not as marked as their ability 
to keep the inmates in a 
healthy condition, for hog 
cholera has wiped them out 
a time or two. Now they 
spread their garbage on the 
fields as fertilizer. Naturally, 
the crows flock to such a 
feast from miles around.” 

We boosted the blind off 
the truck and set it up 
alongside the fence. This 
place had been used many times before, as 
evidenced by the quantity of empty shells. 
The upright wires of the top section of 
the woven wire fence had been cut with 
pliers and bent down. One sheet of loose 
burlap was tied tight to the fence, making 
the front of the blind. A slit, not over eight 
inches deep, corresponded with the open- 
ing cut in the fence. 

The frame that formed the top of the 
blind rested on and was tied securely to 
the top wire of the fence. When the sides 
had been properly §ar- 
ranged and tied securely 
to stakes which had pre- 
viously been driven, I 
found we had a fair-sized 
burlap house, about 5 
feet wide and 4 feet deep, 
with a sloping roof 5 feet 
in front and 4 behind. 

The stars were still shin- 
ing and a faint line of gray was just show- 
ing in the east. “We'll have to hurry = 
set the decoys,” said the crow hunter, ‘ 
we'll have visitors before we’re ready to 
shoot.” 

Grabbing up the sack of crows, he 
paused. I wasn’t doing anything in par- 
ticular at that time, but I paused also. The 
winnowing of wings was heard overhead. 
Search the ether as we would, we could 
not pick out the several flocks of water- 
fowl that were passing over. I was getting 
a real kick out of this thing—building 
blinds, setting decoys and listening to 
waterfowl which were apparently going 
from Long Island Sound out into the 
country to feed. 

We transferred all our decoys over the 
fence. The owl with the patent wings was 





placed first. The platform on which he 
rested was weighted down with field 
stones, as the wind was blowing almost 
a gale. Then the crows with outstretched 
wings and open mouths were grouped 
around him and similarly weighted. These 
birds were placed about ten feet from the 
owl. Then came the live birds, and more 
fun in getting them out of the sack with- 
out being maimed for life. These birds 
were anchored in a circle, approximately 
twenty feet away from the owl. Each was 
given a chunk of raw beef 
to feed upon. 

Before we had finished 
with our labors, crows 
were coming in to the field 
to feed. Several hovered 
over us and cawed their 
battle cry. Apparently, in 
the semi-light they could 
see the owl. 

Back over the fence we 
went. While the game protector drove the 
truck back to the road I killed. a pair of 
crows before I got into the blind. We 
were no more than settled when the battle 
began, and don’t think it was the easiest 
shooting imaginable. The 8-inch slit that 
we shot from gave all the advantage to a 
rising bird. You couldn’t follow him. I 
found, however, that most of the crows did 
not rise when alarmed, but instead ducked 
and turned off with the wind. By rising from 
the camp stool you could follow these 
birds, but you couldn’t always hit them. 

Remember that practically all game 
rises and flares away. The habits of a life- 
time have taught a gunner to rise with 
the bird and lead for the flare. 


F you've never tried it, I warrant it will 

take much of the conceit out of you 
when you first attempt to kill a bird going 
with a strong wind and getting lower 
with every flap of his wings. These crows 
would breast up against the wind; and 
when the barrels of the guns shoved out of 
the blind, they would turn with amazing 
rapidity and coast off down the hill in much 
less time than it takes to tell it. I missed 
a good many of them, and so did the ex- 
pert, but we killed crows—more crows 
than I had ever seen dead before at one 
time. 

As soon as it got light we found it was 
absolutely necessary to pick up the dead 
birds. With a dozen or more dead crows 
on the ground, these wise black rascals 
would come up with their raucous cawing 
and circle just out of range. Cripples we 
killed promptly. Even the birds that were 
slightly wing-tipped and would make 
good decoys we (Continued on page 61) 


We were no more than settled when the battle began 
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Across the Valley 


Dry-Point BY W. J. SCHALDACH 

















EVITORIAL 


ANSAS has long been known 

as a dry state. In the early 
days, heroic farmers were burnt 
out by the sun and often faced 
starvation through lack of rainfall. In spite of this, 
a little south of the center of the state there was 
formerly one of the greatest inland duck-shooting 
sections of this country. 

The Cheyenne Bottoms, the big and little salt 
marshes, and the lesser marshes bordering the 
Ninescah and the Arkansas were once a wildfowlers’ 
paradise. Here market shooters plied their trade most 
successfully before conservation laws came to the 
rescue of the birds. Perhaps the greatest concentra- 
tion of waterfowl was on the Cheyenne Bottoms, 
which gained this name because the Cheyenne In- 
dians used it as their hunting grounds. 

Then came civilization and the tilling of the land. 
Instead of saving and storing water, this whole 
nation has used every means to remove it. Of late 
years, with the exception of a few marshy pond holes, 
the Cheyenne Bottoms have been dry. The land, for 
agricultural purposes, is of small value. 

Due to an unusually wet summer, the fall of 1927 
found the Cheyenne Bottoms bank full and ducks 
were there without end. It was duck shooting water 
as of yore—shallow and filled with food, with an 
irregular shore line ideal for the gunner. 

A great hue and cry has issued from Kansas, ask- 
ing the government to take steps to hold this water 
for all time as a refuge and public shooting ground. 
Kansans who have opposed the Game Refuge Bill 
in the past as being Federal interference with state 
rights are now clamoring for a separate Federal bill 
in their interests. Engineers state that the water can 
be maintained, but this takes money. 

FIELD AND STREAM is for such a bill, and for any 
other measure that will help to preserve water for 
the ducks and shooting for the American sportsmen. 
Had the Game Refuge Bill been passed, the money 
now needed would be available not only to benefit 
the sportsmen of Kansas, but to take care of similar 
situations throughout the nation. 

The Game Refuge Bill is again before Congress at 
the present time. Do the men who represent you at 
Washington know your views? 


The Cheyenne 
Bottoms 


S. long as records have been 
kept, ruffed grouse have suf- 
fered a periodic shortage in cycles 
of about ten years. Shooting has 
had absolutely nothing to do with these shortages. 
This is an established fact and not debatable. The 
birds are always just as scarce in sections where no 
shooting has been permitted as in open covers. 

Rabbits die off every nine or ten years throughout 
their range. It has been the belief of many that when 
the rabbits-disappear, vermin turn to the grouse in 
their fight against starvation. 

Others felt that these shortages were due to a 
disease similar to the grouse disease of Europe, as 
sick birds and dead birds had been found in the 
woods. Several years ago, a committee was formed at 
the National Game Conference of the American 
Game Protective Association to study the subject. 
The reports of this committee are very interesting. 
With the able assistance of scientific men, it has been 
established that the ruffed grouse suffers not from 
one disease, but from several. No cure or preventive 
has been discovered, and it is doubtful if man will 


The Grouse 
Situation 


ever be able to help the birds fight the scourge. 
At the present time the country is in the throes of a 
grouse shortage. The birds are just as scarce on pri- 
vate lands where no shooting is permitted as they 
are in covers which have been heavily shot. In sec- 
tions of Canada where grouse have always been 
plentiful and where the grouse hunter is almost 
unknown, the birds are reported as scarce as in 
the sections bordering great centers of population. 
When this shortage was first noticed, certain Canadian 
provinces immediately closed the season against shoot- 
ing. Some of our states have taken the same action. 
It is the belief of FreLD AND STREAM that a one- 
year closed season should be placed on grouse in 
every section where the evidence shows that the birds 
are at low ebb. A one-year closed season gives the 
birds two breeding seasons. At the end of that time, 
if the birds haven't come back, another year can be 
added. FIELD AND STREAM does not, however, ap- 
prove of five-year closed seasons. Such laws have 
never shown the increase in birds expected of them. 
There are localities here and there where grouse 
can be found in normal numbers, but in most sections 
the situation is serious. Heroic measures must be 
resorted to if we are to safeguard the remaining birds 
so they may propagate and restock depleted covers. 


F recent years, game depart- 

ments have gathered infor- 
mation on shooting accidents and 
given it to the newspapers. This 
constitutes news, and the papers feature it. Some 
of these reports are appalling. When glaring head- 
lines state that twenty-eight hunters were killed and 
seventy-one were injured between October 15 and 
November 20, 1927, in the state of New York, it can 
not help but shock. 

If some kind statistician would gather together 
figures to show the number of human beings who were 
killed in crossing streets or falling out of windows or 
from over-eating, the accidents of the hunting field 
would not look so alarming. There are many sports 
in which the casualties are far greater. It’s not un- 
usual to read of a man having been killed while 
playing golf, football or baseball, but these sports 
have not been subjected to the same publicity fur- 
nished the hunters gratis. 

Hunting accidents are always deplorable, espe- 
cially so because they are usually due to carelessness. 
No man should ever permit his gun, loaded or un- 
loaded, to be pointed at anything he doesn’t wish to 
kill. If the handlers of firearms would obey this one 
rule, accidents would be few indeed. 

If such publicity tends to prevent accidents, it’s 
a wonderful thing. It is very apt, however, to react 
against the sport. The man who does not hunt reads 
these newspaper scare-heads. He deplores this un- 
necessary sacrifice of life and limb. Then comes a 
bill to prohibit this or that kind of shooting—not 
to conserve game, but to curtail the liberties of the 
American sportsman. The casual newspaper reader 
endorses that bill. Sincerely he feels that it is right 
to sponsor anything that will do away with hunting. 
The criminal carelessness of a few men helps to 
mold public opinion against all field sports. 


Rony F Hater 


Those Shooting 
Accidents 











When the Umpqua is better known to anglers, it will outrank the famous Rogue 


he Tieshoes Sicothes 


The gamest and most beautiful trout in the 


waters of the Pacific coast— 
brackish and sweet—afford 

many varieties of fine game fish. 

Its deep-sea fishing, particularly 
from Monterey Bay south to the Gulf of 
Catalina, is noted the world over. In 
myriad streams the gallant rainbow scin- 
tillates. - ‘ 

Cut-throat, silver, Lake Tahoe, Tahoe 
silver, Jordan’s, Waha, Crescent speckled, 
Kamloops, Crescent blueback, western 
Oregon brook (Salmo masoni), McCloud 
River rainbow (Salmo shasta), three va- 
rieties of golden trout (Salmo roosevelti, 
Salmo gilberti, Salmo whitei), Dolly 
Varden, Arctic charr, Lake Southerland 
salmon trout, the undesirable Loch Leven 
and the questionable Von Behr (close 
relatives) are found in coast streams and 
lakes. Last and most important, we have 
the gallant, graceful, truculent steelhead 
(Salmo rivularis), the gamest and most 
beautiful trout in the world—the grandest 
game fish in America, poundage consid- 
ered. 

In making the above assertion I am 
taking into consideration the fact that 
many salt-water species of game fish have 
their ardent devotees. Striped bass, yel- 
lowtail, barracuda, bonefish, tarpon, sail- 
fish, swordfish, tuna and other varieties 
of salt-water fish afford wonderful sport. 
The black bass, too, has thousands of 
champions. 

Still, nevertheless, however, for all that, 
as the precise Scot would phrase it, the 
charm that underlies ideal piscatorial 
sport, in the minds of most disciples of 
old Father Izaak, has to do with crystal 
streams and sylvan surroundings, where 
the balsamic breath of the pine mingles 


HE 


saline, 
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world 


with the oxy genic balm of aereated waters 

“while the river singing goes.” Such is 
the habitat of this knight in scaled and 
shining armor when he returns from the 
salt water, supercharged with vim and 
vigor after his vacation in the sea. 

My earliest recollection of the steelhead 
dates back to early childhood. I lived then 
on the very bank of a steelhead stream in 
northern California. Although almost half 
a century has passed since those days of 
callow youth, various fishing episodes 
come vividly to mind. I recall the big 
fellows lying in the pools, and the flash 
and thrashing of a great lithe body as 
some native, standing in knee-deep waters 
on some riffle with pitchfork poised, sud- 
denly plunged the cruel tines through the 
body of a twelve-, fifteen- or eighteen-inch 
steelhead. In those days we called these 
fish steelhead salmon, or hard-head salmon. 


‘OR many years the status of the steel- 
head was in question. Finally it was 
segregated and designated by scientists as 
a trout and not as a salmon. Then, for a 
considerable period, a distinction was 
made between the steelhead and the rain- 
bow trout. Noted ichthyologists like Jor- 
don and Evermann, as well as other 
scientists, were of the opinion that a wide 
differentiation existed. 

Today it is generally agreed that they 
are identical, the steelhead being nothing 
less than a sea-run rainbow with color- 
ation and markings transformed by a so- 
journ in saline waters. The matured steel- 
head is the progenitor of practically all 
rainbow trout on the Pacific coast found in 
streams accessible from the Pacific Ocean. 

We have in California the McCloud 


By H.L. BETTEN 


River rainbow, undoubtedly a sub-species 
of the steelhead-rainbow family. These 
fish are found in a tributary of the upper 
Sacramento, about two hundred miles 
above salt water. It is believed that they 
never migrate to the ocean or far from 
the scene of their nativity. Due to the fact 
that the original fish hatcheries of the state 
were located in this region, most of the 
rainbow trout introduced elsewhere in 
the United States originated from the 
McCloud rainbow (Salmo shasta). 

It is a remarkable fact, but true never- 
theless, that certain conditions pertaining 
to the environment or habitat of fish wield 
a decided influence in the matter of col- 
oration and markings. For instance, due 
to their sinuous courses through our deep 
mountain caflons, parts of our upland 
streams are exposed to long hours of 
bright sunlight. Conversely, other sections 
of the streams lie continuously in a deep 
gloom. Nature provides distinctive col- 
oration for fish when they remain in such 
limited areas, somber tones prevailing 
amid the shadows, while in the sunny 
reaches the fish acquire blonde and sil- 
very colors. 

While California possesses three varie- 
ties of golden trout as listed in scientific 
circles, it seems probable that eventually 
our ichthyologists will agree that these 
three are of the same species, the varia- 
tions probably being due to local condi- 
tions prevailing in the Kern River basin 
in the Sierra Nevada Mountains. Exhaus- 
tive research probably would also reveal 
that, like the McCloud rainbow, the 
golden trout traces to a steelhead source, 
more or less remote. P 

Undoubtedly there is a closer relation- 
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ship between our coastal cut-throat and 
rainbow trout than most fishermen i imagine. 
Like the sea-run rainbow, the cut-throat is 
a lover of salt water and is found there at 
many points along the coast, particularly 
in the bays and in our great northwestern 
fiords, such as Puget Sound and the Inland 
Passage and their numberless laterals. In 
the sound region they are often confounded 
with grilse, also known there as salmon 
trout. 

Such grounds they occupy for weeks 
and even months at a time, taking various 
lures, including wet flies, yery freely. Also, 
like the rainbow, they reach a large size 
in some of our lakes, notably Klamath 
Lake, where their fighting qualities gen- 
erally suffer deterioration. This, too, is 
characteristic of the rainbow in many 
alien waters. 

In the matter of contour and coloration, 
there is no more beautiful game fish i 
existence than the steelhead, or sea-run 
rainbow. Even when of extreme weight, 
it lacks the pudgy, clumsy form of most 
heavyweight trout. Like a_ well-trained, 
alert greyhound or setter on the leash, or 
like some perfectly conditioned boxer, lithe 
and with rippling muscles, set for a battle, 
it looks every inch an athlete. 

Olive-green and flashing silver, it leaps 
into the air from the crystal waters of 
some rushing Western river when the 
hook sinks home. Its high voltage of elec- 
trical energy, complicated by a_ super- 
abundance of physical T.N.T. and indom- 
itable fighting spirit, will delight the most 
exacting angler. The beautiful environ- 
ment, as entrancing as this fine fish itself, 
will create an impression so deep that 
nothing can ever efface the classical pic- 
ture from the mind. 


The range of Salmo rivularis, Salmo 


The Peerless Steelhead 


gairdneri, Salmo truncatus or Salmo 
irideus, call it what you will, extends from 
the estuaries of southern California to the 
Arctic Ocean. It enters many of our major 
coast streams in summer, when, as com- 
pared with the winter run, the fish run 
relatively small. I believe that eventually 
it will be determined that the early runs 
contain but a small proportion of spawn- 
ers. Among steelheads there must unques- 
tionably be various stages on the road to 
maturity, just as with the true salmon on 
the Pacific, of which we note the smolt, 
grilse, blackmouth and possibly one other 
grade before these fish reach the age for 
reproduction and dissolution. 


LL along the Pacific coast, from south- 
ern California to Cape Flattery and 
thence along the rocky, broken coast line 
of the endless archipelago that extends as 
far as Skagway, Alaska, are found innum- 
erable small streams. Some of these degen- 
erate to mere rills in summer and early fall. 
Others, of larger size, become obstructed 
by sand-bars, which form across their 
ocean estuaries when the water recedes. 
But when the fall and winter rains com- 
mence, the augmented flow sluices channels 
through the ocean sands and admits the 
impatient steelheads, which have congre- 
gated in advance, waiting for egress. 
While some authorities take no stock 
in the claim that salmon about to spawn 
return to the scene of their nativity, others 
contend they do. This latter view is held 
by many experienced commercial salmon 
fishermen and cannery officials of my ac- 
quaintance—men of bright mentality and 
a wide, practical knowledge of the subject. 
And if this were not a fact, why would 
particular individuals among both salmon 
and steelheads await an opportunity to 


enter the very smallest of streams, instead 
of congregating in the large ones? It 
would be inexplicable otherwise that an 
eighteen- or twenty-pound fish would seek 
to enter a stream that at its flood period 
was so small that a man could jump from 
bank to bank at various points along its 
length. 

It seems strange indeed that a splendid 
game fish so common as the steelhead 
should have remained practically unknown 
to the vast majority of American anglers 
over a long period of years. In many of 
our Northwestern rivers the sport of 
steelhead fishing is still in its infancy, and 
many belated anglers are not aware that 
these fish can be caught on a fly or similar 
feathered lure. 

Eastern sportsmen have learned some- 
thing of this grand sport through the 
medium of the Rogue River in Oregon, 
a beautiful stream that has long been ac- 
cessible by rail. The fact that this is a 
summer stream has also added to its fame. 
Here battalions of sea-run rainbows make 
their way up from the Pacific, advancing 
several miles a day, loafing in the pools 
and on the riffles, remaining a week or 
more in some particularly attractive spot 
and then moving on again. 

The initial run usually starts in the 
latter part of June, and successive runs 
continue until the heavy rains of autumn. 
There are often intervals between these 
runs when well-known prolific reaches are 
barren of fish. Furthermore, even when 
the fish are plentiful, this is a class of 
angling that requires skill and experience. 
Until a fisherman has served an appren- 
ticeship, he will find that these big fel- 
lows are tackle-smashers, and if he uses 
ethical tackle he will be lucky to land 
one fish in every four that are hooked. 


Perhaps the Rogue River of Oregon is the most renowned of all steelhead rivers 
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Some anglers pronounce the Klamath the greatest of them all 


Although the Rogue River is a classical 
steelhead stream and is more famous than 
any other on the Pacific Coast it is tran- 
scended in at least two instances: by the 
Klamath and Umpqua Rivers, streams that 
lie approximately sixty-five miles south 
and sixty-five miles north of the Rogue. 
Strangely enough, all of these streams 
have sources at the lava beds forming the 
base of gigantic Mt. Mazama, ten thousand 
feet of whose great cone was obliterated 
by a titanic upheaval, leaving a crater in 
which formed that weirdest of all waters, 
Crater Lake. Strange it is, too, that all 
three streams are approximately 185 miles 
in length and flow in the same general 
direction after they once acquire volume— 
that is, westward to the Pacific. 

The lower reaches of the Rogue, while 
they are by no means as well known as 
those accessible from the railroad and 
from the Pacific Highway, are by no means 
in terra incognita. This territory, west of 
Grant’s Pass, has long been a famous 
fishing ground. Years ago it offered the 
finest deer hunting in all of America, and 
it was not many miles from the Rogue 
that one hunter accomplished the un- 
paralleled feat of killing ten adult bears 
in a day’s hunt. Elk were also extremely 
numerous in southern Oregon, particu- 


larly in the basin of the Umpqua River. 


HE Klamath River, which traverses 

northern California from east to west 
not far from the Oregon line, is California’s 
greatest steelhead stream. It is perhaps the 
greatest steelhead stream in America. 
Because that section which flows adjacent 
the railway and the Pacific Highway passes 
through a bleak, dry territory unattractive 
at first glance, a false impression of the 
general character of the river often devel- 
ops. But as it bends westward toward the 
coast it enters a fine timbered section and 
then takes rank as a really beautiful 
stream. 

To those who know the pools, reaches 
and peculiarities of the Klamath, it is a 
wonderful fishing stream. My good friend 
Ed Garratt, who knows both the Rogue 
and Klamath from source to mouth and has 
fished all of the notable steelhead streams 
from British Columbia south, pronounces 
it the greatest of all rivers. Last season, 
in the course of less than five hours’ fish- 
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ing, he landed fifteen fresh-run steelhead 
from a single riffle. The fish ranged in 
weight from five to nine pounds, and were 
all caught with a fly and on a 5%-ounce 
fly rod. The extent of his achievement can 
best be realized by a comparison with that 
of another angler, who succeeded in land- 
ing two fish in this period from the same 
pool and was “cleaned out” on three or 
four occasions. 

In California, other 
streams are Smith, Mad, Eel, Matole, 
Van Duzen, Russian, Gualala, Garcia, 
Noyo, Navarro, Little and Ten Mile 
Rivers. In addition, there are many more 
streams of smaller dimensions that are 
especially prolific from November to Feb- 
uary, when the clear, mild days and 
temperature of about sixty make winter- 
fishing for steelhead wonderfully attractive. 

Oregon is a region of many rivers and 


noted steelhead 





splendid piscatorial sport. There is the 
vast Columbia River basin, with thousands 
of fine streams tributary to this greatest 
of all Western rivers. Notable among 
these are the Willamette and its beautiful 
lateral, the famed McKenzie River, whose 
great red-sided “rainbows” range up to 
eight pounds in weight. The Cowlitz, 
Kalama, and a hundred other streams 
northwestward afford excellent steelhead 
fishing. 


UT the coastal streams with oceanic 

estuaries—streams that duplicate or 
transcend the charms of Nova Scotian and 
New Brunswick salmon _rivers—afford 
the cream of steelhead fishing. They 
furnish, too, the cream of salmon fishing 
—minnows up to forty-five pounds in 
weight, fresh run, and solid dynamite 
when the barbed gadfly pricks them. 

Starting north from the Rogue River 
along the Oregon coast via the Roose- 
velt Highway, we encounter the Coquille, 
a river of considerable dimensions and 
fishing importance. Next come Sixes, 
South Coos, North Coos and Elk Rivers, 
all important streams. Then the beautiful 
Umpqua, a river which, when it is better 
known to anglers, will outrank the Rogue 
in the estimation of piscators. Farther 
north we note the Suislaw, one of the 
large coast rivers, and in succession, the 
Alsea, Yaquina, Siletz, Salmon, Little 
Nestucca, Big Nestucca, Tillamook, Trask 
Wilson, Kilchis, Miami, Nehz alem, Ne- 
canicum and Lewis and Clark Rivers. 

All of these and many others of smaller 
dimensions are prolific steelhead, salmon 
and trout streams. If they were located 
elsewhere than on the Pacific Coast, their 
praises would be sung far and wide. But 
the average coastal Oregonian does not 
view the lordly Chinook from a sporting 
angle or give much consideration to the 
truculent steelhead. They are so plentiful 
that he starts a cannery and puts ’em up 
in cans. 

Crossing to the north shore of the 
Columbia, the state of Washington is en- 
tered. Here is another grand piscatorial 
region and one dear to my heart. Steel- 
head and salmon streams? There are 
hundreds of them. The Willapa Bay and 
Gray’s Harbor (Continued on page 63) 





In Washington State many anglers swear by the Skagit 
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Kuru Pool on the Beas River 





Two 16-pound tackle-testers 


Camp Life pat 
cakoom [indian Riverside 


EW can look forward to an au- 

tumn holiday with such eagerness 

as the Indian official who has 

sweltered through the relentlessly 
hot weather months in office or stuffy 
courthouse, with all the torments of a 
modern Job added in the shape of mos- 
quitos, sand flies and prickly heat. But 
October has come at last, and with it six 
weeks’ leave. 

Snipe have reappeared in countless 
numbers, and the advance guard of the 
ducks are speeding southward from far 
breeding grounds—welcome harbingers 
of the bracing Punjab winter. Among the 
foot-hills of the Himalayas the noonday 
sun will still be powerful, but the eve- 
nings already bring a new freshness. 

For the fisherman, the best of the year 
is beginning on most waters of Northern 
India, and the banks of the crystal clear 
Beas are to be my destination. Memory 
calls up visions of foaming rapids and 
deep, rock-bound pools of cool green 
depths, the home of Asia’s noblest game 
fish, the lordly mahseer, with the mighty 
ramparts of eternal snow always in the 
background. So it is with a light heart 
that the final preparations are made. 

My first camp was to be at a place 
called Kuru. Here is one of the finest 
pools on the whole river. It is about half 
a mile long, immensely deep below the 
rapid at the head and under the pre- 
cipitous rocks along the right bank, and 
widening out into shallower water at the 
tail end. Behind are jungle-clad slopes, 
well stocked with game. In a small clear- 
ing about half-way down the pool, where 
a small stream runs in, the tents were 
pitched. 

The Beas fishing has the one drawback 
that most of the best places can success- 
fully be fished only by harling from a 


boat, or chukkuring, as it is commonly 


called in India. The method adopted is, 
however, rather different to that prac- 
tised on Scottish lochs. Starting at the 
top of a pool, the boat is paddled gently 
against and across the stream, while the 
angler lets out as much line as he possibly 
can without fouling the bottom. The bait 


is always well below the boat, which is 
worked in zigzags across the pool, a 
little farther down-stream at each turn. 

Fish up to twenty pounds are often 
caught by casting the salmon fly, but 
nearly all the big ones are got by harling 
in the manner described. For this river 
the best lure is a spoon about 2% inches 
long. 

The water was not yet quite as clear 
as I should have liked to see it, but at 
the first chukkur I struck a good fish 
which, when landed twenty minutes later, 
pulled the spring balance to twenty-three 
pounds. When a mahseer takes, it is no 
uncertain nibble. He comes on the bait 
with a swoop that often nearly wrenches 
the rod out of the sportsman’s hands, 
and the reel screams crescendo as he 
clears out the line in his first mad rush. 

In the afternoon, near the same spot, 
I hooked another which put up a rare 
fight. Twice he stripped the reel of the 
whole 240 yards of line and was still 
pulling like a race-horse, the boatman 
rowing hard to keep pace with him. 
Finally he was brought to bank nearly 
two miles down-stream and was found 
to weigh just over twenty-nine pounds. 


ESPITE a rather coarse head, few 

fish are more beautiful than a 
freshly landed mahseer. Its sides gleam 
like burnished bronze, fading to dull 
brown or olive green on the back and 
pale blue and silver beneath. 

The halt at Kuru lasted a week, during 
which time the bag was eighteen fish 
weighing 420 pounds. It was a nice level 
lot, with very few under twenty pounds 
but none over thirty pounds, which was 
a little disappointing. One evening there 
was some excitement when a _ leopard 
came down to drink only a few hundred 
yards from the camp. He was gone be- 
fore I could get a shot at him, and he was 
far too wary to be tempted by the goats 
I afterward had tied up in the vicinity 
as live baits. 

The next stopping place was at Kalesha, 
only a few miles on, where some excel- 
lent sport was obtained. In the first two 





The great 64-pound mahseer 


Battling with the greatest 
game fish of the Orient 


days I got fifteen fish, the largest twenty- 
six pounds, most of them by casting from 
a reef of rocks jutting out in midstream 
nearly opposite the camping ground. The 
best play was afforded by one of only 
eleven pounds, which was hooked in the 
tail. The fish made three flying leaps out 
of the water in his first rush and then 
took me down a rapid, where the boat 
was nearly wrecked, the boatman unfor- 
tunately breaking an oar against a rock. 

That night was made hideous by a 
hyena, and my idiotic fox terrier rushed 
out to bark at him. A few moments later 
came a whimper from the dog, and a 
heavy body hurled itself against the side 
of the tent. A brilliant full moon was 
casting black shadows among the rocks 
and trees, and I got barely a glimpse of 
the brute as he slunk away. Two shots 
from my rifle failed to touch him. 

I thought the poor dog had been done 
for, but found him a little later, shivering 
and almost paralyzed with fear, crouched 
between the outer and inner walls of the 
tent. He was luckier than a predecessor 
of the same breed, who was carried off 
by a leopard some years before while 
sleeping actually at my feet on the bed, 
which I had moved into the open one 
warm night. 

After a brief visit to Nadaon, about 
twelve miles up-river, a large village and 
the capital of a small native state, where 
I had little sport, owing probably to a 
superabundance of otters, the camp was 
moved back to Kuru. The day after my 
return to Kuru was made memorable by 
the capture of the biggest mahseer which 
had so far fallen to my lot in seventeen 
years’ Indian fishing. 

Trolling in deep water alongside the 
steep bank and using a spoon nearly as 
big as a man’s hand, I hooked, as I 
thought, one of the rocks at the bottom. 
Letting the boat drop down-stream as I 
reeled up, I had almost reached the spot 
when down went the rod top, the line 
screamed out, and there was no doubt I 
was into something heavy. By crossing to 
the other bank, I managed to get below 
him and recover (Continued on page 64) 
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Waugh, a turkey and the thoroughbred mongrel, Perro 


S a boy, 1 must have been pretty 
poor. The vagaries of the English 
language compel me to enlarge 
upon that statement. I do not refer 

to the poverty of my youth. Not that I 
wasn’t poor enough in that sense of the 
word also. I was born in a sod house in 
the midst of the level buffalo-grassed 
prairies, and many a day I have gathered 
cow chips for fuel in the far-flung cattle 
pastures. I can recall when a soda cracker 
was a luxury and when fourteen long 
hours tending branding irons at a round- 
up fire earned me a half dollar. 

I came into possession of my first real 
gun when I was eleven. I contracted with 
a local hardware dealer to deliver him a 
load of five-inch cedar posts for a double- 
barrel shotgun. A neighbor boy and I 
drove four of my father’s wiry, branded 
Oregon horses thirty-five miles dowr into 
the Cherokee’ Strip for the poste We 
were gone six days and saw turkeys, deer, 
bobcats, coyotes, plover, curlews, bob- 
whites and prairie chickens on the trip, 
as well as one lone antelope buck with at 
least twelve-inch horns. 

The best we could produce as firearms 
to take with us was one lever-action, re- 
peating air rifle. I had herded sheep—lI 
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have never admitted this in writing before, 
and I hope my confidence will not be 
violated—one whole month over on Nes- 
catunga Creek for the money that BB gun 
cost me. 

As I look back through the years I am 
amazed at the things that neighbor boy 
Charley and I killed with that air rifle. 
On the trip into the cedars we practically 
lived on the game which fell before it. 
A half mile on our way I eased out over 
the end-gate of our wagon and stalked a 
half-grown cottontail which snuggled be- 
neath a sage brush in a shallow swale. At 
fifteen feet I shot that rabbit through the 
left eye, and we were assured of fresh 
meat for supper—most savory meat, too, 
when fried to a crisp dark brown over a 
camp fire. 

Three plover succumbed to Charley’s 
aim as we wound our rattling way down 
the divide road. Grasshopper-fat plover 
trotted and trilled in a few favored spots 
or stood with wings outspread upon fence 
posts in the sultry August heat. 

In a wide prairie-dog town near the 
state line I paralleled the wagon on foot, 
air-gun in hand, on the lookout for fur- 
ther fries. I hit several of the rabbits 
which abounded in the dog town, but each 


Not to mention some New Mex- 
ico quail and the greatest bird 
dog I ever saw 


By 
Guy W. Von ScHRILTz 


escaped into a hole. I was about to return 
to the rig when | came upon thirty prairie 
chickens. I have never seen prairie chick- 
ens in a prairie-dog town before or since, 
but there they were, flattened upon the 
ground—an intriguing, irregular patch of 
black-barred beauty which I would give 
much to see upon the ground glass of my 
camera today. 

Pretty poor! I was. In the wagon with 
Charley was a perfectly good camera, yet 
I stood fifteen feet from such a scene, bent 
upon shooting something! I won't deal 
in details, but I even killed a rattlesnake 
in the dog town without pausing to take 
its twelve rattles and a button. 


OOR! I was so poor when I was thir- 

teen that I rode line fence for fifteen 
dollars per month, furnishing one of my 
string of saddle horses. But the cow outfit 
provided me a .44 caliber rifle and ammuni- 
tion to waste upon wolves, and I had my 
shotgun in my line camp; so what did I 
care? 

“Poor and content is rich, and rich 
enough,” Shakespeare once said. I concur 
in the learned man’s opinion. 

To get back to my starting point. There 
is another definition of that word poor. I 
have hinted at it a time or two in my 
ramblings. “Inefficient” expresses it ap- 
proximately, although we also called it 
“sorry” out on the prairies. 

I was a sorry lad. I admit it. If I had 
not been, I would now possess more photo- 
graphs than I have of wild life with which 
to illustrate the reminiscences I some- 
times impose upon the public. 

Still, perhaps I wasn’t so much to blame 
after all. I was very young in those days 
when we cared more about big bags than 
we did for perpetuating prairie chickens 
by photography. Conservation was not 
current conversation, and I hadn’t the 
remotest idea that the wheat farmer was 
to crowd out our wild fowl or that some 
day photographs of plover would provide 
pancakes and pie for my progeny. So 
maybe I should be thankful for what pic- 
tures I have. 

Waugh was a government inspector, 
B. A. I. That looks like he might have had 
to do with sheep. He had. Mexican peons, 
at his direction, shoved shorn sheep down 
a chute into a vat, where they choked and 
strangled when other Mexicans pushed 
their heads under with long poles. Waugh, 
as personal representative of the United 
States Government, stood around where 
those strangling sheep blew the dip thick- 
est when they came up for air and made 
suggestions in soft Southwestern United 
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States Spanish. If any ticks or scab 
microbes escaped the disinfecting opera- 
tions, | guess Waugh was held account- 
able. 

That was in New Mexico, and Waugh 
roomed with me. Sometimes he slept in 
that room two nights a month, sometimes 
four. Except for those nights, he was a 
most satisfactory roommate. I could al- 
ways tell as soon as I opened the hall door 
down-stairs whether Waugh was at home 
or not—by the odor. The other roomers 
thought it unfortunate that the Bureau of 
Animal Industry did not devote more time 
and attention to the sanitation of the 
human beings in their particular depart- 
ment and less to the sheep. 

But I didn’t mind Waugh. He had a 
sense of humor, and after two weeks out 
on the ranges was good company over a 
week-end. Perhaps he found in me that 
which filled the vacancy created by the 
absence of the sheep. Our evening meal 
of inch-thick steak and French fries at 
Charley Mar Kee’s adobe restaurant down 
behind the Coney Island Bar was always 
brimful of tales of Waugh’s experiences 
since he had been in last. ‘ 

One dusty, windy afternoon—but that is 
no way to identify a day in New Mexico. 
[ was out there two years, and the wind 
blew and the dust flew 729 days of that 
time. The other day it happened to rain! 
Waugh came into my office in the middle 
of the week. When he had mopped suffi- 
cient dirt off his face that I could recognize 
him as-a white man instead of the Mex- 
ican, he informed me that he had driven 
in twenty-five miles through that dust 
storm and was willing to take me back 
the same distance through the same 
storm. 

“How come?” I begged to inquire. 
“Can’t you credit me with the sense of 
sheep? Even they turn tail to such a storm 
and contentedly chew their cuds under 
cover.” 

“Turkeys,” he explained. “But don’t get 
conceited, big boy. You are only inci- 
dental to the incident. I forgot my fire- 
arms. Well, are you going?” 


Was I? (Insane inquiry No. 1.) I Among the rocks and cactus you find the blue quail 


was. Wild turkeys ! Wonderful words! 
Wonderful birds! I haven’t killed one 
for eleven long years. I haven’t seen 
one for six. I'd mush many miles 
today for a shot at one. 

We loaded up Waugh’s govern- 
mental buckboard with my bed-roll, 
a couple of good shotguns, a .30-30 
repeating rifle and some food. A short 
time before sundown the wind died, 
as it always did, and we rolled along 
between the mesquite in the delicious 
quiet of the peaceful evening. 


A’ ten o'clock we pulled into 
Waugh’s camp besidea cedar-post 
corral among a batch of boulders. It 
was at the edge of a shallow draw 
which descended shortly into a gloomy 
cafion—a black yawning abyss in 
the bright moonlight. There we fried 
four blue quail which we had shot 
en route. The delicious odor of the 
cooking birds and the cedar fire tem- 
porarily drowned the smell, of the 
sheep camp. 

When the sun came up next morn- 
ing, I was two hundred yards down 
that great cafion gathering up a pair 
of blue quail which I had picked out 
of a flying flock. As I stooped for the 
first bird a small brown animal 
snatched the second. I recognized the 
dog that had followed the Mexican 
sheep herder out to the cedar post 
corral at dawn. 

“Heigh, you!” I  remonstrated. 
“That’s my breakfast, Bowser. Run 


A Tale of Two Turkeys 


and rustle a rabbit for your own seli. 
I’m hungry.” 

But my apprehensions were needless. 
That little cinnamon-colored canine 
brought me that dead bird as neatly as 
any retriever I ever saw. The mild, trust- 
ing look he gave me with his reddish 
brown eyes when he dropped the quail into 
my hand quite won my heart. I was about 
to compensate him with a caress when he 
wheeled and started off among the cactus, 
turning his head to see if I followed. 

Now I don’t want any sheep dogs bust- 
ling before me when I have a covey of 
scattered quail to hunt out. I called that 
cur back. I sent him to camp. He didn’t 
reason worth a cent, however, insisting 
upon hunting with me. 

That dog wasn’t much bigger than a 
jack-rabbit. He was a stunted, crinkly- 
haired, shy little cuss, and wouldn’t have 
brought a dented dime at the best dog 
market in the world. I begged and I coax- 
ed him to go home. I patted and I pleaded, 
but he wouldn’t leave me. I even tried to 
clod him, but quickly gave that up when 
the hurt sprang into his expression. 


H, well, Bruno,” I finally gave in, 
“if you have Irish-setter inclinations, 
show your style.” 

He did, to my amazement finding a bird 
for me within fifty steps. He didn’t exactly 
point that bird. He sort of announced it, 
if you can imagine such a thing, his tongue 
lolling moistily, his tail awag, his hot eyes 
alternately upon me and upon a prickly 
pear four feet from his front feet. 

Neither did he stampede and go crazy 
when I fired, as is the way of most shep- 
herd dogs. He closed his mouth, pricked 
up his ears interestedly and watched the 
bird fall, plainly awaiting instructions 
from me. And when I ordered him on, he 
finally caught the wounded quail in a 
jumble of brown rocks twenty-five feet up 
the cafion side and came calmly down to 
me, with scarcely a feather ruffled upon 
that wriggled, w rithing bird. 

Nor did he pay any attention to rabbits. 





As we proceeded down the cafion a year- 
ling “mule” burst out of the brush from the 
dog’s direction and almost ran me down. 
I saw the animal’s other side when it shied 
sharply away from me and noted the 
absence of brands and earmarks. With 
this added evidence I decided that it was 
a jack-rabbit and took its life. 

When it was all over, the little brown 
dog trotted to the corpse, smelled it, and 
without a trace of excitement went back 
into the cactus in search of quail. By 
Waugh’s steel tape measure that rabbit 
measured twelve inches from tip of ear to 
tip of ear—an inch longer than any of the 
many that I have measured since. 

At a sort of island where a round, rocky, 
cactus-covered peak arose abruptly out of 
the cafion floor, I saw a quail squatting in 
a pile of trash and cactus spines. I pur- 
posely paused to see what my sheep hound 
would do. He was very busy out in the 
cactus when he noticed that I had stopped. 
Again his mouth closed—I remember one 
tooth remained outside his lip—and he 
turned inquiringly my way with one front 
foot uplifted. 

That dog was intelligent. When I did 
not move, he came to me, halting now and 
then to scrutinize me. At my feet he looked 
up at me and demanded as plainly as 
Waugh could have worded it, “Well, what’s 
wanted ?” 

When I gave him no satisfaction, he 
asked further: “Why the wooden Indian 
pose? Hear something ?” He sat down, look- 
ing and listening all about, sniffing the air. 

Amused but somewhat conscious of the 
unfairness of my attitude toward the dog, 
I pointed toward the ambushed quail. 
Pointed fingers seemed to mean nothing 
to him. He only sought to smell my ex- 
tended finger, falling over upon his small 
back when he tried to jump up. 

I next tried a wave of the hand in the 
direction of the concealed bird, as I had 
heard somewhere that shepherds direct 
their dogs. He “sabed” that sign, grinned 
genially and trotted off, nose in the air. 
Ten feet from the quail he scented it. His 
ears came up, his nose came down and 
he soft-footed his way five feet fur- 
ther. Satisfied after several sniffs, he 
turned and told me to “come and 
get it.” 

I went. I missed the first shot, but 
brought blood the second. After that 
I became so interested in that little 
drab dog and those blue scaled quail 
there among the great desert-painted 
rocks in that cafion that I forgot 
Waugh, forgot breakfast—forgot 
everything. 


AUGH found us nearly an hour 

later. I had eight birds in my 
pockets and another under observa- 
tion, which Waugh killed with my 
gun, to the little dog’s delight. 

After breakfast we sought the 
sheep herder to find out where the 
dog had received his training. But 
we made no headway. That Mexican 
was particularly dumb, or Waugh’s 
Spanish was lacking—I couldn’t quite 
tell which—and the only information 
from the interview was that the name 
of the pup seemed to be Perro. 

We were fifteen miles from turkey 
country, according to Waugh, with 
quail flanking the trail all the way. 
Upon learning this, I was loath to 
give up that dog. That Mexican loved 
him too. A silver dollar, however, 
and some silver-tongued oratory from 
Waugh did the work and secured his 
loan for our turkey trip. 

Along the way that day we paused 
to call upon four flocks of blue scaled 
quail. At (Continued on page 65) 
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By 


A. R. BEVERLEY-GIDDINGS 


LCIDE paddled his pirogue down 
the placid Louisiana bayou, singing 
lustily an old song of the Canadian 
rivers. Young Etienne’s treble 

high and clear as a bell, came from the 
rude plank landing to mock him—a sweet- 
toned mockery as desirable as the matu- 
tinal notes of the mocking-bird. Alcide, 
who was passionately fond of music, re- 
fused to take offense and hummed on in 
a low tone as accompaniment to the trilling 
notes of the boy’s clear voice, his face 
beaming delightedly. 

“Man” he called to me softly, as the last 
mellow note died away, “dat boy can sing 
—yes.” He raised his voice. “Ho, Etienne, 
dat was well done. Sing some mo’ foh us!” 

“Be dam’ to you!” replied that pre- 
cocious youth as he resumed his task of 
enticing certain blue-clawed crabs from 
the bayou’s dark depths. For some reason, 
he had little love for the amiable Alcide. 

“So!” Alcide bawled shrilly, his fiery 
temper immediately overwhelming him. 
“Yo’ talk like dat to yo’ bettahs, eh? 
Where yo’ mannahs, yo’ swamp Cajan?” 

“Where yo’ brains are,” Etienne prompt- 
ly retorted, and added scornfully, “Man, 
if a duck have yo’ brains, he fly backward.” 

The Papa made a sudden appearance 
on the landing. “Shame, Etienne,” he chided 
gently. “Why the whole worl’ is in good 
humor this mornin’—yes. How can you 
quarrel—eh, boy?” 

Such a day! The sun, an hour high, 
beamed down from a sky of deepest blue, 
flecked here and there with tiny fleecy 
clouds, like lambs at rest on a turquoise 
meadow. The steady south wind marched 
by, carrying with it the clean, salty fra- 
grance of the gulf intermingled 
with a spicier aroma which told 
of its intimate journeying over 
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the miles of intervening marshland. 

Live-oaks expanded to the voluptuous 
sunshine, and even the somber bayou 
flashed back coquettishly the amorous 
glances of the smiling orb. An impression 
of immaculateness prevailed. Sky, marsh 
and chenier were sun-scoured and shone 
brightly, and the exhalations of the earth 
were as sweetly fragrant as the breath 
of honeysuckle. It was good merely to 
be alive in this generous land and in 
the freshness and promise of the new 
day. 

Alcide, with a single push of his pad- 
dle, landed the light pirogue at my feet. 
In a moment his gaze followed mine to 
the southern horizon, and he turned to 
me understandingly, with a shake of his 
head. 

“Too warm for goose today, Mist’ Cap’n. 
It is too bad. Bettah let the Papa and 
Etienne go into the swamp foh deer while 
yo’ come wit’ me up t’ bayou to see ol’ 
M’sieu Gratiot.” 

Now, I had long wanted to visit old 
Monsieur Gratiot, who in his day had been 
as swaggering and handsome a young 
gentleman as ever put foot on Royal 
Street. Of a wealthy and irreproachable 
New Orleans family, he had unaccountably 
developed the instincts of some long-for- 
gotten, roystering ancestor, and his esca- 
pades had furnished material for many 
clacking feminine tongues in the days gone 
by. According to the tales, he had loved 
more frequently than wisely. 

His exile, which had begun twenty 
years ago when he was forty, had 
come about through an amorous intrigue 
which yielded him a pistol ball in the 
thigh and a certain 
shame which  necessi- 
tated his retirement to 


“Shoot, M’sieu! 
Again he’s on his 
feet!” 
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the swamps. Whether these bayou tales 
were true or not I personally cannot say, 
though the fact that he was both educated 
and a gentlemen, and so not understand- 
able to his wild trapper neighbors, lent 
a certain appearance of truth to these 
whisperings. 

Requisitioning the small tender because 
of its speed and shallow draft, we sped 
southward until we reached the murky 
waters of a wide bayou, with the broad 
sweep of the marshland touching the 
horizon on east and west. Turning north- 
ward, we soon encountered on either side 
the cheneaux, thickets of stunted oak, 
myrtle, holly and /atanier. For an hour or 
more we journeyed up the gradually nar- 
rowing stream, the cheneaux giving place 
at length to a heavy growth of cypress and 
tupelo. Sdon we curved into a smaller 
bayou and, after a mile or two of enjoyable 
travel in the gold-green light which sifted 
through the crowding forests, drew up at 
the landing of Monsieur Gratiot. 

A path of beaten black earth led over the 
levee to the gallery of a low, rambling, un- 
painted dwelling. Behind the house a rec- 
tangular field of perhaps sixty acres was 
enclosed on three sides by the tangled 
forest, a jealous intolerant jungle which 
put forth unceasing efforts to reclaim the 
tillage. Its encroachment this year was 
evident. 


ANGLED vines had swarmed across 

the drainage ditch on the rear bound- 
ary and appropriated a space of fifty yards 
in breadth. At this point some negligent 
negro farm hand had ceased his fall 
plowing, and the jungle held undisput- 
ed sway. In this warm, moist climate 
the speed with which neglected farm 
land reverts to jungle is almost in- 
credible. 

We found Monsieur Gratiot seated be- 
neath a spreading live-oak, his bare feet 
resting flatly on the black soil, packed 
here as hard as pavement. A weather- 
beaten rustic table stood near him, on 
which sat a large wicker-covered demi- 
john containing claret, judging from the 
contents of the half-filled glass at his 
finger tips. I regarded him for a moment 
as he bent over his paper, unconscious of 
our presence. 

My first thought was that the load of 
trouble which he was reputed to weaf 
certainly sat lightly on his thick shoulders. 
His face, as round and fat as Alcide’s, 
was entirely carefree. His corpulent per- 





son bespoke a rare appreciation of things 
culinary, this latter attribute scarcely con- 
veying the impression that he was cherish- 
ing a great sorrow. 

He looked up suddenly and, seeing us, 
got hastily to his feet, both hands extended. 
“Welcome, Alcide, my friend,” he said in 
French. “I am glad to see you. And you 
have brought a young friend?” 

“Dis is Monsieur le Capitaine,” Alcide 
said importantly, “t’ Papa’s yo’ng frien’ who 
yo’ have heard so much of. I bring him.” 
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BEAR 


Monsieur grasped my hand warmly. 
“TJ count this indeed a pleasure,” he said. 
“The Papa is my good friend and has 
told me much of you. Be seated, gentle- 
a Toinette! Two glasses here!” 

A handsome young mulatto woman of 
fine, upright carriage brought the glasses, 
and Monsieur poured us each a bumper of 
the harmless wine. 

“You will pardon my appearance,” he 
said, glancing at his feet. “I find of late,” 
he added simply, after a time, “that I am 
much of the earth—maybe because my 
years incline me earthward. Not that I am 
ailing; on the contrary, never in my life 
have I been stronger. But I get from con- 
tact with the earth a great contentment ; 
it is as though, tree-like, I draw directly 
therefrom the elements which make my 
happiness. 


FIND myself with a religion new in 

this sophisticated age—the worship of 
the soil. It is profound! It is satisfying! 
My temple is the space beneath this tree; 
the fragrance of the tan furrows upturned 
to the sun is the incense I burn. I am 
unctuous in my praise of the soil.” He 
stopped suddenly, abashed. “You think me 
unintelligible, Monsieur?” 

A loud shout from the bayou broke in 
upon the assurance I was vouchsafing him 
of my understanding, and a tall Cajan 
appeared on the opposite bank, followed 
by three or four tired mongrel hounds. A 
twinkle appeared in Monsieur’s eyes. “Ah, 
Michel,” he called. “Again you leave the 
bear behind and so waste a good morning 
for me.” 

“It is the devil’s own luck,” Michel 
grumbled. “I even see him today once 
yet he got away. These dogs! They 
are the offspring of rabbits!” 

“Ho!” jibed Alcide in English 
for my benefit. “A fine honter yo’, 
Michel.” 

“So it is Alcide!” Michel re- 
plied. “I know der was some cea 
for dis bad luck—yes es 
in dat boat yo’ have, Alcide, | 
bring me across.’ 

“We sighted two bears in the 
cheneaux below here.” 
Monsieur’ explained, 
“and for a week we 
have hunted them but 
without success. There 


.isno shier animal than the Louisiana bear. 


Is it not so? This afternoon we try again, 
for the chase excites me and keeps me 
young. Would you like to accompany us, 
my friend?” 

I was delighted at the prospect of a bear 
hunt—an unusual opportunity in this par- 
ticular part of Louisiana, of late years— 
and said so. 

Michel was ferried across in due course, 
and after being regaled withclaret our plans 
were made known to him. Immediately he 
became enthusiastic and set about caring 
for the dogs so that they might sleep and 
recuperate their strength and enthusiasm. 

After luncheon, of an excellence unob- 
tainable save from the kitchens of Papa Le- 
tellier and Monsieur Gratiot, we drowsed 
in the shade of the great live-oak. This 
was a sleepy noontide. His labors for the 
day half over, the sun paused above, flood- 
ing the fields with a warm golden light. 
Insects droned sleepily by on their cease- 
less errands, and a faint breath played 


in the marsh grass on the bayou’s bank. 

Monsieur’s head dropped; he slumbered 
noisily. Alcide succumbed and entered into 
lively competition with his friend. I watched 
with great amusement the facial contor- 
tions of these slumbering valiants until, of 
a sudden, I became aware of some one 
shaking my shoulder vigorously. I jumped 
erect to find Michel informing me that I 
must awake, as it was nearing two o'clock. 

Monsieur, I was informed, had gone 
inside to don his boots. Alcide still slum- 
bered merrily on. Michel awakened him 
with a stentorian shout in his ear of “Eh 
ho, Alcide!” that brought him to his feet 
with an alacrity of which I had not 
deemed him capable. 

When Monsieur reappeared, Michel put 
the hounds on leash and led them to the 
tender. After vigorous crowding, there 
remained sufficient space in the small boat 
for the rest of us; so we embarked, though 
not without misgivings, and dropped down 
the stream for a distance of about a mile. 
Tying up to a low oak, we clambered 
through a narrow strip of heavy forest to 
emerge at length upon the marsh. A quar- 
ter mile beyond was the edge of a sizable 
cheneau. 

“The houn’s find the bear in here dis 
mawnin’.” Michel said, as he slipped the 
chains. “Hey ho!”—to the dogs. “Get on 
dis trail! Seek ’im hout ! hey ho! What yo’ 
do? Yo’ had yo’ rest ! Off wit’ yo’, rabbits!” 















Reinforcing his commands with shrewd 
blows to left and right, Michel urged his 
dogs into the thicket. They were somewhat 
listless from the hard run of the morning, 
and for a time were inclined tq potter 
aimlessly about. Suddenly a black hound, 
who had strayed some distance away, 
emitted a series of electrifying howls, and 
in a moment his comrades, their lethargy 
thrown to the winds, had swept down upon 
him and were off on a hot trail. 


Michel minutely examined the bear 
tracks, which were faintly discernible in 
the soft ground. “Well, I’m dam’,” he said 
softly. “That bear he come back here after 
I chase him away dis mornin’—yes. Dat trail 
is not an hour old! Fonny thing. Maybe 
dat bear think he mak’ a fool of Michel.” 

“Come, Michel, we must follow!” Mon- 
sieur put in, impatiently. “We must always 
keep within sound of the dogs so as to 
be near when they bring the bear to bay.” 

Michel snorted. He was evidently going 


Following the hounds through the swamps 
of Louisiana after bruin 


to make some unkind remark relative to 
the limitations of the dogs, but thought 
better of it and hurled himself into the 
jungle. We followed him closely, not only 
because he had an intimate knowledge of 
the cheneaux but because he possessed the 
only machete in the party. 

The going was frightful. The low 
growth was tangled and tied together with 
heavy vines.: Thick pennants of moss hung 
from the stunted trees so low as to impede 
our progress, and everywhere small clumps 
of lataniers (palmettos) offered stiff re- 
sistance to our passage. Michel set a pace 
which called forth tremendous effort on 
the parts of the corpulent Monsieur and 
the equally fat Alcide, both of whom 
seemed to have trouble maintaining their 
equilibrium. 

On one occasion, Alcide, having fallen 
behind, attempted a short cut through a 
particularly miry depression. He rapidly 
came abreast of us, about thirty feet to the 
right, when of a sudden he lost his balance 
and pitched forward into the mud. A frac- 
tion of a second later I heard his terrified 
scream. 

The tableau which met my view as I 
rushed to his assistance will never be 
erased from my memory. It comes before 
me yet in my nightmares, He had tripped 
over a vine, which threw him forward on 
his face into a mucky area beneath a 
stout, curved root, and the velocity of his 
curving fall had wedged him tightly under 
this. As I approached from behind I won- 
dered at his immobility, because, while 
fairly large, the root was springy and 
could be made to yield sufficiently to free 
him. The ghastly reason soon became 
apparent. 


OT eighteen inches from his face lay 

a huge bloated cottonmouth moccasin 
—a “Congo,” in local arlance. His neck 
was drawn back and his frightful white maw 
extended to its fullest ‘width, Menacing, 
sinister, abhorrently confident, he awaited 
a forward move on the part of the fallen 
man to flesh his deadly fangs. For a second, 
though familiarity with moccasins had 
rendered me generally contemptuous of 
them, I underwent a horrid nausea. 
my brain cleared, and I battered the head 
of this loathesome ambusher to a pulp 
with the butt of my rifle. 

Alcide extricated himself and regained 
his mental and For -dsrape — simul - 
taneously. A Congo was nothing new in 
his life; he had dealt with hundreds. But 
to have one’s face thrust suddenly and 
helplessly within eighteen inches of the 
open maw of this deadly snake was an 
experience calculated to chill the blood of 
the bravest. 

We could barely hear the dogs. Michel 
was of the opinion that the bear was mak- 
ing for the second cheneau, which was 
separated from the one we were now 
negotiating by a half mile of raarsh. “Dose 
dam’ dogs,” he said to clinch his argu- 
ment, “are so slow dat t’ bear will reach 
t’ next cheneau before dey are out of dis 
one, and he knows it. Dat’s what makes 
him so bold. He laugh at dese dog.” 

After a time we emerged thankfully 
from the thicket and found one of the 
hounds, rape | exhausted, awaiting us. 
We could faintly hear the remainder 
yelping in the distant chenau. 

Monsieur, leg- (Continued on page 67) 
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ET or dry? This eternal ques- 

tion is incessantly under dis- 

cussion. Which is the better 

method? Not being in an argu- 
mentative mood and wishing to keep peace 
on both sides, I'll not express my own 
viewpoint on the matter. Rather, I will 
endeavor to show, by descriptive experi- 
ences, that both methods have their 
advantages; that there are times when the 
dry-fly angler should. fish wet and the 
wet-fly man should court success by fish- 
ing dry. 

Inadvertently, the devotee of the dry 
fly very often lets his lure sink below the 
surface, while the wet-fly angler often- 
times floats his flies on the surface, both 
accidents frequently resulting in a strike. 
Why then do we not study and practice 
both methods, getting that which is best 
of each, instead of disparaging either one 
or the other? 

I realize that I am treading on danger- 
ous ground and that it is very hard to 
remain neutral on this absorbing subject ; 
so I ask the reader to be indulgent if I 
should seemingly lean to one side or the 
other while narrating my experiences. 
Naturally, the illustrations must of neces- 
sity be confined to specific places. One 
cannot generalize on trout fishing and be 
absolutely accurate. At the same time, I 
have chosen for my subjects incidents that 
have occurred numberless times in widely 
separated sections of the country but 
under similar weather and water con- 
clitions. 

For the sake of comparison, let me in- 
troduce my buddy, Bill Randebrock, a 
rabid and remarkably clever wet-fly man 
—that is, he was until the time of the 
events narrated in the paragraphs fol- 
lowing. Billie and I went to a Sullivan 
County, New York, stream one beautiful 
June day. So did Freddie Geist, of similar 
wet-fly tendencies. Neither one of these 
boys had ever fished a great deal for brown 
trout. As this stream contained but few of 
any other variety, I knew that they were 

going to run into difficulties. 

The water was in ideal condition, hav- 
ing a good normal flow and being free 
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A typical Catskill trout stream 


from _ discoloration. 
The day also was 
ideal: balmy with in- 
termittent sunshine 
and shadow—one of 
those perfect days 
for the angler, best 
described by the 
word fishy. 

A close inspection 
of the stream re- 
vealed the fact that 
there was a good 
hatch of blue quills, 
and some fifty feet up-stream I noted the 
rise of two trout. All signs pointed to dry- 
fly fishing, and I so informed my com- 
panions. 

With the extreme conceit of one-idea 
men, they scorned my well-meant sugges- 
tions. “Go and play with your dry flies,” 
was the gist of their remarks. “We will 
go and catch the trout.” 

I did not reply to their taunts. What 
was the use? Besides, I had known of 
perfect dry-fly days not being as good as 
they looked. So I simply bade them fare- 
well, wished them a good rod, and went 
on my way up-stream. 

The first pool I came to was a difficult 
one to fish, but it held wonderful possibili- 
ties for good trout. Racing down through 
a narrow, deep channel and then turning 
abruptly as it hit the bank, the water had 
gouged out a hole that extended far 
under the earth. To cast the fly so that it 
would float under the bank, it was neces- 
sary to drop it on the far side of the 
swift water, which was covered overhead 
by dense brush, the branches being a 
scant four feet above the water. 

I am a great believer in a perfect first 
cast, and in difficult situations take a 
great deal of time in ,preparing for it. 
This time was not an exception, and my 
fly, a No. 12 blue quill, alighted perfectly 
in the place I wanted it to. Swiftly it 
floated under the bank, out of my sight. 
I saw the leader straighten with a sudden 
twitch. Instinctively I struck and was fast 
to a half-pound brown. This pool netted 
me six strikes and three fish, the largest 
weighing three-quarters of a pound. 

At noon I was the proud possessor of 
a dozen good trout, all browns, the largest 
tipping the scales at one pound three 
ounces. Quite satisfied, I went back to see 
how my partners had fared with their 
wet flies. 

They had caught two trout, both rain- 
bows and smaller than any of mine. Fred, 
however, had hooked into one big rainbow 
that he had lost by playing it too hard. He 
was just a little disgruntled, but would 
not give my dry flies the credit of my 






Wet and Dry Fly 
“TACTICS 


Which method will catch the most 





trout? 


By RAY BERGMAN 


morning catch, saying instead that I had 
chanced to pick out the best part of the 
stream. Billie had nothing to say, except 
that he would like to fish with me in the 
afternoon. 

We started operations where I had left 
off in the morning. Fred went down- 
stream with his wet flies. Billie and I 
worked up-stream into strange waters. 
Our first pool was a beautiful one, having 
a very good depth of water. The current 
just lazed along over a bottom covered 
with numerous boulders. 

“Ray,” spoke Billie, “I’m going to try 
out the wet flies on this pool first. I’m 
going to give them a fair chance. If I 
don’t rise a trout and you do after I have 
failed, then I’m going to tackle this dry- 
fly business.” 

He started with his favorite patterns— 
the coachman, Gordon and the Cahill. He 
gave them up in disgust. Going through 
his book, he tried in rapid succession every 
pattern he had in it. He fished the flies 
up-stream and down-stream, floated them 
naturally under the surface, jerked them 
through the water and skittered them 
along the top of the pool. In fact, he did 
not miss a trick; but not a rise was forth- 
coming. 

At last Billie gave up and told me to 
try my luck. Just to show him that it was 
the method and not the pattern of fly that 
was doing the trick, I took off my blue 
quill of morning fame and put on a Cahill. 
This fly alighted at the very head of the 
pool and started on its way. Twelve inches 
it floated—fifteen. Then it came—the 
snappy strike of a small brown. I set the 
hook and turned to Billie with a grin. He 
was already taking off his wet-fly cast, 
pao soon provided him with a dry-fly 
outfit. 


HAT night found Billie and I with a 

fine catch. Fred, however, was show- 
ing just four small rainbows. It could be 
seen that he was beginning to have doubts 
as to the efficiency of the wet fly on this 
particular trip, but he would not admit it 
—not yet. He did, however, borrow a dry- 
fly leader and a couple of flies. 

The following day was a repetition of 
the first. Billie, now carried to the other 
extreme by the fascination and success of 
his first dry-fly fishing, was telling the 
wide world that he was through with the 
wet fly for life. He razzed Fred to a fare- 
you-well, but Fred still persisted in using 
the wet fly, despite the fact that his efforts 
were not bringing results. ; 

The last hour of daylight fishing ar- 
rived. Billie had not only become a dry 
fly man, but he had beat me at my own 
game, having more and better fish than £. 
We both had enough and called it a day. 
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Fred, whose creel was still empty, would 
hot give up. As a last resort he went back 
to the pool where he had lost his big fish. 

Billie and I waited for some time. As 
our comrade did not appear, I finally went 
after him. From the head of the pool I 
could see Fred casting away at the tail. 
“Hmm,” I muttered, “he must be fishin’ 
up-stream with his wet flies.” 

I went to the tail of the pool and reached 
him just as he was completing a cast. The 
reflection of the lingering mountain sunset 
cast a gleam of light upon the water. 1 
saw a fluffy fly alight on the riffle and 
come floating jauntily down into the pool. 

There came a rise. Fred’s rod arched 
in a oretty curve. As he led the trout, a 
gooa pounder, into his net he turned to 
me with a grin. “There! at last I’ve got 
one! Gee, but I’ve missed a dozen good 
strikes. Believe me, I’m going to learn 
this dry-fly game. I admit it’s the only 
thing. 

Well, I'd done it for sure. Made two 
rarin’ dry- fly men in two days. Gosh, I 
couldn’t even mention wet fly to them. 
Lofty? Well, they couldn’t even think of 
reverting to that crude wet fishing again. 

And yet, had they been with me some six 
weeks later on a certain famous Adiron- 
dack spring hole, their new-found affection 
would have received a severe jolt. It cer- 
tainly wasn’t any place to use a dry fly. 

There was a gentleman from Pennsyl- 
vania at this hole. He had been there two 
days, with nothing to show for his efforts 
but one eight-inch trout. He knew noth- 
ing about the fine art of wet-fly fishing. 
In fact, he said that he did not care to 
learn; that if he could not get his trout 
on the dry fly, he would do without. I 
told him that if he felt that way he would 
probably do without, and he might as 
well quit fishing altogether. 

He was a good sport, and laughed when 
I said that. “I think you're a little biased 
yourself,” he retorted. “At any rate, I’m 
going to stay. I may fool both you and 
the trout.” 

As the day was very bright and hot, I 
did not go down to the stream until late 
in the afternoon. Then I strolled to the 
banks, and, as is my usual procedurein such 
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places, looked the situation over carefully. 

These particular trout are all cruisers 
from a big lake some three miles distant. 
In the day, they usually lie under cover, 
out in-the deep water. As the shades of 
evening begin to spread out over the water 
the trout move up the still water until 
they arrive at the mouth of the swift- 
water brook. After that, they usually 
cruise up and down this course for the 
rest of the night, leaving only when the 
sun’s rays strike the water in the morning. 

At the same time, I have noticed that 
wherever a log or a brush jam lay on the 
bottom of the channel, a number of trout 
would stop for a time and feed there. In 





The Adirondack spring hole 


fact, when the water was high, some of 
the trout would stay in these places all 
day. So I always make it a point to find 
out where such places are located. 

From my vantage point on the bank, I 
located a large log lying on the far side 
of the channel, close to the overhanging 
bank. As I stood staring at it I observed 





that there were some willing trout under 
it. Occasionally 1 caught the flash of one 
as he moved. 

Calling the man from Pennsylvania, I 
pointed out the spot to him and asked him 
to try his dry fly there. He did, and I’ll 
say he was a perfect artist. As things stood, 
he might just as well have been a tyro for 
all the notice the trout would take of his 
flies. He finally gave up in disgust. 

“Well, John,” I said, “perhaps the wet 
fly isn’t as pretty to look at as the dry, 
but I'll bet I can make one of those trout 
take this wet MacGinty.” 

He looked at me rather skeptically and 
made a disparaging remark about the siz. 
of my fly, a No. 8 L.S. “Big enough for 
whales,” I heard him say in a low voice. 

My answer was a cast across and be- 
yond the sunken log. As I had previously 
wet the fly thoroughly, it sank readily. 
Letting it go under about a foot, I brought 
it over the log with short, even jerks. 
There came a swirl that carried to the 
surface of the water as the trout struck. 
A violent splashing followed when I set 
the hook, and the fight was on. 


ENNSYLVANIA” looked with 

amazement at the trout I finally land- 
ed. It was the largest fontinalis he had ever 
seen, weighing a good two pounds and a 
half. As I had seen and caught larger 
from this same spring hole, I did not feel 
unnecessarily elated. 

This is a typical anecdote of Northern 
spring-hole fishing. For many years I 
have frequented these still waters of the 
North, the favorite midsummer haunts of 
fontinalis, and during that time I have 
had about five good dry-fly days. In each 
case where the dry fly was effective, there 
was a ripple on the water, .which im- 
parted to the fly some semblance to life, 
at the same time breaking the shadow of 
the line so that it was unnoticeable. 

Not until the middle of May and in 
many cases later, will one find good dry- 
fly fishing on any of the streams where 
the winters are more or less rigorous. As 
a general rule, June may be considered 
the king of months in this respect. By this 
time the trout (Continued on page 68) 


The Ausable River—fast, heavy water—is one of the best trout streams in New York State 

















Trout are in every stream and can be taken in unlimited quantities 


Yarns of a 


By Apmirat HUGH RODMAN 


Kentucky Admiral 


Some hunting and fishing tales from Alaska in 


T one time, naval officers were order- 
ed on duty in connection with 
the coast survey, and I was sent 
to Alaska for that purpose. There 

was a great fascination in the field work 
of surveying in those regions. The life in 
the open, the constant hazard and adven- 
ture, the ever-changing interest, the diver- 
sity of sport in fishing and shooting and 
the glorious mountain climbing made the 
whole entrancing. And all of this was in 
the midst of the most wonderful, beautiful 
and varied scenery, supplemented by a 
bracing climate, which, though there was 
a great deal of precipitation, was excep- 
tionally healthy. 

I am speaking of southeast Alaska, the 
fringe of the coast, with its outlying islands, 
from the southern boundary in latitude 
54° 40’ N. to the Alaska Peninsula. Here 
the climate is largely affected by the 
Japan Stream, just as Great Britain is 
affected by the Gulf Stream, and the win- 
ter is not so rigorous as it is in the in- 
terior. 

The average temperature of Sitka, in 
latitude 57° 30’ N., is about the same as 
that of Washington, D. C., only that of 
Sitka is more equable. Woolen clothes are 
comfortable the year round. While it rains 
a great deal, one becomes accustomed to 
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it, learns to work out of doors and keep 
dry, and rarely suffers from a severe 
wetting. 

It is a singular thing that though it 
rains almost every day in southeast Alaska, 
under cover the air is very dry. Game will 
keep for days if hung in the open air under 
shelter. If it had to be kept for a month or 
longer, it was easy to find the end of a 
dead glacier, prepare a small chamber and 
cache our game and, for that matter, our 
eggs, butter, or anything else that is usu- 
ally preserved by cold storage. 


HILE we had the necessities on 
board ship in the shape of staple 
foods, we still depended largely on forag- 
ing for our meats and fish, including 
clams and crabs. Deer were very abundant. 
At times we had grouse, ptarmigan, plov- 
er, ducks and geese. And as for fish, no 
one who has not been in Alaska can con- 
ceive of the variety and vast quantity 
which can be taken almost anywhere. 
Salmon choke the streams in the spawn- 
ing season. Trout are in every stream and 
can be taken in unlimited quantities. Hali- 
but, cod, bass, herring, shrimp, crabs, 
clams and many other varieties may be 
obtained easily when wanted. 
Just one reference to catching trout 


the early days 


with a four-ounce rod. Two of us, casting 
with artificial bait, took 123 trout in two 
hours. The smallest was 134 pounds, and 
the largest 434 pounds, making the aver- 
age about 3 pounds. We fished about two 
hours and, of course, did not keep all of 
our fish. This record was entered in the 
ship’s log. 

In the summer, the sun remains above 
the horizon from eighteen to twenty-two 
hours, and even at midnight there is still 
ample light for work or recreation out of 
doors. Inasmuch as our working hours 
ended at 6 P. M., we still had several 
hours of daylight left, which we often 
utilized in whipping some inviting trout 


stream, of which there would not infre- 
quently be several in our immediate 
vicinity. 


Salt-water fish abounded in quantities 
everywhere. All that was necessary was to 
drop over the side of the boat a lure made 
of lead and keep it in motion by jigging it 
on the line. In a very short time enough 
fish could be taken to feed the ship’s com- 
pany. On one occasion, in less than half 
an hour, two of us took fourteen hundred 
pounds of halibut, using artificial bait or 
the lead lure which had been molded on 
board ship. 

Delicious clams can be found on the 
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beach at low tide almiost anywhere, and 
several varieties of crabs can be speared 
when the surface of the water is smooth 
enough to see them in shallow depths. In 
fact, Alaskan waters teem with life, and 
the fisheries constitute the greatest wealth 
of the country, far exceeding in value the 
mining industry or any other. 

In many of the glacial valleys there are 
immense gravel and boulder beds extend- 
ing for miles from tide-water to the head 
of the valley. These are covered with rank 
grass and vegetation, and drained by swift- 
running streams, clear as crystal. Here 
many aquatic birds, including ducks and 
geese, make their nests and raise their 
young. 

The mergansers, in particular, favor 
such places, especially when, as is often 
the case, there are a number of small 
lakes or ponds scattered about. While the 
merganser is a fish duck and not over 
palatable when grown, the young, about 
the time they are beginning to fly, are fat 
to bursting, not at all fishy and very good 
eating. 

It seems a preposterous statement, but 
I have actually captured full-grown wild 
ducks with my hands alone. At the mouth 
of the Nushagak River, Bristol Bay, north 
of the Alaska Peninsula, the heavy seas 
have thrown up a barrier of high sand 
dunes. This protects a large area from the 
sea and affords an ideal nesting ground 
for several species of ducks, geese and 
other migratory birds that breed in the 
arctic and sub-arctic latitudes. It is sandy, 
fairly level, and drained by a network of 
small, shallow, fresh-water sloughs, the 
shores of which are lined with a heavy 
growth of grass and aquatic plants. 

I happened to be there when the young 
mallards were apparently a week or ten 
days old. In attempting to catch some in a 
dipnet for examination, I noticed that the 
old one would play the broken-wing game 
and go flopping along down the slough in 
an attempt to lead me 
away from her young, 
which in their turn 
would quickly hide 
themselves away in the 
grass. The old one re- 
mained within fifteen or 
twenty yards of me. 
With no special pur- 
pose in mind, I ran after 
her, when she at once 
dived. But since the 
water was only a couple 
of feet deep and clear, 
it was no trouble to 
overtake and run along- 
side her as she swam 
under water in plain 
sight. 

At the limit of her 

breathless endurance, she 
would come to the sur- 
face, but on seeing me 
near would immediately 
redive and continue her 
under-water flight. 
After two or three such 
laps, she would become 
tired out and turn into the grass and 
weeds to hide. Then, as I was directly 
over her and only three or four feet away, 
by jumping quickly into the water and 
making a grab I was occasionally able 
to secure her in my hands. 
: There was really no particular object 
in doing so; only the opportunity offered, 
and I took advantage of it. It seems all 
but needless to add that she was invariably 
tossed into the air so that she could return 
to her young. 

Later in the season, when the young 
geese were nearly grown and were almost 
ready to migrate to the southward, many 
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of them would find their way from the 
brush to the immense, open, flat beaches, 
where the receding tide would leave end- 
less small pools and miniature streams 
which drained them. Here the different 
broods, each accompanied by the two old 
ones, would collect in flocks of varying 
size. 

For some reason, they had almost no 
fear of human beings and could be ap- 
proached fairly close if a little cover offer- 
ed itself. If they had not been startled, it 
was possible to secure easily all one re- 
quired. 


NE of the funniest and most singular 

experiences occurred to one of our 
party because of our propensity to cap- 
ture the young birds. It was nothing un- 
common to see, and even meet, the 
Alaska brown bears on the south side of 
the Alaska Peninsula. In those days this 
section was unfrequented; there were no 
settlements and very few Indians there. 
Hence the bears and other game were not 
so afraid of human beings as they are 
where contact has taught them that man- 
kind is their most deadly enemy. 

It is true that in the early days, when 
the whites first visited the vicinity of the 
Rocky Mountains, the grizzly would fre- 
quently attack a man. But when firearms 
were introduced and these bears learned 
that man was an enemy to be feared, they 
ceased to attack and almost invariably de- 
camped at the sight or smell of them. 
There may be exceptions, but in these 
days even the grizzly rarely ventures 
voluntarily to attack man. 

On this particular occasion, one of our 
party had caught a young mallard, a 
gentle little creature, and stowed it away 
in his shirt, where it seemed to be per- 
fectly happy and contented. Resting on the 
side of a small knoll, he became aware 
of the fact that a large brown bear was 
coming directly toward him down-wind. 





Hunting party on a rainy day on top of an Alaskan mountain 


These bears will not attack man unless 
they are wounded or protecting their 
young. In this case, the bear could neither 
see nor smell him. Since he had no rifle, 
he was thinking desperately what method 
of procedure he might follow should the 
bear make up its mind to show fight. 

Never dreaming of the part the little 
duck was to play, he arose quietly to see 
how far distant the bear might be. To 
his surprise, he found it only thirty or 
forty feet away, standing perfectly still 
and gazing at him, apparently un- 
perturbed. 

For some reason, the little duck quacked 


just at this moment. ‘Io the man’s infinite 
joy, the sound seemed to surprise and 
frighten the bear beyond measure. In- 
stantly the bear took flight and made top 
speed until it reached the fringe of woods 
that lined the shore, where it promptly 
disappeared. I say in all sincerity that this 
is a true story. 

Once’ I was using a deer call which 
simulates the bleat of fawns in distress, 
and to which both bucks and does will 
respond. Presently I became aware of the 
close approach of what I naturally as- 
sumed to be a deer. The only evidence I 
had was the slight noise behind me, made 
by his contact with the vegetation. Since 
the forest was unusually thick in that 
direction and a quick shot might be re- 
quired, I waited until I estimated the 
creature’s distance to be twenty yards. 
_ I arose, gun at shoulder, for a snap 
shot. 

Imagine my surprise to find that my 
visitor was a brown bear which had been 
stalking me, thinking from the call that I 
was a fawn! If I. was startled and sur- 
prised, I had nothing on the bear, which 
wheeled and made for cover through a 
small alder swamp, leaving a well-defined 
trail where it had knocked down or broken 
the limbs of a number of small trees. 

While our ship was surveying in the 
vicinity of Peril Strait, which separates 
Baranoff and Chicagoff Islands, we 
learned to know some of the Indians at 
the village of Kilisinoo. Sometimes, when 
off duty or when my work required climb- 
ing to the tops of some of the mountains 
that lay along the edges of the navigable 
waters, I would employ the Indians to 
accompany me as packers or as guides to 
point out the best trail. In this way I be- 
came well acquainted with them, particu- 
larly with one or two who spoke English 
fairly well and had a common school 
education. 

- It is hard to draw an Indian into con- 

versation. He may an- 
swer questions and vol- 
unteer certain informa- 
tion, but he is reticent 
when it comes to enter- 
ing into any general 
discussion or expres- 
sing his views, partic- 
ularly when he thinks 
you might not agree 
with him. 


NE of the Indians 

whom I knew rather 
intimately and whose 
confidence I had won 
would talk freely at 
times. One day I asked 
him the translation of 
the Indian name Saouk 
(pronounced Tsar-ook), 
which was applied to a 
little bay in the north 
end of Baranoff Island. 
He said it meant 
“Haunted” or “Spirit” 
Bay. In further explana- 
tion, he stated that it 
got its name from an old she-bear that 
lived at the head of the bay. She was 
invulnerable. She had been shot several 
times by bullets which had no effect, and 
each time she had been shot at she had 
started for the hunter and driven him 
away. 

This yarn made but little impression on 
me, for I knew the Indians’ superstitious 
and credulous nature. Some months later, 
however, our work took us to Saouk Bay. 
One day three of our men returned hur- 
riedly and somewhat excitedly to the 
small tug anchored offshore at the head 
of the bay. They (Continued on page 70) 
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The undergrowth was almost impenetrable where the porker crumpled on his shadow 





Hunting Hogs % Hammocks 


Wild-boar hunting is considered an old-world sport, but 
it’s quite the thing in Florida 


NTIL recently my hunting has 
been done in swamps and mountains 
of the North, where they keep pigs 
in pens. Had any one suggested to 
me six months ago that we go on a hog 
hunt, I should have thought that they 
lacked good sense. If that proposal were 
made today and in Florida, I should consider 
it an opportunity for thrill- packed sport. 

When the U. S. A. got the first itch to 
dabble in Florida real estate and purchased 
the Pelican State from Spain without 
bothering to ask the Seminoles about it, 
one of the principal occupations of the 
early settlers was hog raising. This in- 
dustry was carried on much after the man- 
ner of cattle raising in the old West. Hogs 
were branded by notching their ears, and 
then turned free to range where they 
pleased. 

Often these porkers would roam into 
the dense snake-infested swamps and 
waterways too far for their owners to re- 
claim them. Old sows would stray into 
these semi-tropical jungles and have lit- 
ters of pigs, whose unnotched ears pro- 
claimed them as the property of no man 
once they had left their mother’s side. 
From these litters in turn came other lit- 
ters, until there ranged a breed of savage 
sows and fierce boars, throw-backs through 
the centuries to the wild hogs that trod 
the forests of Europe. 

There were four of us in the party one 
February morning when the mercury slid 
down to forty degrees above zero and all 
Florida shivered with cold and trembled 
with fear for her fruit and vegetable crops. 
Foremost was Bill Rogers, not yet of 
Broadway fame but an actor of no less 
magnitude when the stage is a swamp- 
land wilderness and the settings are wild 
beasts and half-tamed Indians. Bill is one 
of the real pioneers of early Florida—a 
hunter, trapper and explorer who for 
fifty years has ventured and lived in some 
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of the most remote and dangerous spots 
upon the peninsula. 

He is a tall man, taller than the average 
by six or eight inches, raw-boned, large 
featured and has a kindly face. Bill has a 
personality so lovable and interesting that 
the fish fight each other to get on his line 
when he goes fishing, just to be near him. 


One of Florida’s snakes, which Bill killed 





By 
O. C. LEMPFERT 


He has had one lung shot away, and the 
tales of his early life would pack an out- 
door stadium as far around him as his 
dramatic Southern voice would carry. 

Bill is a hunter born; he can slink like 
a shadow through the silent swamps. In 
short, he is the kind of a man my wife 
thinks is terrible and I like betfer than a 
flea likes a dog in hot weather. 

Next came his own son Bernie, a man 
of about twenty-seven. Then came the dog. 
He must have been of the Heinz strain; 
there seemed to be so many different varie- 
ties of him. He was a good-sized creature, 
with reddish hair, a deep chest, a sad intel- 
ligent face and a soul-stirring mellifluous 
voice. Chiefly, he was a courageous dog. 
In order of importance we were Bill, the 
dog, Bernie and myself, with no offense to 
Bernie. 

We were standing beside a canal, one of 
those man-made waterways that drain 
flooded land and transform it into acres 
almost as fertile as those of the famed 
Nile valley. These canals are the dividing 
line between civilization and wilderness. 
Behind us, twelve miles away and over a 
sand and palmetto root-ribbed trail, lay the 
Florida coast town we had just left. 

Before us, as far as eye could reach 
and for untold miles beyond, spread acre 
upon acre of shallow fresh water. Out of 
this grew thin grass and flags in rank pro- 
fusion, poking their points toward the sky 
like the spear-tips of some mighty medie- 
val army. Scattered about were uncount- 
able ponds and lagoons wherein no grass 
grew. Broad-leafed lily pads floated placidly 
upon these surfaces, and mica-winged 
dragon flies skimmed over them. 

All about in this liquid meadow grow cif- 
cular clumps of green saw-grass. Huge 
herons of blue and smaller ones of white 
with dagger-like beaks stood and stalked 
about like murderers. Kingfishers rat- 
tled noisily above the bass-rimmed 
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Hunting Hogs in the Hammocks 


Hawks coursed through the air. Buzzards 
floated among the clouds. 

And far away upon the horizon spread 
the hammocks. These were islands upon 
which the trunks of huge trees stood out 
against the sky-line like slim masts upon 
a vessel’s deck in the distance. Some of 
these islands were covered with gum 
trees; others with oaks, palms and pines, 
and many with a mixture of all these and 
other varieties. 

We all climbed into a tiny skiff and 
settled silently and motionless in our 
places. Bill stood in the stern with a 
long cypress poie gripped in his huge 
hands. He pushed across the canal with 
slow, powerful pokes, and our boat thrust 
its nose into the grass with a soft scraping 
sound, Instantly the grass came to life! 

Huge fish rushed frantically before our 
boat in the shallow water, splashing and 
surging in their fright. There were un- 
imagined tons of them lying there in the 
grass. So thick were they that we could 
reach out almost ‘anywhere and touch one 
and feel it dart fearfully from beneath 
our fingers. There were bass and bream 
and blackfish and gar. Some of the gar- 
fish were more ‘than four feet long, 
slender like a pickerel but with a flat bill 
like a duck that was filled with sharp 
teeth. They are one of nature’s freaks, 
the remnant of a bygone age. 

Bill headed the boat for one of the 
larger hammocks in the distance. As we 
approached and drew closer I could not 
help but think of Robinson Crusoe. Many 
of the islands within sight, perhaps this 
very one, had probably never been ex- 
plored by any white man. There was no 
telling what lurked upon 
them behind their thick 
vegetation. ,They were a 
perfect paradise for pigs, 
but too they might harbor 
deadly snakes, turkeys, 
alligators, wildcats, deer, 
raccoons, opossums, bears 
and panthers. In fact, 
they not only might, but 
they were very likely to. 

This was high adven- 
ture, and we pushed for- 
ward, eager to search this 
mysterious island. The 
dog was even more en- 
thusiastic than we. His 
wet and sensitive nostrils 
were quivering with the 
scent of the hammock, 
telling him we knew not 
what. How I envied that 
dog his sense of smell! 
And when we were with- 
in ten feet of shore, the 
dog sprang lightly from 
the center of the skiff, 
landing belly-deep in the 
water, and waded im- 
patiently to the land. A 
push or two more, and 
we grounded our boat 
and followed him. 

I stepped fearfully 
among the palmettos, searching the rank 
tangle with nervous eyes for a deadly 
moccasin and straining my ears for the 
warning whir of a concealed rattler. Bernie 
and Bill followed close behind. Save for 
the stiff rattling and scraping of cabbage 
palms in the morning breeze, the island 
was silent. Enormous oaks were draped 
with long gray beards of moss that waved 
gracefully in the wind. 

The interior of the island opened up 
before our restless eyes. Except for oc- 
casional patches, there was little under- 
brush. Palm and pine met overhead to 
form a rustling canopy, shutting out the 
sky and dimming the hammock. The place 


was spooky. We moved forward between 
the tree trunks upon a noiseless carpet of 
pine needles. The dog was pattering ner- 
vously before us in small circles. 

“Whoop!” exploded Bill with a start- 
ling shout. “Sooie! Whoop! Sooie! 
Whoop! Sooieee!” 

This was Seminole, urging the dog on. 
I did not understand it, but the dog did, 
and he bounded forward, nose to the 
ground. 

Bill stooped and touched a match to a 
dry palmetto fan. It flared forth like the 
bark of the white birch and pleasantly 
warmed the chilly air. Bill turned his long 
back to the heat and addressed us. 

“You fellows go ahead after the dog. 
Go careful and ‘keep together, and watch 
out for cats and tigers (panthers),” he 
warned. “I'll stay here.” 


E moved forward, and the hunt 

was on. We advanced together and 
moved cautiously. First Bernie would 
take the lead and then I. Our eyes wan- 
dered to the tops of the cabbage palms 
for coons and searched the clumps of 
underbrush for pigs and wildcats. We 
saw nothing, not even a snake, and our 
caution began to wear off. Presently in 
some dry mud we found old hog tracks 
somewhat resembling the tracks of very 
small deer, but they were too stale to 
interest us. 

Farther along we came upon coon signs, 
but these also were old. At length we 
completed a circle of the island without 
seeing a thing or hearing the dog give 
tongue, although he worked well and 
hard. When we reached Bill, we squatted 
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Bernie and I went forward to search the hammock 


before his friendly fire and lighted our 
pipes. This sort of inactivity did not suit 
our dog, and after a little restless wait- 
ing by the fire he got up, waded out into 
the water and began to swim toward a 
near-by hammock. 

We continued to smoke. Of a sudden 
we heard his deep voice roll out from the 
neighboring hammock. 

“Bow-w w-w-w!” came that electric 
call across the shallow water. “Ow-Ow- 
Ow-Ow-Ow!” He was chewing it off 
now. The clear notes were sailing be- 
hind him on the morning air. 

Our calm had been disturbed. Into our 
pockets went our pipes. We stamped out 








the fire, grabbed our guns and rushed 
toward the boat. We piled in, and Bill 
poled us hastily a hundred feet or so to 
the hammock from which that beautiful 
music was coming steadily. We jumped 
out and burst through the outer fringe of 
foliage and then huddled together by the 
trunk of a tall gum tree. 

“It sounds like a wildcat,” said Bill. 
“It’s either a cat or a coon,” he added, 
after listening a moment more. 

The ‘baying was now coming straight 
toward us from the farther part of the 
island. Hurriedly we spread out in a line. 
The notes were coming stronger and 
stronger until suddenly the clamor burst 
right upon us. I gripped my rifle tensely 
just as Bill's voice roared out above the 
confusion: “It’s only a coon. I heard him 
run by me in the grass.” 

_ The next instant they were through the 

line ; the coon had taken to the water, and 
the baffled dog was vainly trying to pick 
up the evaporating scent. The excitement 
was over. Bill laughed. “Well, we had a 
little fun, anyway,’ he said. 

Bernie and I went forward together to 
search the hammock while Bill stayed 
with the dog. We found coon signs in 
abundance and fairly fresh. Presently we 
discovered hog tracks scattered about in 
profusion, and not more than two days 
old. This was exciting, for we felt posi- 
tive that we would find those pigs upon 
one of the very hammocks that we could 
see from the island we were then on. The 
tracks were everywhere, for the hogs had 
been wallowing in the mud and gorging 
themselves lavishly upon the bountiful 
clusters of cabbage palm berries which 

, , had fallen to the ground 
and lay scattered about 
extravagantly. 

We returned to Bill. 
Bernie was eager to get - 
the dog and push off to- 
ward a large hammock 
that was near by. “We'll 
find those pigs certain on 
that one,” he said. 

But Bill had other 
plans. “No,” he disagreed, 
“that’s a sorry looking 
hammock; we won't find 
no pigs there. But over 
yonder,” he said, pointing 
to a larger island nearly 
a quarter of a mile to the 
southeastward, “is a right 
fine place to get a hog.” 


ND so we all climbed 

into the skiff again 
and headed for Bill’s 
hammock. This island 
differed somewhat from 
the other two in that 
there was more under- 
brush and it was more 
open overhead. Bernie 
and I soon discovered 
mote tracks. They 
seemed not more than an 
hour or two old, and we 
called the dog excitedly. But for some un- 
accountable reason he refused to give 
tongue or even become interested in them, 
and after a casual sniff or two he went off 
and continued to hunt by himself. 

We continued on and kept finding fresh 
tracks all about us. This caused us to 
keep our grips tightened upon our guns, 
for we expected at any moment to stum- 
ble upon a hidden hog, possibly a drove 
of them. As we stole forward my heart 
beat faster and my breath came quicker, 
and I could feel a prickly sensation go 
creeping along below the surface of my 
skin. At each step forward looked for 
the bushes to (Continued on page 83) 
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Charter-launch fishing in the 
Gulf of Mexico 


HERE were five of us, five rail- 

roaders going to sea. First down 

the gang-plank marched Charlie 

Bigelow of the Southern, then Burt 
Acuff of the N. C. & St. L., Mack Mac- 
Cullum of the C. & B. Lines, and Shorty 
Newman and myself of the A. C. L. We 
were all fishermen. There was very little 
we didn’t know about fishing. 

Bigelow could tell you about some won- 
derful fish—he forgot what they were— 
he had once caught up Nashville way. 
Acuff had landed many a nice “punkin- 
seed” back of Bradford years ago. Mac- 
Cullum had seen some whoppers on the 
Great Lakes, and Neiman’s grandmother 
once kept three goldfish alive for an entire 
summer. I believe I said something, too, 
along these lines—something about some 
bullheads in a reservoir. However, I am 
to be the author of this tale, and I claim 
an author’s privilege and refuse to parade 
my ignorance before the public. 

But if we started out as five greenhorns, 
we returned feeling that we were eligible 
for any anglers’ club in the country. 
Hitherto our main topics of conversation 
had been the solicitation of passenger 
business in St. Petersburg hotels, the fine 
and unsurpassed dining-car service of our 
respective roads, or the lady ticket agent 
at Orlando. Our scope was somewhat 
limited. But meet up with any of us now. 
We have broadened out. We haye fished 
the Gulf of Mexico! 

Old Baldy, the pelican, sat on the pier 
with several of his lady friends and 
watched us with interest as we climbed 
aboard. We had hired a fishing launch for 
twenty-five dollars, which included tackle 
and bait. Although the boat bore on her 
bow only the letter V with several mean- 
ingless numerals, we immediately re- 
christened her the “Dixie Flyer,” thus 
yielding a point to the N. C. & St. L 
representative. I presume she was fairly 
fast, as fishing boats go. 

In her little cabin we found a bunk, two 
buckets of cut bait covered with ice, a 
bottle of drinking water without ice, and 
a wheezy, oily engine that had a bad cough 
but functioned. We also found on board a 
skipper who turned out to be a man of few 
words but darn good ideas. Evidently he 
knew greenhorns from previous dealings 
with the species, but he also knew fish for 
the same reason. We soon learned that his 
opinions concerning fish were words of 
wisdom. If he had any opinions concerning 
greenhorns, he kept them to himself, which 
perhaps was the best policy for all con- 
cerned. 

I am acquainted with the fact that fish- 
ing on the Sabbath is not looked upon 
favorably by some péople. I know that a 
certain judge near Waycross, Georgia, felt 
pretty badly about it, and I did too, when 
he gave me a long lecture on the subject 
about two years ago and relieved me of 
ten dollars, which amount failed to come 
under any reasonable heading in my ex- 
pense account. But as I looked along the 
dock and saw fishermen in droves piling 
into their boats, and when I realized that 
six days out of every week of the year 
I must be “workin’ on the railroad,” I 
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felt not at all like a hardened criminal. 

I will, therefore, stick to the truth. It 
was Sunday. The Dixie Flyer was nosing 
along through the blue waters of Tampa 
Bay in the gray of coming daylight. The 
sky line of St. Petersburg gradually dis- 
appeared in the distance, and before us, 
in the uncertain light, we could see the 
opening into the Gulf of Mexico. 

The boys had lost much of their hilar- 
ity and were intensely interested in the 
ever-changing scenery. Cranky passengers, 
compartments and drawing rooms and 
the probability of expense accounts going 
through unmolested were all forgotten in 
the glory of the coming sunrise. 

As we chugged by Pass-a-Grille and 


Sheepshead are plentiful in the Gulf 


headed into the open Gulf thin clouds of 
rose and crimson lay along the eastern 
horizon, heralding that ball of fire which 
was soon to blister the arms and necks of 
the five railroaders. Pelicans, seeking an 
early breakfast, executed beautiful dives 
from their perches in the sky, and then 
grotesquely stretched their necks and 
gulped their fish. The Gulf, a translucent 
bluish-green, breathed in long regular 
swells—too long and too regular for 
Neiman, who complained of an _ upset 
stomach, 

Although we were all great consumers 
of cigarettes, I noticed that the boys were 
puffing on briers, including myself. Per- 
haps after all, a pipe did help to make a 
fisherman. I don’t remember having seen 
any pictures of fishermen with cigarettes. 
The Skipper had a pipe anyway, and I am 
sure we all noticed it. 

I found difficulty in lighting my pipe in 
the wind, and ducked into the cabin. Nei- 





Go To Sea 


man, feeling a bit upset, was stretched 
out on the bunk. I went over to talk to 
him. The boat lurched, and I sat in a tub 
of cold cut bait! Neiman forced a sickly 
grin, but remained silent. 

While I was busy rubbing the slime off 
my seat with a handkerchief I heard a 
great commotion on deck and caught the 
cry of “Whales!” Impossible! Whales in 
the Gulf? Neiman and I reached the deck 
at the same time, and we found plenty of 
excitement. 

Looking in the direction indicated by 
many outstretched hands, I saw the cause 
of the disturbance. The boat left a long 
trail of fading phosphorescence behind and 
in that wake, sure as shootin’, showed the 
long, sleek body of a deep-sea monster. 
In a few seconds another joined it. They 
were following the boat! They smelled 
blood ! 

We looked to the Skipper for help. He 
stood at the steering gear, puffing his 
corn-cob. He showed no excitement. Nor 
was he smiling. If his bronze face reflected 
anything, it was disgust. 

_“Them ain’t whales,” he said sourly. “I 
ain’t never seen a whale. Them’s porpoises, 
and dam’ good comp’ny. Sit still, and 
they'll come up alongside.” 

They did. As they moved up and took 
positions on the starboard bow, to be 
later joined by three others on the port, 
whatever uneasiness we might have felt 
was held in check by our interest in their 
maneuvers. At regular intervals they 
would rise partly out of the water, ex- 
posing their glistening backs and dorsal 
fins. They saw us well on our way into the 
Gulf. When we crossed the wake of the 
P. & O. steamer bound from Havana to 
Port Tampa, they left us then to accom- 
pany the ship into port. 


LTHOUGH we were sufficiently 
fA thrilled, very little was said concern- 
ing these “whales.” I might even add that 
Neiman lost all feeling of seasickness as 
the huge fish drew near. I suppose we 
should have known better. But I know for 
a fact that the largest fish I had ever seen 
up to that time was a 12-pound German 
carp I saw my dad catch in the old Erie 
Canal, behind the Watervliet Arsenal. To 
see this immense thing plowing along 
within reach of my rod, well—I might be 
pardoned for thinking it a whale. 

I believe we were about twenty miles 
into the Gulf and the sun was well above 
the horizon when the Skipper shut off the 
engine and heaved a heavy anchor over 
the side. Far in the distance we could 
make out the only sign of land, the hazy 
outline of the famous bird preserve, 
Weegin’s Island. The sea was quite calm, 
and all stomachs felt normal. 

Tackle was distributed. I was presented 
with a somewhat staunch solid wood rod 
with agate guides and a corded grip. The 
reel was larger than any I had ever used 
before and was nicely wound with a stout 
green line. I carefully examined a three- 
foot leader and a hook about as large as 
a curved forefinger. A fairly heavy sinker 
completed the equipment. 

We were using small fish cut in half for 
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The pelicans watched us with 


bait, and I carefully followed instructions 
in attaching it. In a few moments all lines 
were over the side, coats were peeled off, 
shirt collars turned in, and sleeves rolled 
up. We decided to get a good coat of tan 
to take back north. The Skipper grinned. 
The sun also smiled down powerfully 
strong, as if in anticipation of the tanning 
process, 

The five railroaders were deep-sea fish- 
ing! Pipes were burning joyfully, and 
who could tell what might be lurking 
deep down in that green water? The old 
sea dog refilled his corn-cob and became 
almost talkative. We were in about thirty 
feet of water and directly over a pile of 
rocks. A nice spot, he opined, that seldom 
failed him, and everything pointed toward 
a good catch. 

I always felt that I had a fair amount 
of patience. You need it in getting passen- 
gers out of St. Petersburg. Perhaps I 
expected too much. But these pictures of 
such great quantities of fish I had seen in 
Florida newspapers and real-estate ads 
had led me to believe that the waters 
hereabouts were overcrowded. 

Ten minutes had gone by and not a 
sign of a nibble. I glanced at the other 
fishermen. They sat gingerly holding 
their rods as if something might snatch 
them away. The Skipper stood behind me, 
leaning against the cabin. My line swayed 
with the current. He stooped down and 
carefully raised my rod a foot 
or more. Then he handed it 
back to me. 

“Pull up, you lads,” he said, 
“and get out of this man’s 
way. He'll need plenty of 
deck. Now you, give it a yank 
to get the hook in good, and 
wind up. 

Funny fishing, this? I never 
even had a bite. Nevertheless 
I yanked. I didn’t yank far, 
for I felt a dead weight that 
refused to budge. I glanced 
at the Skipper. 

“Guess I must be caught on 
one of those rocks,” I said 
uncertainly. 

The Skipper motioned for 
me to pull up anyway. I pulled 
harder. Something gave, and 
I wound a bit faster. No fight 
at all. Must be a rock at that. 
I had hauled away for perhaps 
ten feet when that rock chang- 
ed to a sea-horse of the buck- 
ing-broncho variety. With one 
mighty buck that made the 
reel sing and took me com- 
pletely by surprise, that fish 
went down to the pile of 
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interest as we climbed aboard 


rocks again. The line showed much 
slack. It sagged. Four railroaders stood 
speechless. 

“He’s off!” I wildly told the Skipper. 

He motioned for me to pull up as if 
to put on fresh bait. I felt pretty badly 
about the whole thing. Must have been 
a whopper, and I didn’t even see what it 
was. The boys were sympathetic, if a bit 
sarcastic concerning my technique, as I 
wound up the slack. Suddenly I was in 
trouble again. The “rock” was still on 
the line. 

I would like to be able to describe that 
battle in detail. I am positive I fought 
that fiend for two hours. As a matter of 
fact, it was about twelve minutes. But so 
many things happened, and happened so 
quickly, that I can but recall the major 
moves in the campaign. At least three 
times I brought that brute almost to with- 
in seeing distance, and each time he 
turned tail and, although I fought for 
every foot of the line, successfully 
reached the bottom. My thumbs were 
ruined long before the fish tired. 

Perhaps the greatest lure of fishing 
tropical waters is the uncertainty of what 
might be on the end of your line. As I 
listened to the hum of my reel and felt 
the weight and power of my opponent I 
was thrilled. I tried to follow the 
Skipper’s advice, even though my arms 
shook, and my heart crowded my tonsils. 


Mr. Fish evidently decided to come up 
and see what was detaining him, and we 
all got a peek. He was quite black, with 
here and there splotches of brown, and 
shaped like a bass, only immense. He 
fought on the surface, making short runs 
and stubbornly shaking his head. What a 
beauty! What a fighter! 

The Skipper pulled him in with a gaff. 
The gang gathered around, greatly in- 
terested. I gladly sat- down where I had 
stood and accepted one of Bigelow’s 
cigarettes after a vain search for my pipe. 
This, my first salt-water catch, was a 
grouper and weighed in the neighborhood 
of thirty pounds. I was quite disappointed 
to hear the Skipper call the weight, as I 
felt that he must at least tip the beam at 
100 pounds, such was his weight and 
strength in the water. 

Perhaps the strangest part of it all to 
me was the fact that upon examination 
we found two hooks, with leaders at- 
tached, caught in his mouth. The hooks 
were rusty and broke with very little 
pressure. The juices in the fish’s body had 
evidently acted upon the hooks, and they 
probably would have broken off and 
fallen out within a short time. Nature 
takes care of her own. 


ATURALLY the boys lost no time 

in getting their lines in. Mack soon 
emitted a war whoop and Prec eh the 
pleasure of having his own thumbs burned. 
Before long, his prize, of the same family 
as that of my own catch, lay flopping on 
the deck. The Skipper estimated him at 
ten pounds. Mack took his seat on the 
cabin roof beside me to give the others a 
chance to register. 

Neiman got mixed up in an altercation 
with a jack, and I never had such a good 
time. Between calling on the Skipper for 
help and hanging desperately to his rod, 
my fisherman friend and business asso- 
ciate presented a one-act comedy that 
brought the house down. Even the 
Skipper wiped the tears from his eyes 
on his shirt sleeve as he reached for the 
gaff hook. 

But Neiman landed his jack—a pretty 
little fish with a rather rounded nose, 
wide-spread tail, and of a pale yellow 
color. I believe the fish mane have gone 
about five pounds. But what a scrapper! 
Just like a little bulldog. Neiman sat 
down and asked for a cigarette. Pipes 
were forgotten now. Jagged nerves called 
for a fag. (Continued on page 85) 


We never knew what we had hooked until the battle was over . 
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‘Trailing she Cambodian 


A well-told tale filled with humor 
and human interest plus the thrills 
of hunting big game in Indo-China 


THE STORY SO FAR 


The author, an officer in the United 
States Army, contracts tiger fever and 
persuades Mack, Boots and Jocco, three 
brother officers stationed with him in the 
Philippines, to explore Indo-China in 
quest of the big striped cats. It was found 
that the Moi tribes to the east were on the 
rampage and had killed a French officer 
and detachment of soldiers. In spite of 
warnings, the party, with sixteen bull- 
carts and many coolies in attendance, trek- 
ked into the east. Going on ahead to 
hunt, three of the party became hopelessly 
lost and wound up in a Moi camp, where 
the natives luckily are friendly. Unable to 
talk the Moi language, they could only 
wait and hope their safari would locate 
them. Completely exhausted, they were 
thankful to have food and water and a 
place to sleep. The next day there was 
great rejoicing when the bull-carts arrived 
with the rest of the party. Game was 
plentiful near the Moi camp, but after a 
day’s hunt the urge to 
move on was too strong to 
be ignored. Fresh tiger 
and leopard tracks were 
seen, and every one was 
on the qui vive. 


ACK to camp we 
trudged in deep dis- 
gust, and ordered 
the coolies to yoke 
up the bulls and start out 
again for the Prek Klik- 
Klak. Unfortunately we 
didn’t know what a fine 
game district we were 
leaving and what a poor 
one we were going into. 
It had rained where we 
were, a few days before, 
and the grass was good. 
But some kilometers far- 
ther on it was dry as a 
bone, and we saw few 
tracks of any sort. 

I am a chronic rainbow- 
chaser, however, and have 
a restless foot; just over 
the horizon is bound to bea 
better place than right here 
near, and just around the 
bend of the trail ahead is 
always where I want to 
be. At the next small prek 
(stream) we came to 
there was no crossing at 
all, and we had to put the 
coolies to work with axes 
and spades to dig and 
build one. While they 
worked on it we inves- 
tigated the creek bed. 
There again were the 
fresh tracks of a big tiger, 
while a little distance off 
the trail were the day-old 
signs of a passing herd of 
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“LIGER 


PART IV 


elephants. We should certainly have spent 
some time at the last camp. 

After all the carts had been pulled 
across the prek by coolies and bulls 
together, with much shouting and hilarity, 
we started on toward the Klik-Klak, 
which we thought was only a few kilo- 
meters farther. But we marched steadily 
till 2 P.M. before reaching it, and the 
last carts with the sick, weak bulls did 
not get in until four. 

A kilometer or so beyond the last cross- 
ing we got another standing shot at a 
barking-deer, which Boots and Jocco 
missed gloriously. In my hurry to take a 
running shot at it I let off my rifle quite 
near and slightly behind Jocco’s ear. This 
already deaf person was furious. He 
turned on me with a yell of rage and 
evidently intendéd blotting me off the 
earth, but presently he calmed down, apol- 
ogized and was happy again. Incidentally 
I missed the deer. 

A little farther along the guide stopped 
with an exclamation and pointed to the 


The spotted coat of the big cat was beautiful 





By Capt. 
Joun J. ATKINsoN, 
U.S. A. 


side of the trail. The venomous-looking 
head of what appeared to be an immense 
snake was sticking out from behind a 
tree about five feet away, licking out its 
forked tongue at us every few seconds. 
About this time the thing ran, and turned 
out to be one of the big monitor lizards. 
It scrambled up a large tree and showed 
only its ugly head above the branch it 
was on. I shot it through the brain with 
the little .22 auto pistol and had the Moi 
carry it on to camp whole for every one to 
see, instead of cutting off the edible tail at 
once. 

It had been beastly hot since eleven 
o'clock, and by the time we reached camp 
it was simply killing. Mack, poor devil, 
was made still more cheerful by having 
rubbed a fine large blister on both heels 
and was enjoying very poor health in 
his tummy as a result of the Moi essence 
of dead fish which the old chief had fed 
him. The rest of us, too, were feeling 
very temperamental and ill-natured, for 
the country was parched and apparently 
barren of game, our drink- 
ing water was nice and 
hot, Our commissaries 
and tents and even fold- 
ing chairs were on the 
very last carts of course, 
and everything seemed 
out of joint. 

Boots and I went out 
again late that evening, 
still hoping to get fresh 
meat. But all we saw 
were lots of jungle-fowl 
or wild chickens, a tree 
full of large monkeys that 
swore at us in a shocking 
manner as we passed, and 
something in the shape of 
a large cat that flashed 
through the opening be- 
tween two clumps of 
bamboo as we made our 
way through the high 
grass and thick bushes of 
a creek bottom. It vanish- 
ed so quickly and the light 
was so dim that I could 
only be sure it was a large 
tawny cat of some kind— 
probably a leopard. 


N camp that night, as 

the light waned over the 
jungle to westward and 
the moon began to rise, 
peacocks sounded _ their 
harsh raucous cry from 
every direction. Later 
Klar-Tum got out his club 
again and began hammer- 
ing on a distant tree to 
make the monkeys fall out 
from fright. 

Next morning Mack 
and Jocco went south 
and east, while Boots and 
I ranged north and west. 
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For the natives, meat has the habit of keeping indefinitely 


Everybody pledged himself to shoot any- 
thing in the shape of fresh meat that 
showed its nose above the ground. So far, 
Mack’s stag, shot at the last Moi village, 
was the only game we had got on the 
whole trip. The supply of canned bully 
beef. was beginning to show the effect of 
our misses, and the coolies as well as our- 
selves were very dissatisfied with the low 
rations. 

Boots and I had been gone from camp 
probably three-quarters of an hour without 
seeing even a fresh track, and were both 
disgusted with the country and wishing 
we had stayed a few days at the “brame 
cattle” camp. Boots stopped to roll a ciga- 
rette and leaned his rifle up against a 
tree, while I sat down on a rock and swore 
at the barren country, and the Moi guide 
walked ahead a few yards toward a thick 
clump of bushes. 

Boots had just struck a match when the 
Moi stuttered excitedly, pointing at the 
bush. Instantly the most enormous wild 
boar I ever dreamed of burst out at a 
dead run and scampered quartering away 
from us through the scattered trees and 
bushes. He stood a good three feet high 
at the shoulders, and with his bristles on 
end he looked as large as a polo pony. By 
the same token, he ran like one! That 
old pig just everlastingly flew, and at every 
jump he emitted an explosive, cough- 
like grunt. 

Boots and [I meantime were clawing 
wildly at the safeties of our rifles, and 
as soon as these trusty weapons were ren- 
dered harmful we laid down a regular rol- 
ling barrage around that flying boar. But 
he had got too good a start. We hurried up 
as usual to examine the tracks of the 
villain, but not a sign of blood did we 
find; and the last we saw of that big 
porker, he seemed to be in the full flush 
of health. 

“Just about four hundred pounds of 
quite fresh meat has slipped through our 
fingers or barrage again,” quoth Boots, 
“and from all appearances will arrive in 
Peking far ahead of time. What in hell 
and damnation do you suppose is the mat- 
ter with us? We used to think we could 
shoot !” 

_ I didn’t know. Some of my rotten shoot- 
ing might be due to the fact that my 
heavy rifle had open sights and I was ac- 
customed to a Springfield with peep sight. 
The main cause of our misfortunes, I said 
luridly, was that we wandered about like 
a pair of ninnies, never expecting anything 
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and never ready for anything when it 
popped out. I deemed it a very graceful 
gesture on the part of Providence that 
nothing any more savage than a cottontail 
came our way. 

“That ugly boar’s head would be par- 
ticularly appropriate to hang up over the 
Boar’s Nest,” I suggested as we started 
along. 

“Would have been!” corrected Boots. 

I was getting thoroughly fed up with 
the green scum off the Slough of De- 
spond that I had been bitterly quaffing 
after each shot at game. By this time 
I was fully convinced that I couldn’t hit 
anything in Cambodia. I vowed that if 
Providence permitted me another blasted 
shot at a blooming, blinking, thing I 
would lean up against a tree for support 
— if possible I’d lean up against a whole 
grove—and steady my deadly rifle against 
a hill. My pride was fallen. 


E had left the disgraceful scene of 

the late wild-boar fade-out and had 
worked toward the right near the heavy 
jungle of the Klik-Klak bottom, when 
I saw a very large sambur doe standing 
about two hundred yards off, watching us. 
I hissed a warning to Boots and the guide, 
and forthwith steadied my lethal weapon 


against the above mentioned tree that na- 
ture had thoughtfully planted just beside 
me ; but out of the corner of my eye I saw 
_— raise his rifle for another offhand 
shot. 

“Wait a second, Boots; wait! I’ve got 
a rest,” I argued, and began the squeeze on 
my trigger, but before I could ease off my 
shot, Blooey! went Boots’ Springfield. 

The doe was well showered with dirt as 
the bullet struck the ground in front of 
her. As she bounded gracefully into the 
thicket, pointed remarks passed between 
Boots and me, and the Moi gave us im- 
partial and very dirty looks. 


Wi walked on down into the prek 
bottom. I have never seen as wild a 
place on earth. It looked as if it might fur- 
nish adequate privacy to anything, from a 
flock of dinosaurs on down. In view of our 
proven dexterity with weapons, I fervently 
hoped. that all the tigers, rogue elephants 
and unicorn rhinoceroses in the place would 
continue peaceably to abide therein and 
leave us severely alone. 

I was going into the place only be- 
cause I had come some thousands of 
miles for the purpose of prying into places 
like this. But I really had very little blood 
in my eye just then; I had no gnawing 
craving to kick some ponderous, irritated 
pachyderm out of the place and flush him 
into the open for Boots. On the contrary, 
Boots flushed me out of that thicket like 
a woodcock. 

That marksman was coming down the 
trail about fifty yards behind me. Just as I 
stooped and started to crawl into the 
tangled mass of vines, creepers, thorny 
bamboo and elephant grass, Whang! went 
his gun behind me. Needless to state, I 
cleared off quite a respectable piece of 
ground as I repaired back at some speed 
to see what all the shooting was about, if 
not at. 

Boots assured me in no uncertain terms 
that he had had another standing shot at 
a little muntjac doe—range, fifteen yards. 
Judging by the hole he tore in the terrain 
under her, I’d have thought she’d die of 
shell-shock, but she survived. It was get- 
ting to be amusing. 

We turned back into the dense thicket 
again, laughing and swearing by turns, 
and had just reached the bank of the 
stream when the Moi pointed forward. 
I saw several large sampur does in a group 
behind a bush. For reasons not quite 
clear, they considered us dangerous and 
were craning (Continued on page 86) 


The old solitary bisons are generally very truculent 
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There 1s something fascinating about a snake, 





particularly the rattlesnake 


By ARCHIBALD RUTLEDGE 


TAKE it that there is no subject 

about which people have more fantas- 

tic notions than about venomous snakes, 

particularly our foremost offender of 
the reptile tribe, the rattlesnake. This 
lordly serpent has been of fascinating 
interest ever since Capt. John Smith, ex- 
ploring the mysterious and mazy shores 
of the Chesapeake, brought back stories 
of strange men, of curious animals, of 
formidable reptiles and, to give the lady 
the place of rank, of at least one beautiful 
red princess. 

Not many years later, when Oliver 
Goldsmith undertook to compile a natural 
history on the unsubstantial material of a 
vivid imagination, the rattler of North 
America called from him a wild burst of 
fancy. After having described the terrify- 
ing and stealthy manner in which the 
rattlesnake stalks its human victim, Noll 
tells us that this serpent “advances to the 
attack mounted on the tip of its horny 
tail.” This waltzing variety of rattler is 
of the mythical sort and should be chris- 
tened the Goldsmith rattlesnake. 

From boyhood I have tried to study this 
interesting serpent, both in its native wild 
haunts and also in captivity. It is alto- 
gether likely that some of the conclusions 
I draw about him may be wrong; never- 
theless they are the result of first-hand 
observation, and they are honestly given. 
It is indeed not easy to say the last word 
about any wild thing; its behavior is full 
of surprises, resembling in that respect the 
most iridescently variable thing we know 
—human nature itself. 

The effect that an encounter with a 
rattlesnake has on a man is quite similar 
to the effect that such a meeting has on 
creatures of the wild. But just as a woods- 
man will fear this snake less than will a 
tenderfoot, so wild creatures pay less at- 
tention to venomous snakes than do things 
domesticated. A deer will pass a rattler 
yonchalantly by, or, if he feels inclined, 
will leap on him with all four feet drawn 
up into a sheaf of deadly spear-points. 

But a horse will go almost mad at the 
smell of a rattler. I have on several occa- 
sions detected the presence of a rattle- 
snake by the behavior of the horse that I 
was riding. 

One night I was riding through the 
pinelands, and on coming to a dense water- 
course I found my horse getting fidgety. 
He put his head to the ground nervously. 
I could hear him snuff the Scent of some- 
thing, and then blow out his breath in a 
snort that told of rising terror. Next, 
beneath me I felt him begin to tremble. 
Then he stopped dead, his head high, his 
nostrils wide, his eyes wild. Even in the 
pale moonlight I could catch a glimpse of 
the fire of fear in his eyes. Not an inch 
farther would he budge. I had to make a 
great circuit before I could pass the 
dreaded place. 

The next morning, wishing to investi- 
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gate and feeling certain that either a 
rattlesnake or a bear had been in the 
offing, I found a trail of the diamond-back 
crossing the sandy road some twenty feet 
from where my horse had stopped. Of 
course, the snake was probably farther off 
than twenty feet when the horse winded 
him. Even a man whose nose has long 
since degenerated can smell a rattlesnake 
at twenty feet. The odor is unmistakable 
and, if not identified, is neither luring nor 
unpleasant, having a certain fecund veg- 
etable quality. 

Cows have an especial reason to dread 
the rattler, and many of them succumb to 
his attack. Through more than thirty 
years of observing this snake in his native 
haunts, I have come to expect him, when 
he strikes a cow, to deliver the stroke 
either on the neck or the udder. The latter 
is the favorite point of attack, being most 
accessible and most vulnerable. Though I 
have never heard this suggestion made, it 
is not unreasonable to suppose that this 
wily serpent exercises some choice in the 
matter of selecting a place to strike. 


HETHER a cow will survive a 

rattler’s bite will depend a good 
deal on the location of the wound, and 
that is always true, regardless of the 
nature of the victim. I know a negro tur- 
pentine worker who has been twice struck, 
the first time on the bony part of the ankle 
by a very large snake. Little harm re- 
sulted. The second bite was given by a 
tiny rattler, but the wound was in the 
hand, where the circulation is free and 
rapid. This second wound very nearly 
proved fatal. 

I once heard a very beautiful and fas- 
tidious woman ask the late Champ Clark, 
who happened to be talking about the rat- 
tlers of Missouri, why it was that hogs 
seemed immune to the venom of these 
serpents. “Is it not,” she asked, as if 
handling a distasteful subject with tongs, 
“that pigs have little or no subcutaneous 
circulation ?” 

Champ eyed the questioner for a mo- 
ment. “Hogs is tough,” he said with his 
inimitable drawl. “And down in Missouri 
some of our men grows tough, too. There 
was a rattler bit one, and the snake died 
in convulsions.” 

I have often noticed that turkeys be- 
come excessively excited over any kind of 
a snake. If the reptile is small enough, a 
turkey will seize it as legitimate prey. But 
if a flock of these birds encounters a large 
rattler, their behavior is likely to be most 
eccentric. They will dance about in a 
circle, feigning to attack him, retreating 
precipitously, calling loudly all the time. 

I have seen pictures of the Hopi snake 
dance, and I am fully convinced that this 
weird rite was originally suggested by the 
behavior of a flock of turkeys in the pres- 
ence of a serpent. I have seen turkeys 
circle about a snake for the better part of 


an hour, too scared to attack him and too 
fearfully fascinated to leave him. 

I remember seeing a very strange en- 
counter between a rattler and a king-snake, 
one of the few inveterate enemies that the 
rattler has. A party of us had been deer 
hunting in October, a bad month for snakes 
in the pinelands of the South. As we 
gathered in the road after a drive, one of 
our number bore over his shoulder a long 
pine pole, and upon the pole a strange 
burden. Wrapped tensely in final and in 
fatal battle were a rattler and a king- 
snake. To the desperate zeal of their 
embrace the joyous fade-out of the most 
romantic movie would be as nothing. 

These snakes were of about the same 
proportions ; the killer was slightly longer, 
and the rattler slightly heavier in the body, 
It was a timber rattler, not a lordly 
diamondback. When this sinister burden 
was deposited in the road, we separated 
the snakes with poles, and a difficult feat 
it was to drag them apart. They were at 
it d outrance. 

One man of the group suggested that 
we have a race, and to this proposal we 
agreed. We lifted the rattlesnake across a 
roadside ditch and gave him a quiet chance 
to crawl away. Indeed, so deliberate were 
his movements that we were obliged to 
allow him almost half an hour before we 
were sure that he had made any kind of 
getaway. At that time we turned the 
“thunderbolt”—a local and exceedingly apt 
——, of the king-snake—looseon the 
trail. 

I shall never forget with what intel- 
ligent alacrity, with what hound-like pre- 
cision the king-snake followed the trail. 
We followed also, though we had some 
difficulty in so doing. About two hundred 
yards from the road we came upon the 
combatants. Once more they were locked 
in grim and gorgeous battle. It appeared 
to me—and I examined them very closely 
—that they had precisely the same “hold” 
on each other as they had had when first 
found. 


HIS second encounter we did not try to 

terminate. And it could have but one 
end, for the king-snake is complete master 
of the rattler. However, I doubt if any king- 
snake could handle one of the huge old 
diamondbacks that it has been my dubious 
privilege to encounter—regal serpents, not 
only of dreadful venomous power but also 
of superbly formidable muscular develop- 
ment. 

I have a friend who had a dramatic meet- 
ing with a diamondback. One day while 
riding the woods he came upon this ser- 
pent—a fine specimen, seven feet in length. 
He thought he would try to capture it and 
take it home with him. Under his saddle 
he had some burlap bags. One of these he 
extracted, laying it on the ground ready 
for use. Having tied his horse to a stout 
oak bush, he proceeded to cut the right 
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kind of stick with which to handle his 
opponent. This weapon was about eight 
feet long, with a fork in the end. 

All the while these preparations were 
going on, the diamondback was in his 
coil—a dusky hillock of sudden death, 
waiting for the man. By a little deft 
maneuvering, the man got the fork of the 
stick over the back of the snake’s neck, 
pinning it to the ground while the great 
body writhed. Keeping the fork tight 
against the ground, the man slid his hand 
down the stick until his right hand grasp- 
ed the rattler behind the head. When his 
hold was certain, he rose with the snake 
gripped by the neck. 

The serpent, lifting himself as it were 
by his bootstraps, writhed about the man’s 
bare arm, slowly constricting it. His captor 
tried to hurry over to where he had laid 
the sack, but he felt his arm beginning to 
grow numb and he could actually see his 
grip on the huge snake’s neck relaxing. 
He would have hurled the thing from him 
but for the fact that it was wrapped too 
tightly about his arm for that. 

He had left the sack beyond where the 
horse was tied. As he approached the 
animal, it became wild with fright and 
tore loose from its hitching, leaving on the 
bush the buckhide thong with which it had 
been tied. The man stooped down swiftly, 
made with his free hand a swift loop in 
the dangling end of the thong, pulled the 
bush toward him, dropped the improvised 
noose over the diamondback’s head, and 
let go the snake’s neck. 

The pull of the bush dragged the serpent 
slowly from the man’s arm, while the 
noose strangled it. But for the woodsman’s 
presence of mind, he might 
have met a terrible fate. 

That rattlesnakes, like 
most reptiles, live to a 
considerable age I am cer- 
tain; and also like most 
wild creatures, they are 
very limited in_ their 
range. A pair of such 
snakes, for example, will 
inhabit a certain tract of 
woods and for years will 
be seen in it. I have been 
able more than once to 
trace up several formid- 
able pairs of snakes by 
tales told me by negroes 
who have seen them. 

A negro’s attitude to- 
ward a rattler, as far as 
modest deference and con- 
ciliation are concerned, 
really leaves nothing to 
be desired. I remember 
once asking a group of 
field hands if they had 
seen the strange dust- 
storm that had crossed a 
cotton field that afternoon. 
One of them grinned and 
said, “That was a storm, 
all right, but it was made by Steve here, 
runnin’ from that rattlesnake he met in 
the edge of the pasture.” 

Whenever I come across one big dia- 
mondback, I am certain that another is 
in the immediate neighborhood. If a road 
is near, it is easy to tell whether the one 
seen is leading or following. The track of 
a rattler is readily identified. He does not 
wriggle; he moves straight forward by 
advancing his whole elaborate rib-system 
and then retracting it. I hardly know a 
wild creature more fastidiously deliberate 
in movement than the rattler. 

It is extraordinary how strange are the 
ideas that people acquire about the things 
with which they are not familiar, who 
would, for example, feel that we ought to 
take up a collection for the blind fish in 
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the Mammoth Cave of Kentucky, and who 
believe that because a wagon’s tongue 
hangs down the poor thing must be dread- 
fully tired. And when it comes to a life- 
and-death creature like a rattlesnake, im- 
agination does some very fantastic work. 

Countless thousands of people believe 
that a rattler will follow a man. As far 
as I can tell, he will never do so but will 
do all he can to go in the other direction. 
People will say that a rattler cannot strike 
save from his coil, and that he can strike 
his length. He can strike from any posi- 
tion, and he seldom can strike more than 
one-half his total length. He never springs. 


EOPLE say that a rattler’s age can be 

told by the number of rattles the snake 
carries. Inasmuch as these are often torn 
off by bushes and the like, no more un- 
certain way of telling a rattler’s age can 
be found. People say that a rattler uses 
his rattles for warning, for menace. I 
have taken a good deal of pains to study 
this interesting matter and have come to 
a different conclusion. 

One May afternoon I was in the woods, 
and for a long while I had been sitting 
still on a log watching a pair of black 
pileated woodpeckers making a nest in a 
hollow of a bay-tree. Suddenly I heard 
the unmistakable whirring of a rattler’s 
bells, but the sound was soft, almost 
musical. Locating the place whence the 
eery sound came, I stole forward, and 
from a crest of a little rise in the pineland 
I located the snake some thirty yards 
farther on, lying on the bare black ground 
of an old charcoal hearth. 

The snake was not coiled, but its rattles 
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were singing insistently. There was noth- 
ing that could have disturbed it. A few 
minutes later I heard a momentary whir- 
ring off in the myrtles some yards away, 
and even while I watched I saw the 
broom-sedge tremble and sway as a second 
rattler advanced through it toward the 
first one. Soon the two were together. 
Was not this a clear case of the rattler’s 
using his bells to communicate with an- 
other of his kind? Nearly all wild crea- 
tures locate each other either by scent or 
by call. I know that one rattler follows 
another by scent, and I believe that oc- 
casionally one calls another in the manner 
that I have just indicated. I do not be- 
lieve that this method of communication 
has ever been suggested by any student of 
the subject ; at least I have never heard of it. 


NATURE,” by 


One of the most impressive things I 
ever saw a rattler do was to crawl away 
from me in a lordly fashion, his rattles 
elevated, ringing loudly and menacingly. 
That is, he threatened me as he retreated. 

There is a very general belief that before 
striking a rattler “charms” or hypnotizes 
his victims. There is more truth in this 
than one might suppose, but the so-called 
charm is due less to any deliberate exer- 
cise of hypnotic power by the serpent 
than to the fascinated fear of his intended 
victim. This understanding of the matter 
may, I think, be attested by the many ob- 
servers. I once had a curious opportunity 
of substantiating this belief. 

load of rough firewood had been 
hauled into my yard. Some of the big logs 
were hollow. A short time after the wood 
was heaved off the wagon, I heard some 
chickens setting up a racket near the 
woodpile. On going there, I found that 
several of the flock were greatly excited, 
but one, an old hen, was in mortal terror. 
Ordinarily her feathers decorated her 
normally, but now she had the appear- 
ance of a frizzled chicken. Before her and 
within striking distance, high in his men- 
acing coil, a huge diamondback, which had 
evidently been brought in from the woods 
in one of the hollow logs, was “charm- 
ing” her by the sheer fascination of terror. 
The hen was crouched, and her legs were 
quaking. 

At this moment an old hound ambled 
round the corner of the house. When he 
smelled and saw the snake, he put his head 
back and howled long and lugubriously. 
Most dogs would have barked, and some 
fools would have rushed in; but the hound 
had attained an age of 
wisdom and discretion, 
and power to speak sagely 
and warningly. 

But the strangest part 
of the whole performance 
was yet to come. A cat 
had been dozing beside 
the woodpile, and the 
eral alarm awakened 
With one eye of Sepsiien: 
ancient craftiness fixed on 
the hound, she began one 
of those amazing feline 
stretches; she lifted her 
tail vertically, humped her 
back loftily, and stood 
absolutely on tiptoe. 


HILE thus elevated 
in tense muscular 
se, she saw the snake. 
mmediately she detected 
in it a natural enemy, and 
she faced it. Her extraor- 
dinary posture did not 
change, but her tail fur- 
red out, her hair rose, 
and she assumed the typ- 
ical attitude of a cat 
cornered by a dog. Mean- 
while she rocked back and forth, swaying 
as if hypnotized. Now and then she would 
lift a foot warily, but it would be replaced 
gingerly. She seemed to be going through 
the mazes of some mystic Oriental dance. 
As you can imagine, all these perform- 
ances made me uneasy. I felt that if I 
were not careful I might become antic 
also. In such a case.a rifle is a hardy 
weapon, and with it I ended this rattle r’s 
career. The incident seems to show that a 
rattler, when he is close to his victim, does 
appear to have the. power of a certain 
dread fascination, but of course he is 
powerfully assisted by his prey’s shocked 
state of mind. 
On one occasion I described in a story 
the fatal encounter of a man with a rattler, 
and a New Eng- (Continued on page $2) 
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were doubtful whether to come to 

the decoys or pass on to some 
safe retreat in the large marsh at our rear. 
While trying to make up their minds they 
came just a few yards too close, and our 
guns cracked in unison. My partner made 
a clean kill on the duck, while my wing- 
tipped drake skittered down, falling at the 
edge of the rushes some eighty yards away. 

Ordinarily the score would have been 
one dead duck and one lost cripple that 
would surely perish miserably when the 
final freeze came, if by chance it escaped 
the hazards incident to its crippled state. 
But thoughts such as these no longer 
marred the pleasure of my shooting trips. 
Two years before, after losing more than 
half the birds shot, I had vowed either to 
get a dog that would stop the losses due 
at least in part to my moderately poor 
shooting or lay aside the gun. 

Now I had him! And not only was he 
all I had hoped for, but he was already 
giving indications of becoming what I 
shall always believe he was—the greatest 
Chesapeake of his time. 

As I turned to give the order to fetch 
and indicate the direction he was to 
search in, I noted the duck my partner 
had killed. He was on his back, feet 
pointed skyward and head submerged. 
Evidently no second shot was needed there, 
and we seated ourselves to await the ever 
expected next shot, knowing that Joe 
would be gone a long time, but also know- 
ing that though he might have to trail for 
half a mile through the thick growth there 
was no chance of escape for the crippled 
bird. 

Our stool consisted of forty or fifty 
wooden decoys, capped off on the right and 
left forward wings with two live birds and 
far out beyond the rest of the stool an- 
other one anchored with some fifty feet of 
cord. This last bird was almost a .amily 
pet. She loved nothing better than to sit 
on my knee and have her head gently 
scratched. . 

My partner and I had chatted and 
smoked for five minutes or more when, 
through a chink in the rushes, I saw the 
“dead” duck right side up, putting clear 
water between it and the outer line of 
decoys at a rate that called for prompt and 
vigorous action. “Your duck has come 
to,” I called as I grabbed my gun and 
emptied both barrels, without any marked 
change in the situation. 

My partner did likewise while I was 
madly slipping in some No. 1’s. Then I 
fired again, and, with the second shot, 
succeeded in stopping the runaway. Over 
on its back it went, flapping wildly. 

Just then came a whine from Joe at the 
bac’ of the blind. The whine was caused 
by the shooting and the fact that he couldn’t 
get into the game until I had taken the 
crippled duck from his mouth. His brand 
of ethics couldn’t understand the morals 
of a dog who could lay a duck at your 
feet. With him, it was hold the duck while 
life lasted or until his master’s hand went 
under his chin and his master’s voice said, 
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PAIR of mallards swung in toward 
the blind, high up. Plainly, they 


Joe Brady: Chesapeake 


Most any dog can be taught to retrieve, but for a finished job give me a Chesapeake 


By G. V. ROGERS 


“All right.” Then and then only was that 
soft-as-velvet hold relaxed and the duck 
laid gently in your hand. 

No other voice or other hand would get 
the bird; and if a trial was made, the only 
answer was a low, deep growl as full of 
real menace as an honest heart, discharg- 
ing its rightful and proper duties, could 
give to it. 

Some years ago I was shooting on an 
Arkansas plantation belonging to my wife’s 
family. Old Uncle Ned, a colored servant, 
had been kept sober for an entire week 
pending our arrival, so as to be sure that 
no misery would prevent his services from 
being available to me as guide, philosopher 
and friend. The first afternoon was spent 
in quail shooting and in being posted by 
Uncle Ned on‘all that had happened in his 
world previous to my “marrying into the 
family.” 

The next morning we had a good duck 
shoot in one of those so-called lakes that 
are nothing more or less than primeval 
forest growing in water. It was a new 
experience for me to see mallards come 
teetering down through the tree branches 
on set wings. I soon found that a fright- 
ened duck dodging tree limbs wasn’t as 
easy to hit as one with all outdoors to fly 
straight in. 

But in spite of this, we had all we 
wanted to tote out before eight o'clock. 
We returned to the plantation store, where 
Uncle Ned hung the birds on one of the 
pillars that graced its front porch. I lay 
down on a near-by bench, thoroughly tired 
from the wading we had done and my 
share of the feathered burden. In a mo- 
ment I was sound asleep, only to be awak- 
ened by a growl from Joe and then a roar 
as he charged across the porch. 

One of the hands coming to the store 
had seen the ducks, stopped to admire 
and then to handle them. Joe ‘would have 
paid no attention to him had I been awake, 
but I was asleep and his responsibil- 
ities were, therefore, real and great. Before 
I could get my eyes fairly opened, he had 
sprung for the colored man’s throat, miss- 
ed and tried again. Then my voice came to 
him, and his responsibilities were over, for 
I was no longer sleeping and if any one 
wanted to take those ducks it was entirely 
and completely my business and not his. 


OW we must go back to the blind on 

Lake Koshkonong in southern Wis- 
consin, where we left Joe holding the crip- 
pled drake. Relieved of that, he was soon 
swimming through the decoys to the still 
struggling duck while I stood guard with 
a charge of No. I’s in case the cripple got 
going again. Joe was outside the decoys 
some forty feet from the bird when, to my 
utter amazement, he turned like a shot 
and headed back for the blind. 

For a second I couldn’t understand, and 
then shame seized me. While we had been 
waiting for Joe to retrieve the drake, the 
dead duck had drifted in against the blind 
where it could not be seen unless one 
leaned over the front. My pet decoy 
had swum as close to the wooden stool as 
its long anchor line would permit. The 





dog’s return through the rushes, which 
our duller ears had failed to hear, had 
alarmed her and she started for open 
water, giving a perfect imitation of a 
frightened and escaping duck. 

Joe knew that he must never touch a 
decoy, and his keen nose told him, when 
more than forty feet away, that he was 
about to commit a breach of etiquette. 
Ashamed only for himself and holding me 
blameless, as always, he hastened to cor- 
rect his error. No wonder we love the 
creature that sees us always perfect and 
assumes our faults as his own. 

There was nothing to do but drag the 
monitor from its hiding place and retrieve 
my own dead. An examination showed a 
shattered wing and a creased head, and 
that one shot had entered the neck, been 
deflected by the bones around which it 
circled and had come out the other side. 
We amputated the wing, and I am glad to 
say the old lady not only survived the 
experience but raised her usual family the 
next spring. 


PEAKING of that part of Joe’s creed 

which would permit him to release his 
bird into his master’s hand and nowhere 
else recalls a bluebird day when we de- 
cided to cross the lake to Crump’s Creek 
and have a try at jump-shooting. We 
hitched the monitor to our small motor- 
boat, and in less than an hour we had 
reached the mouth, where we anchored the 
launch. My wife, Joe and I transferred to 
the monitor, a small type of flat-bottomed 
skiff built for one. 

My wife sat on a shell box in the bow, 
facing forward with gun across her lap; 
then came Joe, at charge, whose eighty 
pounds left for me the sloping deck that 
extended over part of the extreme stern, 
from which point I wielded the-push pole. 
We pushed on up the creek just inside the 
growth of wild rice with which the stream 
was bordered. 

Glancing back, I saw a pair of canvas- 
back almost on us. They belonged out on 
the open water and had no business in 
such a place. As I called “Mark behind!” 
they swung over the rice across the creek. 
One fell to the crack of my wife’s twenty, 
and the other circled back to the lake. Joe 
had seen the bird fall and plunged over- 
board at the word. We sat and waited 
some thirty minutes, when I had a pre- 
monition that all was not well. 

Pushing through the rice to where the 
bird had fallen, I noticed some hundred 
yards distant a thick growth of bulrushes. 
On the theory that the crippled bird would 
have made for the heavier cover, I pushéd 
in that direction. About half-way I found 
Joe and, I think, just in time. When re- 
turning with the bird, he encountered 
floating rice stalks cut by muskrats. These 
accumulated as he progressed until there 
was a solid mat for twenty feet in front 
of him, a foot in depth. 

Because the stalks, eight and ten feet 
long, were interwoven sufficiently to hold 
the entire mass together, the ends of the mat 
were drawn back along his flanks and had 
been drawn together a foot in his rear. 
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Joe Brady was one of the greatest of a great breed 


Only the duck and the tip of his nose were 
out of the water. Strong swimmer though 
he was, he was completely exhausted. 

In his eyes was tragedy, for he knew, I 
am sure, that the end was near. But fiving 
or dead, there was no thought of escape 
from his danger by dropping the duck! 
There was but one thing to do: to bring it 
straight to me or die in the attempt. 

Joe could reason as intelligently as any 
one, as I will presently demonstrate, and 
I have often wondered why he didn't 
swim back and around the floating mass. 
Possibly he had done this several times 
already, and as exhaustion came after 
extricating himself repeatedly from simi- 
lar situations, his mind had become less 
resourceful, just as it does with us under 
like circumstances. Another theory of 
mine is that, with eyes an inch or two 
above the water-level and his sight hin- 
dered by the duck in his mouth, he could 
not take in the situation. 

Now let’s have a sample of his reason- 
ing powers—the. thing most of us, with 
our deity complex fairly bursting our 
shirt buttons, like to call instinct. It’s 
another bluebird day, and we are cruising 
around Lake Koshkonong, trying a bit 
of low shore line for snipe or pushing up 
a small inlet for a jump shot. Half a mile 
away is a mud flat close to shore with 


Joe Brady: Chesapeake 


something on it. I take the glasses and 
find it’s a large flock of blue-winged teal. 

The boat is turned back, and we land 
behind a low marshy point with good 
cover. We proceed through this cautiously 
and find a strip fifty yards wide without 
cover between us and the water’s edge. 
The day was warm, the puddles were 
warm, and we were many years younger 
than we are to-day. Down we go on our 
stomachs and start to crawl, but not until 
my arm had been outstretched, palm and 
hand down—my noiseless command for 
Joe to charge and stay charged until 
summoned. 


Y system of silent commands, by the 
way, proved very useful in later 
years when Joe became quite deaf, due, I 
presume, to having the gun repeatedly 
fired close to his head and diving in icy 
cold water. Afterward I never broke a 
dog without teaching it to obey either the 
voice or hand, and found it called for no 
more work. All that is necessary is, when 
giving the command, such as “Charge!” 
to make at the same time the hand motion 
selected by the trainer. You will find that 
as soon as the dog has learned to charge 
he will do it as readily for the hand signal 
as for the voice. 
We continued to inch our way across 





the open strip until it got so wet that I 
feared the shells in our pockets would be 
ruined. So I gave the signal, and we ros2 
and rushed for the shore line, firing as the 
birds rose. Whether it was our rotten 
shooting or the birds were out of range I 
don’t know, but they didn’t lose a single 
feather. 

As we stood there, full of regrets and 
explanations but automatically reloading 
our guns without any loss of time, the 
flock suddenly wheeled and came back 
toward the mud flat. It had been very 
pleasant there, and they hated to leave it. 
On they came, in spite of the two frozen 
figures, and as they wheeled again to leave 
for good we let drive. This time seven hit 
the water. Curiously enough, all were 
killed cleanly, not a cripple to shoot over. 

Joe, who had been summoned after the 
first try, was ordered to fetch. He plunged 
into water that was clear at the shore line 
but thick mud as it approached the hard 
sun-baked flat, thirty yards away. I have 
seen hard going for dogs all the way from 
Maine to California, from the Arctic cir- 
cle to the Gulf, but never have I seen any- 
thing quite so sticky and difficult as this 
was. 

Joe picked up the bird farthest away, as 
was his custom unless there was a cripple 
and then always the ¢ripple first. If there 
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A Chesapeake belonging to William B. Hurst, Jr., going out for a dead duck 


were two or more wounded, it was the 
least crippled one he went after. This bird 
he brought to hand and started back 
through the mire. Now watch his logic. 
The next bird was brought only as far as 
the hard-baked flat—no hard going on 
that side of it—and the remaining five 
were treated in the same way. 

“Make him fetch,” said my wife. “He 
never laid down a bird before. Don’t let 
him get into bad habits.” 

“No, let’s see what he is going to do,” 
I replied, for Joe was picking up birds and 
putting them down, pushing them with his 
nose—acting in a way that aroused my 
curiosity tremendously. 

Presently all was clear. He placed one 
bird on top of another. Then he trjed to 
put a third on top of the other two, but 
it persisted in rolling off; so he would 
push it close to the other two with his 
nose and attempt to get all three in his 
mouth at once. At times he could get them 
off the ground, only to have one held by a 
few feathers slip from his grip. 

At last the three birds that he had fixed 
his mind on as his standard load were 
successfully retained in his gentle grip and 
the arduous trip to shore successfully 
made without mishap. Again he plunged 
in and repeated the operation in the same 
identical way without a word from me. 
And mark this: thereafter, wherever he 
had two or more birds to retrieve from 
the water, he always brought them two at 
a time. Was that instinct or was it reason- 
able and sound logical deduction caused 
by the knowledge that two trips through 
that muck were much easier than six? 


ERE’S another case of dog reasoning 
that occurred only a short time ago. 
Since Joe has gone to his happy hunting 
grounds—and I hope it’s mine too—these 
many years, it concerns another dog, a 
sweet little English setter loaned me for 
the quail season by my friend Penhale. 
I spent last winter in Florida guarding 
some houses built during the boom period 
from rapacious would-be buyers, and by 
the exercise of eternal vigilance succeeded 
in preventing the sale of a single one. 
Like many others of their kind, there is 
plenty of open space in their immediate 
vicinity, and bob-white finds the location 
of my homes much to his liking, though 
to date he has never spoken of buying one. 
Being a financial wizard of parts, I con- 
ceived the somewhat intricate but thor- 
oughly sound plan of living in one of the 
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houses, paying myself rent, out of which I 
pay taxes and assessments and live quite 
comfortably on the balance. That’s a fair 
sample of human logic to contrast with 
the dog’s. 

At any rate, there are lots of quail around 
the house. One day a hawk lighted in 





Bringing back the bacon 


a tali pine just across the street. My 
car was at the curb, and Major and Joe, 
my two pointers, with Margot, the little 
English setter, were lying on the grass in 
front of the house. I suspected the hawk 
was looking for quail, and stepped into the 
garage for gun and shells. When I 
emerged with gun in hand, the three dogs 
rose as one and rushed for the car, tell- 
ing the world with yowls and howls of 
their delight at what they thought was 
going to be a day afield. 

Major and Joe were in the back seat of 
the car before I could take three steps. 
Margot, just behind them, instead of fol- 
lowing into the car, continued on the run 
across the road, with a fleeting glance 
over her shoulder to see if I was follow- 
ing. The hawk flushed as she reached the 
middle of the road. Just as I was going to 
tell her what I thought of her and her fool 
actions she froze to a beautiful point, her 
plumed tail not quite clearing the sidewalk. 

I put the gun down so the dogs wouldn't 


think I had gone plumb foolish because I 
didn’t shoot, and walked across the street. 
They were there, all right, and seventeen 
of them got up, one or two of them at a 
time. Margot’s wonderment increased, I 
imagine, because there was no sound from 
the gun. She, of course, was busy pointing 
and didn’t know I had laid it aside. 


HAT dog knew birds were there or 

thereabout. Not because she winded 
them at the time I came out, for the wind 
was wrong and the other two good noses 
were closer to the birds than she was, but 
because of some scouting done a short 
time previous. The knowledge was, how- 
ever, purely academic. But as soon as she 
saw me with the thing in my hand that she 
knows brings them down, then and then 
only did her knowledge become a pracii- 
cal matter, and she said as plainly as 
words could have made it, “Now that you 
have a gun I will show you where the 
birds are.” Her fleeting glance back at me 
as she ran across the road was caused by 
her anxiety to have me follow her and not 
stop at the car. 

We have all seen dogs dream, though 
the dreams we notice are only those which 
cause them to give vocal or physical ex- 
pression to their dreams. Today we are 
learning through the science of psychol- 
ogy much about dreams that we did not 
know before. While dreams are often born 
in response to instinct, only a brain 
capable of reasoning power could con- 
struct the drama and dangers that very 
evidently beset a dog in his dreams. 

Not long ago we had a Boston terrier 
that was a great pal of a large Chesa- 
peake named Jack. Their devotion for one 
another was boundless, and they played 
and romped together endlessly. When en- 
gaged in .play, Tut, the terrier, had a 
systematic way of barking that he used at 
no other time, so that, sitting inside, we 
could tell if they were at play or doing 
something else. 

A violent cough contracted from two 
other dogs just home from the hospital, 
where they had gone for an operation, 
ruptured the thin wall of membrane that 
divides the roof of the mouth from the 
brain chamber and resulted in Tut’s 
having spinal meningitis. Due to our own 
ignorance and the deceptive report given 
to us by the (Continued on page 89) 
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Tales of RECORD FISH 


Edited by SETH BRIGGS 


Ontario contributed the Jirst-prize-winning lake trout in the Annual 
Fishing Contest. Its weight was 37 pounds § ounces 


EFORE you read the following tale 
of the first-prize-winning lake trout 
in the last FreELD AND StreEAmM Fish- 
ing Contest, dig out your map of 
the United States and Canada. The Lake 
of the Woods, the scene of this story, lies 
within the province of Ontario, just border- 
ing Manitoba on the west and barely miss- 
ing the United States line on the south. 
Its upper end is directly east of Winnipeg. 

In order to get some 
idea of the magnitude 
of this splendid body of 
water, compare the spot 
on the map designated 
as Lake of the Woods 
with surrounding lakes. 
Take, for instance, Lake 
Nipigon, the famous trout 
water lying to the east. 
Nipigon could almost 
be dropped in the lower 
half of the Lake of the 
Woods, and there would 
still. be a lot of water 
left. Statistics say that 
there are over 12,000 
islands of every conceiv- 
able size and shape break- 
ing its surface. Where 
there are, islands there 
must, of course, be chan- 
nels, and that may be one of the reasons 
why game fish thrive so well in this lake. 

One reads in the railroad folders that 
the angling opportunities in the Lake of the 
Woods are positively unsurpassed. Often- 
times we get the impression in reading a rail- 
road circular that propaganda and advertis- 
ing enthusiasm predominate to a large ex- 
tent and that such descriptions are a trifle 
too highly spiced and therefore unreliable. 

It is a significant fact that in this in- 
stance everything that appears in the rail- 
road folders is substantiated by records 
of the Fietp AND Stream Prize Fishing 
Contest for many years back. Not only do 
a great number of entries in the Lake 
Trout class come in each year, but also a 
large proportion of the muskalonge en- 
tered in the Contest come from the Lake 
of the Woods. 

A party can rent a fast speed boat and 
travel for miles to remote bays where 
isolation is assured. Mr. John A. Forlong, 
who caught the prize-winning fish described 
in the following story, traveled in this 
way. The fishing was done from rowboats. 

Mr. Forlong’s fish, which took first 
prize in the Lake Trout Class, weighed 37 
pounds 8 ounces. Its length was 44 inches 
and its girth 2714 inches. The fish was 
taken on May 24, 1926, with an Allcock 
rod, a South Bend reel, a South Bend line 
and a Montreal Spoon No. 1025. 


THE SHORT TALE OF A LONG 
FISH 
By John A. Forlong 
N a certain Sunday afternoon in late 
May we climbed aboard the yacht 
Grace-Anne, a sixty-footer of the bridge- 
deck cruiser type. We headed her nose 
toward the fishing grounds with the in- 
tention of spending Monday, May 24th, a 
memorable Canadian holiday, in pursuit 


of some of the overstuffed lake trout of 
the Lake of. the Woods. 

Fortune favored us ‘with a grand day. 
The bright, clear atmosphere lent an added 
charm to this famed and picturesque 
Canadian water. One who has not seen 
this noted rendezvous of anglers has missed 
a great deal. The lake itself is big and 
interspersed throughout its clear blue 
waters with over 12,000 emerald islands. 





Mr. Forlong’s prize-winning lake trout. W eight, 37 pounds 8 ounces 


My companions on the trip were E. F. 
Hutchings, A. A. Rogers, Will Parrish, 
Drummond Hay, Charlie Gage, Captain 
Davis and James, the cook. Our intended 
destination was Wylies’ Point, located 
twenty-five miles due south of our starting 
point. From this one gets an idea of the 
magnitude of the Lake of the Woods. The 
waters around this point are noted for 
lake trout and muskalonge of large size 
and good fighting abilities. 

At 4:30 in the afternoon we reached 
Wylies’ Point, and dropping anchor in one 
of the beautiful bays we shut off the 
engine and were soon off in small boats 
seeking sport. We cast and trolled for a 
considerable time, and were awarded with 
two muskalonge, one weighing 1534 pounds 
and the other 18% pounds. For those who 
are unaccustomed to fishing in a country 
which is so full of possibilities, that might 
sound like unusual results, but you soon 
learn to adjust your anticipations accord- 
ing to the opportunities. 

Up here an angler just doesn’t count 
pickerel and pike in with the day’s catch. 
We took several in short order, but re- 
garded them only as something with which 
to stock the larder. Of course, no one 
really believes he will take a record fish 
at the outset of an expedition. He merely 
hopes he will. We were pleased to have 
landed the two muskies and the pike and 
pickerel, but every one felt that there 
were larger fish yet to be caught. 

Shortly after seven o’clock dinner was 
announced. The invitation was responded 
to by us all, but it particularly intrigued 
Drummond Hay, who, it seems, is never 
through with one bill of fare before he 
begins to wonder what the next contains. 
After dinner, fishing yarns were in order 
and plans were laid for the following day. 

We were soon under way in the direc- 
tion of Cul de Sac, one of the finest and 


most picturesque spots in these waters. 
The last lap of the journey was made by 
moonlight. Did you ever see a full moon 
rise up out of a northern lake? It is a most 
pleasing sight, particularly when one is im- 
bued with the spirit of the out-of-doors and 
has fishing on his mind. We passed many 
interesting points as we cruised through 
the night. One of these was the shack 
of Billy Ross, who figures prominently 
in the early history of 
the Lake of the Woods. 
Billy came from the 
South as a cook with a 
party of surveyors half 
a century ago. He claims 
the distinction of being 
the first “white man” to 
cross the lakes. Ross is 
a Southern negro and as 
black as the ace of 
spades. 

Shortly before mid- 
night we reached our 
destination, the famed 
Cul de Sac waters, and 
dropped anchor. It was 
too late to fish then, 
though goodness knows 
we were enthusiastic 
enough. Instead we 
crawled into our state- 
rooms. One advantage of fishing with a 
cabin cruiser is that you don’t have to 
pitch camp, or worry about any little de- 
tails. When you get there, there you are. 
Simply pull aside the sheets and step in. 


ONDAY morning broke fine and 

clear with every promise of a beau- 
tiful day. After a hasty breakfast our party 
split up, and the various members set out 
in small boats in search of that for which 
we had come, lake trout or muskalonge. 
Some went in the direction of Squaw Lake. 
We noticed a pair sneaking off toward the 
narrows through which we passed in com- 
ing in. Rogers and I headed for the pass 
back of Rookery Island. Rigging our 
tackle, we were soon prepared. The boat- 
man followed the shore line, and we 
anxiously scanned the surface, watching 
for the first indication of a rising fish. 

We were scarcely on our way and ready 
when I saw a ring ‘that indicated a feeding 
fish. Perhaps it was enthusiasm or per- 
chance just instinct, but that first cast 
went true to the mark. The lure settled 
just over the ring, and I had hardly begun 
to retrieve when I felt the characteristic 
strike of the black bass. A leap or two, a 
few brief minutes of courageous struggle, 
and a gasping, fighting, five-pound small- 
mouth was in the net. That was how the 
day’s fishing began. 

I have read many fishing tales and have 
sometimes been bored with them. It is my 
desire to save the readers’ feelings; so I 
shall skip the numerous interesting events 
which took place and pass over to the 
taking of the fish. 

We changed to trolling. About forty feet 
from the shore line of the island I felt a 
terrific strike, and it certainly looked like 
business was picking up. I remarked to 
Rogers that something extraordinary 
must have hap- (Continued on page 105) 
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NEGROES ORGANIZE TO PRO- 
TECT GAME 


EGROES- of Winston-Salem, 

North Carolina, according to the 

belief of leading sportsmen of that 

state, have organized the first con- 
servation club of their race to make its 
appearance in the United States. The 
Piedmont Game, Fish and Conservation 
Club, consisting of thirty leading members 
of the colored population of Winston- 
Salem, with the assistance and advice of 
R. T. Stedman, President of the North 
Carolina Game and Fish League, one of 
the leading conservationists and sports- 
men of the state, has recently taken the 
lead in this work among the population. 

A similar organization is being formed 
in Raleigh, the Capital City, and the move- 
ment shows promise of becoming state- 
wide in scope, according to information 
received by Mr. Stedman from the leaders 
of the Winston-Salem movement. 

Mr. Stedman, before assisting in the 
organization of the club, was approached 
by Dr. E. W. Smith, negro dentist, who 
declared that members of his race desired 
to assist in making the state-wide game 
law a success and to help in carrying for- 
ward the program which the State Con- 
servation Department and other agencies 
are fostering. 

In advising the organization, Mr. Sted- 
man said: “Our game-law work and our 
conservation program must be of an edu- 
cational nature. So many of our people 
have so long been accustomed to hunt 
and fish practically whenever and wherever 
they pleased that a good many of them 
resent the idea of being restricted in their 
sport, holding to the belief that game and 
fish belong to whoever takes them. Others 
have a hazy feeling that the real intent of 
the law is finally to prohibit hunting and 
fishing. So long as these false impressions 
exist there will be more or less antagonism 
to the laws, and we must do all we can 
to dispel them. This can be done through 
such agencies‘as you have just organized. 

“You are making the opportunity to 
render to your people a service that will 
be of untold value to them and to your 
state. You have set an example for the 
colored people everywhere and _ have 
thrown out a challenge to them to wake 
up and show by their works as good citi- 
zens, as you have done, that they want to 
arouse respect for the laws, help to con- 
serve our out-of-doors and promote the 
propagation of wild life.” 

North Carolina negroes, generally, de- 
clares Director Phillips of the Department 
of Conservation and Development, are 
enthusiastically behind the new game laws, 
having proved this by taking out licenses 
in support of the program. The possibili- 
ties for more effective conservation of 
wild life by the extension of this move- 
ment among the colored people to the 
entire South are almost limitless. 


AN INTERNATIONAL WILDER- 
NESS PARK 


N international wilderness recreational 
pdms along the Ontario-Minnesota 
boundary as large as some of our smaller 
states to be created by international treaty 
is a possibility, declared Arthur Hawkes 
of Toronto, prominent Canadian publicist, 
at the recent National Game Conference 
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oi the American Game Protective Asso- 
ciation. 

The area proposed for this park in- 
cludes the Quetico Forest Reserve of 
Canada and the Superior National Forest 
of the United States, with hundreds of 
beautiful lakes, rivers and cascades sur- 
rounded by forest, comparatively untouch- 
ed by civilization and teeming with fish 
and game. It lies northeast of Lake Supe- 
rior and is generally designated as the 
Rainy River Watershed, sloping north- 
westward toward the Winnipeg River 
and Lake Winnipeg. 

The region is threatened with commer- 
cial development which would seriously 
injure its scenic and recreational value. 

The Canadian proposals as_ brought 
forward by Mr. Hawkes include: 

All public resources of the region to be 
retained absolutely in public control, with 
the maximum possible retention of original 
beauty. 

Forestry methods to promote the maxi- 
mum possible growth and yield. 

Preservation of present lake shore lines. 

Seclusion of special wild life areas 
where no hunting would be permitted. 

Commemoration of the explorers and 
early voyageurs who first traveled the 
region. 

Suitable recognition and commemoration 
of the Indian civilizations which flour- 
ished on the spot. 

Mr. Hawkes declares that this is the 
first instance on record of a proposed 
treaty for purely recreational and public 
welfare purposes. 


USE, NOT WASTE, OF SURPLUS 
WATERS 


HE following quotations from a state- 
ment of George H. Maxwell, Exec- 
utive Director of the National Reclama- 
tion Association, open up a view of the 
question of drainage and flood control and 
its relation of food production well worth 
consideration. Mr. Maxwel! says: 
“Whenever we can attain to the higher 
level of common sense that will recognize 
the advisability of studying every resource 
before we destroy some to create others 
that may turn out to be of less value, it 
will be possible to bring about a well 
balanced development that would give due 
consideration to all natural resources and 
sources of food supply instead of adhering 
to the utterly mistaken delusion that plow- 
land is the only resource worth considering. 
“The real measure of development is 
not land but food production, and food 
production is not so much a matter of 
acreage cultivable as it is the scientific use 
of water to produce food in every way that 
water can be used for that purpose. And 
if we could only secure the adoption of 
the requisite state and National machin- 
ery through which the necessary studies 
and comprehensive plans could be accom- 
plished, we would attain to a possibility 
of wealth production and the plentiful 
supplying of food to multiplying millions 
of a prosperous population that we can 
never hope to reach if we continue the 
utterly wrong policy that has heretofore 
prevailed throughout the whole Mississippi 


drainage basin of disregarding the use of. 
water as Nature planned its use through- 
out this vast territory as a means of food 
creation in all of Nature’s varieties. 

“It will no doubt seem to those who 
have not given serious thought to the 
broad possibilities of the problem of water 
conservation to be an over-enthusiastic 
statement, but it is nevertheless a fact that 
a system of water control entirely within 
economic limitations, and which would 
pay for the investment of every dollar re- 
quired for the construction ot the neces- 
sary works, could be laid out that would 
save for beneficial use practically every 
drop of excess flood water that the Army 
Engineers and Mississippi River Commis- 
sion are proposing to waste annually into 
the Gulf under the plans they propose for 
levees as the chief flood protection meas- 
ure in view of the experiences of the 1927 
Mississippi River flood. 

“When some wiseacre tells me that the 
necessary canals for this beneficial use of 
wasted waters of the Mississippi would 
be too long to be practicable and too costly, 
I just want to tell him about the great 
Rohri canal that is being built in India 
under British auspices that will be half 
as wide again as the Suez Canal, over 200 
miles long, and with over 2,000 miles of 
distributaries. 

“Our farmers must meet the competition 
to be created by the Makwar dam on the 
Blue Nile in the Soudan and the great dam 
they are proposing to build with American 
capital and construction in Abyssinia, and 
the Lloyd Barrage above referred to on 
the Indus that will irrigate 6,000,000 acres 
yearly—more than the whole cultivated 
area of Egypt. There are a good many 
ways in which our people must be awak- 
ened from their lethargy in relation to 
natural resources related to water—and 
not the least of them is in the exact field 
of fish culture and production, natural 
and artificial.” 

What Mr. Maxwell says in regard to 
fish applies with equal force to various 
other phases of aquatic farming, including 
production of shell-fish, fur animals and 
waterfowl. 


FINANCING “MORE GAME” 


E have been going along in such a 

happy-go-lucky, free and easy way 
for so long here in America in the man- 
agement, or mis-management, of our 
game resources that any suggestion for a 
radical change gives us a shock. We are 
due for a rude awakening, though, if we 
don’t heed the handwriting on the wall 
and employ business principles in dealing 
with this problem. 

The first essential in establishing any 
big business as a going concern is to pro- 
vide ample capital. Lack of capital has 
wrecked many an enterprise that started 
with the most glowing promise of success. 
Capital in large figures must be provided 
to insure an abundant supply of wild 
game so that shooting may be had by any 
considerable number of our citizens. 

Ample funds must be provided for pur- 
chase of extensive refuges, for public 
shooting areas, for large and numerous 
game propagating farms, for purchase of 
breeding stock, for leasing shooting rights 
from landowners, for keeping destructive 
species under control, and for effective 
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patrol and supervision of the game fields 
and law enforcement. 

Funds now available for these purposes 
are pitifully small. They must be multi- 
plied many fold to meet the requirements. 
How may it be done? Several methods 
are available. 

1. By increased hunting license fees. No 
one should object to paying as much for 
his shooting license as he pays for his 
automobile license, provided he gets some- 
thing for his money. 

2. By bond issues. Bond issues are legit- 
imate for purchase of lands for refuge 
and shooting purposes ; in fact, this method 
is often the only means of securing large 
areas needed. Some states are already 
using this method of financing purchase of 
lands for recreation purposes, the bonds 
to be retired gradually from game de- 
partment revenues. 

3. By more substantial direct appropri- 
ations. Direct legislative appropriations 
are made in many states for game admin- 
istration. These are amply justified on the 
ground of conserving a valuable natural 
resource which is of importance to the 
entire people and for affording oppor- 
tunity for all to avail themselves of its 
use and benefit. Usually they are grudg- 
ingly granted and wholly inadequate. An 
ample supply of game is of value to the en- 
tire people, including those who never 
hunt, because it stimulates all kinds of 
business. Assuming that every gunner 
spends $50 a year for his sport, the seven 
million sportsmen of the United States 
pour $350,000,000 a year into the arteries 
of trade. This is no small factor in the 
business of the country. 

So, in taking an account of stock in the 
beginning of this new year, let us deter- 
mine the amount of capital necessary to 
conduct the business of managing and 
developing the wild game resources of 
our country, and organize our forces to 
procure the funds required. 


NEW YORK’S GREAT DEER 
CROP 


OR the first time, New York has been 

able to report immediately after the 
hunting season the approximate number of 
deer killed in 1927, and the figures are 
astonishing. More than 7,000 antlered deer 
were killed in a two-weeks season early 
in November, according to an announce- 
ment by the Conservation Department. 
These were nearly all matured animals, 
not fawns or “spike” bucks, according to 
Chief Legge of the Division of Fish and 
Game. 

Most of the deer hunting country in 
New York is in the Adirondacks and the 

Catskills, but deer are found in many 
counties outside these districts and hunt- 
ing is permitted in several. The kill re- 
ported in the Adirondacks was 5,647, 
the Catskills 648, and elsewhere 70, a 
total of 6,365. 

The Department will receive further 
reports which will undoubtedly bring 
the total to over 7,000. Few non-resident 
hunters had reported at all, and many 
resident hunters had not turned in their 
reports when the preliminary announce- 
ment was made. 

These figures are impressive when it 
is realized that annual hunting has been 
had in the state for years and that the 
number ot licensed hunters is very large. 
The report fvrnishes incontrovertible 


proof of the efficacy of the New York 
system of deer conservation, viz., the buck 
law and sanctuary. By applying these 
methods of deer protection, the supply 
has been restored to abundance from prac- 
tical extinction under the old system of 
market hunting and indiscriminate kill- 
ing, and an open deer season for legit- 
imate shooting of bucks has been had 
every year. 

In the Catskills deer were at one time 
entirely gone and were restored by lib- 
erating a private herd. So low had the 
supply become in the Adirondacks at one 
time, owing to market hunting, that the 
deer supply was confined almost wholly 
to isolated bunches on the protected es- 
tates of a few wealthy men. 

It would seem that the lesson taught by 
the experience of New York is so plain 
and so simple that the most obtuse or 
prejudiced opponent of the buck law must 
comprehend its significance. 

New Jersey furnishes a similar object 
lesson. The kill of deer in that small, 
densely populated state in the open season 
in December, 1927, was 1,772 bucks, 42 
more than the previous year. Pennsyl- 
vania, possibly the most conspicuous ex- 
ample of what can be done by sanctuary 
and protection of brood stock, reports a 
kill of from 12,000 to 15,000 antlered deer 
last hunting season. 


SPORTSMEN MUST SUPPRESS 
OUTLAWRY 


HE Chief of the U. S. Bureau of Bio- 

logical Survey has appealed to the in- 
dividual and organized sportsmen of the 
country for support in suppressing those 
who deliberately defy the authority of 
the government in its enforcement of the 
Federal game laws. 

While most minor violations are com- 
mitted through ignorance or careless- 
ness, there is nevertheless a small but 
vicious element which persists in a course 
of wilful defiance. 

With the pitifully small and inadequate 
force of wardens at its disposal, the U. S. 
Department of Agricylture is all but power- 
less to deal with certain organized 
gangs of these malicious and mercenary 
outlaws who have flouted the authority 
of the United States, assaulted and 
assassinated its agents engaged in the per- 
formance of their sworn duty, and de- 
stroyed public property, and who per- 


sist in their defiance of Federal and state 
law with impunity. 

Both Federal and state wardens are 
frequently attacked, and a number have 
been killed. Usually the criminals have 
gone unpunished because of reluctance, by 
reason of threats and intimidation, of 
those in possession of ev idence to testify 
against them. 

The situation has been going from bad 
to worse until it has become intolerable. 
The government authorities must have 
the effective support of good citizens or 
acknowledge the supremacy of these out- 
law gangs—a confession which should be 
humiliating to all sincere and law-abiding 
sportsmen. 

While the employment of an adequate 
force of wardens to cope with these ruffian 
law-breakers is impossible on account of 
financial limitations, it is entirely possible 
to suppress them and bring them to jus- 
tice with the active and vigorous support 
of sportsmen. 

After all, the deliberate violators con- 
stitute a small but very troublesome 
minority. The great mass of gunners wish 
to observe the law. 

Time was when the constituted authori- 
ties were unable to suppress horse-steal- 
ing. This gave rise to anti-horse thief 
associations and vigilance committees, 
which effectively discouraged that his- 
toric and lucrative form of outlawry 
Some of the methods of these self-con- 
stituted vindicators of the law were in- 
formal and summary—but they rendered 
horse-stealing very unpopular. 

It is not at all necessary to go to the 
length of taking the law into private 
hands in dealing with the present problem. 
It will be sufficient to hold up the hands 
of the regular officers by giving them 
assistance in the way of evidence in court 
when needed and in furnishing help to 
procure evidence. Men must refuse to be 
bluffed by threats of personal injury or 
destruction of property. 

The northern spring flight of water- 
fowl has commenced. This is the season 
when the outlaw spring shooter and game 
bootlegger gets in his nefarious work. 
The American Game Protective Associa- 
tion appeals to all sportsmen generally 
and to its members and affiliated clubs in 
particular to take aggressive action and 
back up the state and Federal game au- 
thorities in the suppression of serious 
wilful violations of the law. 








STREAM.” 


Subscription to AMERICAN GAME 
| FIELD AND STREAM 





| SUBSCRIPTION COMBINATIONS 


American Game Protective Association, 


2273 Woolworth Building, New York City, N. Y. 


Herewith find my remittance of $3.00 for membership in the Associa- 
tion including subscription to “AMERICAN GAME” and “FIELD AND 


Membership in Am. Game Prot. Assn. 
cca TE Oe oe al $3.00 


If you are already a subscriber to “Field and Stream” and wish to renew 
for one year from the expiration of your subscription please mention that fact. 
Add 50 cents for Canadian postage; $1.00 for foreign postage. 


Name .... 
Date ...... Address .... 


Combination Price 
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THE 1927 PRIZE 
FISHING CONTEST 


HE 17th Annual Fishing Contest 
concluded with the first day of the 
new year. That date marked the 
official closing of the Intermediate 
and Southern Large-mouth Black Bass 
Classes. All other classes had been judged 
previous to this date and the names of 
winners, together with the weights of the 
fish, the dates, and localities where 
taken, will be found on the following pages. 

According to the rules of the 
Fishing Contest a grace period 
of three weeks is allowed after 
the close of any class as a 
time in which entries may be 
made for fish caught up to the 
last day. We regret, therefore, 
not being able to publish the 
names of winners in the Inter- 
mediate and Southern Divisions 
of the Large-mouth Black Bass 
Classes. These names will ap- 
pear in the April issue. 

The 17th Annual competition 
has been a very interesting one. 
While no world records were 
broken this year, nevertheless 
some very large fish were 
caught. Those anglers who are 
interested in brook trout will 
be particularly pleased to look 
over the records for the Brook 
Trout Class. It has been many 
years since FIELD AND STREAM 
has had the privilege of re- 
cording such a fine group of 
large prize winning members 
of the genus Salvelinus. 

The first prize winning brook 
trout this year came from the 
Crooche River, Province of 
Quebec. It was caught by Mr. 
William S. Jermyn. Its wholly 
surprising weight was 9 pounds, 
12 ounces. Last year the first 
prize brook trout came from 
Night Lake, Wyoming, and 
was caught by Mr. C. C. 
Rowan. Its weight was 7 
pounds and 1 ounce. Brook 
trout originally came from the 
East. A remarkable phase of 
last year’s Contest was that 
Eastern brook trout transplant- 
ed in Western waters attained 
prize winning proportions. Food 
and water conditions there are 
ideal for their growth. This 
year the brook trout of the 
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Edited by Seth Briggs 





This department is the fisherman’s own 
for the discussion of everything concerning 
fresh and salt water angling. New methods, 
kinks and tips valuable to other fishermen 
are welcomed for publication. 

Questions will be answered when accom- 
panied by a stamped, addressed envelope. 











East has vindicated itself by producing a 
specimen from native waters which far 
surpassed that of last year. 

Sometimes pessimistic people are wont 
to say that nothing is quite as good as it 
was in the old days. They affirm that the 


These fine steelheads weighing 17 and 18 pounds were caught 
in British Columbia by Mr. R. Leckie-Ewing, a prize winner 








large specimens of fish have all been 
caught. They point back to the old days of 
Henry P. Wells, that grand old master of 
the fly rod, when 10 pound brook trout were 
not unheard of, and 6 and 7 pound speci- 
mens were rather common. In many parts 
of the country there are still bigger trout 
than have been caught, if we except the 
world’s record fish of over 14 pounds, which 
was taken in the famous Nipigon waters 
many years ago. That particular trout will 
always give anglers a mark to shoot at, 
and it is a question of grave doubt whether 
the record will ever be surpassed. 

Ours is a hopeful profession, 
however, and who knows but 
what in some future Contest 
we will have the honor of re- 
cording an even larger fish? 

The other classes in the Con- 
test have been extremely satis- 
factory with the exception of 
the Bluefish and Weakfish 
Divisions. FrELD AND STREAM 
dropped these classes a couple 
of years ago because there 


them. We received many letters, 
however, asking for the rein- 
statement of these classes. 


HIS was done, but in spite 

of much publicity, the 
bluefish and weakfish anglers 
did not send in entries. We 
regret very much to note this 
lack of interest, but are in- 
clined to believe, because of the 
number of entries we received 
in the Striped Bass and Chan- 
nel Bass Classes, the interest 
in these great salt water 
fighters overshadows the lesser 
fish. In spite of the discourag- 
ing results in these two classes, 
it is our plan to go ahead with 
them again in 1928, and we 
trust that more interest will 
be shown. 

Now that the final word has 
been said, and the decision of 
the judges announced, con- 
gratulations are in order from 
all anglers who follow these 
annual competitions to the 
skillful sportsmen whose names 
are recorded on the following 
pages. FIELD AND STREAM 
wishes to offer the heartiest 
congratulations to those who 
have taken prizes and express 
the wish that you who read 
this will be represented in 1928. 
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Wiliome 4/64 
Speedster 


$165.00 








Service Twin 


$145.00 


<i 
—_— Great Super Eltos! A superb new 4-cylinder motor 


whose demon swiftness makes yesterday’s highest achieve- 
ment seem commonplace. And a sparkling new middle- po not buy an out- 


board motor until 


weight champion with capacity to out-step, out-perform and ilinmaciuanbakes 
out-last any other motor of its class. Anda famous all-serv-  -2talog. Send for it 
ice model, its solid worth attested by the unvarying satisfac- ie 3 
tion of 50,000 owners. A new catalog of the Three Great 

Super Eltos for 1928 will be mailed on request. Send for it. 


THE ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR COMPANY 


OLE EVINRUDE, President, Mason Street, Department D, MILWAUKEE 





Every Super Elto Starts With a Quarter Turn 














OU must send a quarter and your 

dealer’s name for this great book 
showing Weber (and “Water-Witch”) 
flies, tackle and “‘lifelike” luring novel- 
ties—many exquisite platesin full color 
—invaluable hints on casting. Besides 
all standard patterns, this world’s 
largest fly tackle institution features 
tackle especially designed for American 
Style fly-fishing (including ALL fresh 
water game fish as well as trout!) This 
book is the sport-seeker’s biggest 
quarter’s-worth, but you get your 
25 cents back twice—we credit you 
with the quarter on the first order 
from the catalog or from this ad and 
send you any 25f fly free; tell us size 
and pattern or leave choice to us. 


Or simpler — slip in a dollar bill for $1.00 
in goods and get catalog and extra fly free. 


Lifelike “Drake” Flies 








‘©. » 
Dead “ 
Drake 


Each 
35e 
Doz. $4.20 


Exceptionally 
perfect imitations in true-to-nature colors 
of gray, brown, green or black drakes — 
both live and dead stages. Sizes 6, 8, 10. 





Aklebug 
Lucious insect tid- 
bit. Sureluring and 
hooking. Casts, 
alights and lifts 
like down, 12 pat- 
terns. Trout sizes 


Whiskerbug 
A deer-tail riot in a 
class by itself. Its 
equal has never been 
tied. Killingest and 
most usable offlylures; 
weedless, snagless. 
Routs out the biggest 
4 to 10, 60c; Bass trout, bass, pike, crap- 
sizes, 65c. pies. Sizes 4, 2,1/0. 65¢ 
Dri-a-Fli- Handiest little gad- 
get everin your kit, 
or-Line 2x3 in. leather book, 
prepared leaves. Dries and dry- 
compounds fly:dressesline with 
deer fat at a finger pinch. $1.00. 


Straintest Leader 
(Finest “Selecta” Gut) 


Super Value. All sizes: 
Half dozen in round 
carrying box with 
moistener—Level: 
Trout, 6 ft., $2: Bass, 
4 ft. $2; Salmon, 9 ft. 
$6. Dry Fly Tapered: 
72 ft., $3.00. All other 
sizes and weights pro- 
portionately priced. 


No-c-um Camouflaged Leader 


Striped in two translucent 
tones — practically invisi- 
ble. Not a theory but a 
proved success. Best gut, 
triple tested. Trout, bass 
and salmon sizes: 1 to 3 
yds. level or tapered. 2 
yd. level, 5-Ib. test, 50¢ 
each. Doz. $5.50. Other 
sizes priced proportionately. 


“If Weber Makes It—a Fish Takes {t’’ 








Address P, O, Box 1832, Stevens Point, Wis. 
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PRIZE WINNERS IN THE 
1927 BIG FISH CONTEST 


BROOK TROUT 


| First Prise—Wutti1aAM S. JERMYN 
| Weight—9 Ibs. 12 oz. 


Where Caught—Crooche River, P. Q., Can. 


When Caught—June 28th, 1927 
Rod—Shakespeare 
| Reel—Wanita 


| Line—Halford 


| Lure or Bait—Weber Henshall Hair Fly 





| 
| Second Prise—B. C. Fincke 
| Weight—8 Ibs. 8 oz. 


Where Caught—Moise River, P. Q., Can. 


When Caught—Sept. 21st, 1927 
| Rod—Thomas 
| Reel—Hardy 
| Line—Crandall 
Lure or Bait—Royal Coachman Fly 


Third Prise—H. W. Darton 
lV eight—7 Ibs. 8 oz. 


When Caught—July 27th, 1927 
Rod—Hardy 
Reel—Hardy 
Line—Hardy 





Fourth Prise—M. H. Gans 

| Weight—7 I\bs. 4 oz. 

| Where Caught—Long Lake, Me. 
When Caught—June 15th, 1927 
Rod—Thomas 

Reel—English 

Line—U. S. Enamel 

Lure or Bait—Belgrade Fly No. 6 


Fifth Prize—B. C. Fincke 
W eight—7 Ibs. 4 oz. 


Where Caught—Lake Moise, P. Q., Can. 


When Caught—Sept. 14th, 1927 
Rod—Thomas 

Reel—Hardy 

Line—Crandall 

Lure or Bait—Parmachene Belle 


Sixth Prise—C. C. Rowan 
Weight—6 \bs. 12 oz. 

Where Caught—Gardner Lake, Wyo. 
When Caught—Sept. 1st, 1927 

| Rod—Colorado Special 

| Reel—Superex 

Line—N ipigon 

Lure or Bait—Grey Hackle 


BROWN TROUT 
First Prize—FRANK M. Curtiss 
Weight—11 Ibs. 4 oz. 
Where Caught—Lake Auburn, Me. 
When Caught—Sept. 10th, 1927 
Rod—Daniels 
Reel—Featherlight 
Line—Enamel 
Lure or Bait—Queen of the Water 





Second Prize—W. Bruce LARGE 

W eight—10 Ibs. 7 oz. 

IVhere Caught—Spring Creek, N. Y. 
When Caught—Aug. 25th, 1927 
Rod—Hardy 

Reel—South Bend 

Line—South Bend 


Lure or Bait—No. 12 Gordon Quill Fly 


Where Caught—Kennebago Stream, Me. 


Lure or Bait—Welch Streamer Dry Fly 


Third Prise—ArtHur L. Owen 

W eight—9 lbs. 4 oz. 

Where Caught—Oswegatchie River, N.Y, 
When Caught—July 28th, 1927 
Rod—Divine 

Reel—Martin 

Line—UNXLD 

Lure or Bait—Seth Green Fly 


Fourth Prise—Espy STANTON 

W eight—6 Ibs. 12 oz. 

Where Caught—Mill Creek, Mich. 
When Caught—Aug. 14th, 1927 
Rod—Unknown 

Reel—English 

Line—Samson 

Lure or Bait—No. 10 Royal Coachman 
Fifth Prise—Cuartey ADAMS 

W eight—6 Ibs. 12 oz. 

Where Caught—S. Br. of Little Wolf, Wis. 
When Caught—Aug. 11th, 1927 
Rod—Horrocks Ibbotson 

Reel—Elite 

Line—Black Bear 

Lure or Bait—Webs Acklebug 


Sirth Prise—T. PLUNKETT 

Weight—6 Ibs. 11 oz. 

Where Caught—Malin Creek, Mont. 
When Caught—May 25th, 1927 
Rod—Luckie 

Reel—Meisselbach 

7 ingfisher 

Lure or Bait—No. 4 Peacock Doctor Fly 


STEELHEAD-RAINBOW TROUT 


First Prise—C. E. Gorpon 

W eight—20 Ibs. 4 oz. 

Where Caught—Odessa Creek, Ore. 
When Caught—June 5th, 1927 
Rod—Hobson 

Reel—Martin 

Line—Halford 

Lure or Bait—South Bend 








Second Prise—R. LECKIE-EWING 

W eight—19 Ibs. 

IV here Caught—Okawagan Lake, B.C.,Cam 
When Caught—Nov. 19th, 1927 
Rod—Bernard 

Reel—Hardy 

Line—Black Oreno 

Lure or Bait—Fuzz Oreno 


Third Prise—R. E. LytraKer 

Weight—14 Ibs. 1 oz. 

Where Caught—Stillaguwamish River, 
Wash. 

When Caught—July 14th, 1927 

Rod—Shakespeare 

Reel—Springfisher 

Line—South Bend 

Lure or Bait—Royal Coachman Fly 


Fourth Prize—C. W. Taytor 

W eight—14 Ibs. 

Where Caught—Fel River, Cal. 
When Caught—Oct. 28th, 1927 
Rod—Leonard 

Reel—Hardy 

Line—Tapered 

Lure or Bait—No. 8 Yellow May Fly 


Fifth Prise—JoHN SKENDLE 
Weight—13 Ibs. 8 oz. 

Where Caught—Salmon River, Cal. 
When Caught—Oct. 28th, 1927 
Rod—Marshall Wells 
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*BOAT SPEED. GUIDE: 


SPEED RANGE IN MILES PER HOUR 
Speedi- Sport- 


twin win 





TYPE OF BOAT 





































Twin 
Not 


(1 or 2 Occupants) Fastwin |Fleetwin 


Racing Hydroplanes, Stepped 

or Plain, 9 to 14 feet long 
Square Stern Canoes 

16 to 20 feet long 
Pointed Stern Canoes 

16 to 20 feet long 
Light Round or V Bottom 
ats, 12 to 18 feet lone 
Round or V Bottom 
12 to 20 feet 
Flat Bottom Boats 
12 to 18 feet 
or Tenders 
to 12 feet 


Heavy Work Boats 
10 to 20 feet long 











Not Not 
Adapted} Adapted 











15-35 13-30 T1r-25 















Not 














10-18 


Not 
Adapted 


12-22 10-20 


Not Not 
Adapted} Adapted 
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10-20 9-18 6-8 
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A SIZE, A SPEED, A PRICE FOR EVERY BOAT AND BUYER 


ont. 
PEED, sport, pleasure—never before have the world- 


femous Evinrudes given so much of all. Just two 

things to know—the boat you have and the speed 
you want — and there’s an Evinrude to answer your 
requirements. 


new air horn carburetor; Lynite pistons; full ball and 
roller bearing equipped crankshaft in Speeditwin and 
Fastwin; full ball and roller bearing equipped drive and 
tor propeller shafts; pressure vacuum cooling, no moving 
ctor Ply J 3 

parts; silent muffling; extra large flywheel for greater 


TROUT 


)re. 


G 


. B.C.,Cat 


sh River, 


in Fly 


— 


fay Fly 









For 1928, four twin-cylinder models that far surpass 
the Evinrudes of last year — that again set the pace. 


Speeditwin, Fastwin and the new Fleetwin touch new 
heights of greatness in outboard motor design and con- 
struction—set new standards for power, speed, compact- 
ness, silence, simplicity and long life under high speeds. 


The sensational performance you get in Speeditwin, 
Fastwin and Fleetwin is the result of such features as: 
Simplified, compact construction with 33% fewer parts; 


16 H. P. 
Speeditwin 
100% power in- 
crease — formerly 8 
H. P. Only 85 Ibs. 
Weight increased on- 
ly 10 Ibs. Speed — 
6 to 35 M. P. H 


and up. RH 





Evinrude Factory Branches 





New 6 H. P. 


Ideal for family row 
at. 
6 lbs. 
a. year’s 4 
model. 
to 25 M. P. H. 


P. 


Fastwin 


200% power in 
crease. 6 Ibs. lighter 


smoothness; extra large, heat treated bevel gears. 


Down payments as low as $30 puts an Evinrude on 
your boat. Small monthly payments. Insurance against 
fire and theft of motor at nominal charge of $1.25 to 
$3 depending on model. 


The 1928 Evinrude Year Book containing complete 
information is now ready. Write for your copy. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY 
114 2 


7TH STREET MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 







2% H. P. 
Sportwin 
World's finest light 
weight twin outboard 
motor — recommend- 
ed where younger 
children are using 
motor. Only 44 Ibs. / 
Speed — 3 to 13 
M. P. H. 








Fleetwin 


55 Ibs. Only 


heavier than 


Speed am 





Evinrude Factory Branches 


than last year’s 8H. 
P. model. Speed — 
5 to 30 M. P. H. 


Sales and Service Sales and Service 
2 Second Ave. S$... Minneapolis 
6 W. Bay St., 
"iS E. 23rd St., 

8 Atlantic Ave 







Minn. 
ove Jacksonville, Fla. f 
New York City, N. Y. \ 
“ Boston, Mass. . 


Ore. 





Seattle, Wash 
Detroit, Mich. 
nto, Ont., Canada 





r, Cal. 








7 as < 
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: Get a new thrill from 

the old sport. ‘Big Bass Prefer 
Fro gs,’ said Dr. Henshall,and Hed- 
don’s new line of life-like Frog Baits makes 
it easy to give ’em just what they want. 


eddon “FROG 


I} Batts 


CLEAN-CONVENIENT-EFFECTIVE-HUMAN 


“LUNY 
FROG” 


No, 3509-B, Green Frog; 
No. 3509-BB, Meadow Frog 
Looks and floats just like « a 
live frog with head just out 
of water. Dives andswims. 
ice, $1.25 


ee 


LITTLE 
LUNY FROG” 













No.3409-BB, M w Bros. 
smaller size of the Luny 
for lighter rods. Has same 





according to the retrievin 
epecd. Also made oN nickel, 
and red-and-white ice, $1.00. 


Also Natural “Frog” Finish 


can be had on the three popular ae Baits shown below. | 


ZIG-WAG 


‘ Anew ontemmely erratic and lively- 
Ae acting Bait. 


ate, "ait and there in 
unexpected angles. standard co 
=! in new “‘Frog’’ finish. Price, 


$2 and $3. All colors 
—also in “‘Frog’’ finish. 


WEEDLESS WIZARD 













A 
y weedless. 
Just right for the lily 
8. in d- 


-an 
white, ** and several 
scale finishes "Price: $1.00. 


The “KING” 2 and nd “QUEEN” 


Trip'e luring metal Baits, made in gold, copper, nickel, 
red- one white and scale finishes. oe es8—semi-ro- 
tating—non-twisting. Effective with pork rind. Price, $1.00. 


(6) _2> Write for Catalog 
\% and Free Booklet,‘* How toCatch 
More Fish.”* Both sent postpaid 
on request. Catalog shows and 
describes all the new and old 
reliable Heddon Lures, Hed- 





y 8242 Boxes, ete. Write for it now. 
JAMES HEDDON’S SONS, Dowagiac, Mich. 


Heddo Nn Fishing 


Genuine GON ckle 
Only Heddon makes “Genuine Dowagiac” 
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Reel—Pflueger 

Line—Tournament 

Lure or Bait—Allcock’s 
Belle Fly 


Sixth Prise—C. E. Lusk 

W eight—11 Ibs. 4 oz. 

Where Caught—Williamson River, 
When Caught—Oct. 9th, 1927 
Rod—Divine 

Reel—Yawman and Erbe 
Line—Kingfisher 


LAKE TROUT 


First Prise—W. H. Martin 
W eight—37 lbs. 4 oz. 


Rod—Heddon 

Reel—Shakespeare 

Line—South Bend 

Lure or Bait—Crofts Buffalo No. 10 





Second Prise—Wiii1aM P. Hat 

W eight—29 Ibs. 2 oz. 

IV here Caught—W ononskomuc Lake, Conn. 
IWVhen Caught—Aug. 4th, 1927 

| Rod—Bristol 

| Reel—Blue Grass 

| Line—Braided Copper 

Lure or Bait—Large Silver Soldier 





| Third Prise—M. J. CAMPBELL 

| Weight—28 Ibs. 12 oz. 

| Where Caught—Hollow Lake, N. Y. 
When Caught—Aug. 5th, 1927 
Rod—W ilson 

Reel—Hermos 

Line—Copper 

| Lure or Bait—Archer Spinner 


| Fourth Prise—H. HANSEN 

Weight—28 Ibs. 4 oz. 

Where Caught—Lake of the Woods, Ont. 
When Caught—May 27th, 1927 
Rod—Shakespeare 

Reel—Meisselbach 

Line—South Bend 

Lure or Bait—Crofts No. 10 Buffalo 


1 | Fifth Prize—Cecit R. Core 


Weight—23 \bs. 12 oz. 2 
Where Caught—Francoise Lake, B. C. 
When Caught—July 29th, 1927 
| Rod—Eaton 
Reel—South Bend 
Line—Cuttyhunk 
Lure or Bait—No. 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 


First Prize—ALPHONSE GAUDETTE 

IV eight—6 Ibs. 7 oz. 

Where Caught—East Brookfield, Mass. 
When Caught—July 20th, 1927 
Rod—Bristol 

Reel—Shakespeare 

Line—U. S. Line 

Lure or Bait—Live Frog 


3 Stewart 


Second Prize—Jos. L. Tostn 
IV eight—6 Ibs. 4 oz. 

Where Caught—Fernleigh, Ont., 
When Caught—July 15th, 1927 
Rod—True Temper 
Reel—South Bend 
Line—Mansfield 

Lure or Bait—Bill Bailer’s Spinner 


Can. 


Third Prize—Artuur B. Frick 
Weight—6 Ibs. 4 oz. 

Where Caught—Oneida Lake, N. Y. 
When Caught—July 31st, 1927 


Parmachene 


Ore. 


Lure or Bait— No. 12 Beaverkill Wet Fly 


Where Caught—Lake of the Woods, 
Ontario, Can. 
When Caught—May 27th, 1927 


Rod—Bamboo 
Reel—Jack Frost 
Line—Gladding 


Lure or Bait—Callmac Bass Bug 


Fourth Prise—JoHn McCarney 
W eight—6 I|bs. 3 oz. 

Where Caught—Poskin Lake, Wis. 
When Caught—Aug. 25th, 1927 
Rod—Samson 

Reel—South Bend 

Line—Non Such 

Lure or Bait—Comstock Weedless Bait 
Fifth Prize—FRaNK WERFAL 

W eight—6 Ibs. 2 oz. 

Where Caught—White Fish Lake, 
When Caught—Aug. 8th, 1927 
Rod—South Bend 

Reel—South Bend 

Line—South Bend 

Lure or Bait—Red Head Bass Oreno 


Wis. 


Sixth Prise—EuGene Carey 

W eight—6 Ibs. 

Where Caught—Hiron’s Gravel Pit, Ind. 

When Caught—Sept. 19th, 1927 

Rod—Sunnybrook 

Reel—Winona 

Line—U. S. Line 

Lure or Bait—Heddon Red and White 
Gamefisher 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(NORTHERN DIVISION) 


First Prise—Lester L. Fir1etp 

W eight—10 Ibs. 

Where Caught—Stockton, Cal. 

When Caught—May 30th, 1927 
Rod—Vom Hofe 

Reel—Abbey and Imbrie 
Line—Cuttyhunk 

Lure or Bait—Heddon Game Minnow 


Second Prise—A. G. MILANDER 
Weight—9 Ibs. 14 oz. 

Where Caught—Bear Pond, N. J 
When Caught—Aug. 20th, 1927 
Rod—Shakespeare 

Reel—South Bend 

Line—King fisher 

Lure or Bait—Bass King 


Third Prise—Lioyp R. CLoKe 
Weight—9 Ibs. 4 oz. 

Where Caught—Lake Stevens, Wash. 
When Caught—July 17th, 1927 
Rod—Bamboo 

Reel—Shakespeare 

Line—Otselic 

Lure or Bait—Heddon Tad Polly 


at 


Fourth Prise—A.Lex SPYCHALSKI 
Weight—9 lbs. 2 oz. 

Where Caught—Strzycki Lake, Ind. 
When Caught—Oct. 29th, 1927 
Rod—Heddon 

Reel—Pflueger 

Line—Invincible 

Lure or Bait—Creek Chub Minnow 


Fifth Prise—Lionet E. Osporne 
Weight—9 Ibs. 1 oz. 

Where Caught—Whiskey Slough, Cal. 
When Caught—May 19th, 1927 
Rod—Shakespeare 
Reel—Shakespeare 
Line—Shakespeare 

Lure or Bait—Live Minnow 








| Fir pe Al 


928 Field and Stream—March, 1928 
FISH AN D@mFEEL FIT 


































South Bend 
SPLIT BAMBOO RODS 


An Achievement in moderately 
priced fine quality rods 


pent BEND Split Bamboo Rods are consistent with the long 
established South Bend policy of genuine high quality. 
Throughout—in stock, design, fittings and workmanship they are 
the finest which scientific engineering and conscientious effort 
can produce. 


To grasp the cork grip of a South Bend rod is to experience 
Wis. a feeling of firmness—an ease of handling. They are light and 
flexible, yet sturdy and durable. Made of Tonkin cane—the finest 
A-l quality Oriental cane obtainable. Each piece is rigidly tested 
for uniformity, strength and life. 


Bait 


You owe it to yourself to examine these new rods. Ask your dealer 
to show them. Get your hand around the grip—feel the strength 
—the life and vitality of the rod. 


South Bend Split Bamboo Bait Casting, Fly and Sale Water styles priced from $6.00 to $28.00 


it, Ind, Cross Split Bamboo Rods 


These splendid, hand fashioned rods are now a South Bend 
product. They are built with a precision and care that carries to the 
: thousandth of an inch. They are doublebuilt—a rod within a rod. 
White Cross Doublebuilt Rods may be had in Bait Casting, Fly, Salmon and 


Salt Water styles priced at from $25.00 to $75.00. Cross Singlebuilt Rods 
are furnished in similar models at lesser prices. Send for a Rod Catalog. 


reno 











“ag SOUTH BEND BAIT COMPANY 


Manufacturers of the Most Complete Line of Fishing Tackle 
2254 High Street South Bend, Indiana 







innow 























Yash. Fishermen! A New Book 
sew off, bd F yay A new 120 page /| 
ook — “Fishing — What Tackle and [| 
When.” Contains helpful suggestions 
and hints on all kinds of fishing. Send 
for your FREE copy now! 
, 
<I 
Ind. 
InoWw 
TE 
rh, Cal. 
‘ reat h-Oreno. An attractive fly-rod lure. Trout-Oreno. An effective fly-rod lure Calimae Bye. An ideal fly-rod lure. For fiexibt very ed Lane es 
ang size tied on No. 6 hook, price 50c; for Trout, Bass and Salmon. Also excel- Trout, tied on No.8 hook, price 50c; Hingis pe Fj nhs 
| en tied on No. Yo hook, price 75¢ lent for Crappie, Perch, Bluegill, etc. for Bass, tied. on Yo hook, orice 65e. 
sizes in 12 attractive patterns. In 12 colors. Price G5e each. Both sizes in attractive patterns. $7.00 
49 
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Twenty pounds of Bass 
on the Shimmy Wiggler! 


ERE is a picture of my wife and seven 
bass she took at Reel Foot Lake, Tenn., 
weighing twenty pounds all told. 

“They were taken with an Al. Foss Shimmy 
Wiggler with pork rind, on a 434 ounce fly 
rod. Jack Hoag was the guide and they were 
weighed by Uncle Wash Reed. 

“My wife sure beat me that day, but still 
I caught plenty of them during my five days 
at the Lake. 

“Please send me by parcel post the lures 
and pork rind listed on attached sheet quick.” 

Dr. P. C. Grrtner, 
Maunie, IIl. 
This is the Shimmy Wiggler which Dr. Giltner 
tells us enabled his wife to trim him properly at 
Reel Foot Lake. No wonder the good doctor sends 
for a_supply of Al. Foss Pork Rind Minnows! 


The Shimmy Wiggler comes in % and % ounce 
sizes. $1.00. 





Other successful Foss lures are illustrated be- 
low. Their great popularity everywhere there’s 
enough water to float a fish proves exceptional 
efficiency under almost any and all conditions. 
Don’t get away this year without at least one of 
each A these lures. Your dealer has them. 


— ee 


Oriental Wiggler, $1.00. % or % oz., all red, all 
white, or red and white colorings. 








Foss Frog Wiggler, $1.00. No. 12—% oz.,1/0 hook. 
No. 11—% os., 3/0 hook. Larger hooks if ordered. 


If your dealer cannot supply you with these 


lures, and with the genuine Al. Foss pork strips, 
send us his name and the price and we'll furnish 


‘AL. FOSS 


Originator, Patentee and Manufacturer 
of the Pork Rind Minnows 


9508 Quincy Ave., Cleveland, Ohio 
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| Sixth Prise—WitLtarp MANEWAL 
| Weight—9 Ibs. 

Where Caught—Marceline, Mo. 

| When Caught—May 7th, 1927 
Rod—Steel 

Reel—Bronson 

| Line—Blue Heron 

Lure or Bait—Heddon’s Vamp 


MUSKALONGE 


First Prise—A. H. WEINBRENNER 
W eight—49 Ibs. 


When Caught—Oct. 5th, 1927 
Rod—Samson 

Reel—Pflueger 

Line—Black Silk 

Lure or Bait—No. 12 Skinner Spoon 








Second Prise—L. V. Novak 
W eight—47 Ibs. 8 oz. 


When Caught—July 16th, 1927 
Rod—South Bend 

Reel—South Bend 

Line—Shakespeare 

Lure or Bait—Pflueger Bucktail Spoon 


Third Prise—D. GEGENHEIMER 

W eight—46 Ibs. 8 oz. 

Where Caught—French River, Ont., Can. 
When Caught—July 21st, 1927 
Rod—True Temper 

Reel—Shakespeare 

Line—Cuttyhunk 

Lure or Bait—Creek Chub Bait Co. 


Fourth Prise—F. J. Swint 

W eight—45 Ibs. 

Where Caught—Big Twin Lake, Ohio 
When Caught—Oct. 11th, 1927 
Rod—Bristol 

Reel—Shakespeare 

Line—Invincible 

Lure or Bait—Lowe Spoon 


Fifth Prise—C. A. KarLan 

W eight—44 Ibs. 8 oz. 

Where Caught—Leach Lake, Minn. 
When Caught—Aug. 19th, 1927 
Rod—Bristol 

Reel—Heddon 

Line—Heddon 

Lure or Bait—South Bend 


GREAT NORTHERN PIKE 


First Prise—ArtHur G. DEHN 
Weight—31 Ibs. 

Where Caught—Cedar Lake, Minn. 
When Caught—May 24th, 1927 
Rod—Bristol 

Reel—Shakespeare 

Line—Black Oreno 

Lure or Bait—Daredevle 





Second Prise—Peter C. p—E CONEUGH 
W eight—30 Ibs. 12 oz. 


When Caught—Aug. 26th, 1927 
Rod—Samson Steel 

Reel—V. L. & A. Special 
Line—Kingfisher 

Lure or Bait—Jarvis No. 1 Spoon 





Third Prize—B. W. Recton 
W eight—27 Ibs. 8 oz. . ; 
Where Caught—Lake Milakokia, Mich. 





Where Caught—Lake of the Woods, Ont. 


Where Caught—Cedar Island, Ont., Can. 


Where Caught—Basswood Lake, Minn. 


When Caught—Sept. 8th, 1927 
Rod—Bamboo 

Reel—Shakespeare 

Line—United States Line 

Lure or Bait—Red & White Daredevle 


Fourth Prise—STanton R. McKim 
W eight—27 Ibs. 6 oz. 

Where Caught—Crapo Lake, Mich. 
When Caught—June 25th, 1927 
Rod—Sunnybrook 
Reel—Meisselbach 

Line—U. S. L. 

Lure or Bait—Creek Chub Pikie 


Fifth Prise—A. W. Lewis 

Weight—24 Ibs. 

Where Caught—Lake Chetac, Wis. 
When Caught—Aug. 13th, 1927 
Rod—True Temper 

Reel—Vee Bee 

Line—South Bend 

Lure or Bait—Yellow Bucktail Spoon 


WALL-EYED PIKE 


First Prize—ANpbers F. MAREN 

W eight—14 Ibs. 14 oz. 

Where Caught—Crane Chase Lake, Wis. 
When Caught—July 19th, 1927 
Rod—Ashland 

Reel—Shakespeare 

Line—South Bend 

Lure or Bait—Phantom Minnow No. 8 


Second Prise—VAN FRrisBy 

W eight—14 Ibs. 

Where Caught—Horse Shoe Lake, N. Y. 
When Caught—July 14th, 1927 
Rod—Heddon 

Reel—Shakespeare 

Line—Heddon 

Lure or Bait—Shakespeare Mouse 





Third Prize—StaNtey E. KNupsEN 

Weight—13 lbs. 8 oz. 

Where Caught—Farm Lake, Ely, Minn. 

When Caught—July 16th, 1927 

Rod—South Bend 

Reel—Shakespeare 

Line—Shakespeare 

Lure or Bait—South Bend Rainbow Bass 
Oreno 


Fourth Prise—Frep P. DANZER 
Weight—13 Ibs. 

Where Caught—Crab Lake, Wis. 
When Caught—June 9th, 1927 
Rod—Myerson 
Reel—Shakespeare 
Line—Invincible 

Lure or Bait—Green Creek Chub 


Fifth Prize—Dr. NEweLtt H. Grove 
Weight—12 Ibs. 8 oz. ; 
Where Caught—Seven Mile Lake, Ohio 
When Caught—July 23rd, 1927 
Rod—Oxford 

Reel—Meisselbach 

Line—Kingfisher 

Lure or Bait—South Bend No. 2 Spinner 


STRIPED BASS 


First Prize—Cuirton L. TALLMAN 
Weight—57 Ibs. 

Where Caught—Newport, R. I. 
When Caught—July 12th, 1927 
Rod—Greenhart 

Reel—Surfcasting 
Line—Cuttyhunk 

Lure or Bait—Menhaden 


Second Prise—C. B: Cuurcu 
W eight—48 Ibs. 
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Where Caught—Vineyard Sound, Mass. 
When Caught—Aug. 10th, 1927 


& 
Rod—Vom Hofe 
Recl—Vom Hofe 
e Line—Sagamore 


Lure or Bait—Live Eel 








Third Prise—Harry H. Ciarke 

Weight—42 Ibs. 8 oz. 

Where Caught—Jamestown, R. I. 
When Caught—Aug. 31st, 1927 

Rod—Lancewood 

Reel—Pflueger 

Line—Joe Jefferson 

Lure or Bait—Menhaden 


yon Fourth Prize—A. E. CARTER 

W eight—40 Ibs. 10 oz. 

Where Caught—Glen Cove, Cal. 
When Caught—July 4th, 1927 
Rod—Shakespeare 
Reel—Pflueger 

Wis. Line—Irish Flax 

Lure or Bait—Monterey Sardine 


Fifth Prise—C. B. Courcu h 

Weight—40 Ibs. | I 4 4 

. 8 Where Caught—Vineyard Sound, Mass. | Cy e€1Ssse ac 
When Caught—July 31st, 1927 


Rod—Vom Hofe 


Reel—Vom Hofe 
SE | tie or Bei AUTOMATIC Reel # 
Lure or Bait—Live Eel ee 


CHANNEL BASS 








First Prise—Epwarp W. Myers 
Weight—56 Ibs. 








Where Caught—Ocracoke, N. C. OOD news for trout fishermen! An 
When Caught—Aug. 10th, 1927 ° ‘ 
Rod-—Abercrombie and Fitch automatic reel with all the known 
este wo Tlangg dependability and fine workmanship for 
N eee which all Meisselbach Reels are famous — 
an. Second Prize—WiL.t1aM BECKMANN 
finn Weoht235 tb. a N and for only $5. 
*here Caught—Chincoteague Island, Va. ‘ ‘ ‘ . . 
When Caught—June llth, 1927 Paying out the line winds up the mechanism; just a 
- - ag touch on the finger lever reels in your trout. Or, if you 
Line—Special a don’t want to disturb your line, the reel can be wound 
ur _ < . ° 
pa ee | or unwound without moving the spool. 
The Meisselbach Automatic is made of a special metal 
| that combines the lightness of aluminum with the 
is ‘a | strength of steel. The winding mechanism is stout and 
tik rise—jUDSON ° N (CK ° © 
Weight $5 is " r ve | — wear-proof, and is completely enclosed. The 
here Caught—Beach Haven, N. J. i i 4 
vE tem or 17th, 1927 aS rustproof 
od—Mait ° ~~ 
°, Ohio Reel—Catalina_ The Meisselbach Automatic is the result of 40 years’ ex- 
_— ions nage , perience in the making of fine reels. It is the latest member 
— apaaaieree ” of the famous group which includes the Meisselbach 
*ourt se—). JRTIS .KE ° 
Spinner — ate. Takapart, Flyer, Rainbow, Surf and Neptune — all 
Where Caught—Wachapreague, Va. illustrated in a catalogue which is yours for the asking. 


When Caught—July 9th, 1927 
Rod—Surfcasting 


- ety ated The A. F. MEISSELBACH Division 
ine— ry 
py ag of The General Industries Co. 
Taylor Street ee, wee. Sea Elyria, Ohio 


Fifth Prize—Cuas. Epcar LANE 
Weight—50 Ibs. 
Where Caught—Corson’s Inlet, N. J. 


When Caught—July 11th, 1927 © 
Rod—Bamboo SS Q o 
Reel—Vom Hofe oS Y ix 
Line—Ashaway A SS iS \ 4 
Lure or Bait—Moss Bunker 
51 





























How They Sizzle 
in the Pan! 


WHEN you pull ashore at noon to 
rest a bit and to eat your lunch, 
what'll it be: Pork and Beans or a “big 
fellow” that you just brought in and that 
builds up appetite while you inhale the 
sweet aroma of Mr. Fish sizzling in the 
pan? No hope for you to enjoy the noon- 
hour unless you have a rod that’s made 
to make you catch fish! You'll get more 
fish . . . and never lose the big ones if 
you use a Richardson. Here’s a line of 
steel rods for every requirement and 
every purse. Perfect casting action, light 
weight, a world of whip, and a lion’s 
strength. Rods that telegraph the “‘strike”’ 
so fast you set the hook automatically. 
Equip yourself mow with a Richardson 
Rod whether you want the big ones to 
slab and fry or to ship home. At your 
dealer's or if he can’t supply you, write us. 
Champion No. 844. The outstanding rod 
in the low priced field. Fancy, double grip 
cork handle. Extra wide crystal agate guides. 
Reel lock and detachable finger hook. Lengths 
3 to 5\% feet. List price $2.60. 
Brookside No. 99. Finest bait casting rod 
made. Staggared length joints for perfect 
casting action. Reinforced for rugged strength. 
Handsome canvas case with snap fasteners. 
All lengths to 5%, feet. List price $7.00. 
Write for new catalog 


RICHARDSON ROD & REEL CO. 
534 Lake Shore Drive, Chicago 




















More Fish 
Bigger Fish 


Beautiful Baits 
Lots of Action 


That Catch Fish 







Minnow Shape 
xo: Minnow Wiggle 


tach They Look Real 





Easy to Cast 
a" s Slow Reeling 
twee 
Each Finish: Piko, 


2/ Natural LIFE-LIKE Perch, Chub and 
Swimming Action Red Devil 
Order direct if your dealer will not supply 
Send for literature on Weller “Quality” 
Leaders and our new Weller Mouse. 
ERWIN WELLER CO., Sioux City, Iowa 
We Angler's Kit Complete Without a “CLASSIC” 
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BLUEFISH 


First Prize—C. T. Croon 

W eight—5 Ibs. 7 oz. 

Where Caught—Mason’s Inlet, N. C. 
When Caught—Sept. 8th, 1927 
Rod—Hickory 

Reel—Pflueger 

Line—Surfman Special 

Lure or Bait—Cut Mullet 


WEAKFISH 


First Prise—Lronarp H. Foster 
Weight—13 Ibs. 13 oz. 

Where Caught—Great Peconic Bay, L. I. 
When Caught—May 25th, 1927 
Rod—Commander 

Reel—Perfection 


LADD PLUMLEY 


T is with the deepest regret that we 

announce the passing of Ladd Plumley, 
for many years Fishing Editor of Freip 
AND StrEAM. Mr. Plumley passed away 
at his home in Pasadena, California, short- 
ly before Christmas. 

Those readers who have followed his 
bright and instructive writings, covering 
a period of many years, in the pages of 
FIELD AND STREAM will feel with us that 
the angling world has indeed lost an in- 
structor, and entertainer, and a friend. 

Ladd Plumley wrote for FIELD AND 
StrEAM for a period covering in all al- 
most two decades. In the spring of 1920 
he took charge of the Fishing Department 
and worked as Angling Editor until the 
summer of 1926 when in the interests of 
his family’s health he moved to Pasadena. 

Mr. Plumley was wholly absorbed by 
the sport of angling and was always an 
ardent student concerning things pisca- 
torial. During his ‘lifetime he enjoyed 
many fine friendships with noted anglers 
throughout the world. He was a great 
admirer and friend of the late R. B. 
Marston, famous Editor of the Fishing 
Gazette of London, England. Mr. Mars- 
ton passed away during one of the fall 
months of last year. 

Ladd Plumley used to delight in re- 
counting the many and varied experiences 
he had had on lake and stream. One inci- 
dent which he used to tell with a great deal 
of relish was as follows: He was fishing 
a well known trout stream. It was a fine 
spring day and his flies were taking 
their toll. 

With several fine trout in his creel, he 
waded around the bend of the stream 
and was busily engaged in casting over 
the fast water when a voice on the bank 
opposite him asked what luck? Mr. Plum- 
ley replied that he had taken a number of 
trout and that they were rising quite well. 

The angler who greeted him did not 
seem very enthusiastic. He said he hadn't 
taken a fish and asked Mr. Plumley to 
what he attributed his success. The reply 
was that first, he was acquainted with the 


| stream and knew all its pools and riffles, 


and second, he was fishing with an ex- 
tremely good rod. 

This interested the old gentleman who 
asked what kind of a rod he had. Mr. 
Plumley said an H. L. Leonard. The old 
gentleman immediately burst forth with 


| laughter and wading out, introduced him- 


self as Mr. H. L. Leonard. He had made 
the rod with his own hands. 

Ladd Plumley was one of the best in- 
formed men of his time on the sport of 


Line—Crescent 
Lure or Bait—Squid 


Second Prise—W. R. Puckett 
Weight—11 Ibs. 5 oz. 

Where Caught—Jupiter, Fla. 
When Caught—May 17th, 1927 
Rod—Hand-made 
Reel—Pflueger 

Line—Pflueger 

Lure or Bait—Live Mullet 


Third Prise—Evetyn E. WIt.inc 

W eight—4 Ibs. 8 oz. 

Where Caught—Cheriton Creek, Va. 
When Caught—Sept. 26th, 1927 
Rod—Kingfisher 

Reel—Queen 

Line—Ashaway 

Lure or Bait—Soft Clams 





fishing. He knew how to fish and he had 
the ability to impart this knowledge to 
others. Many of his articles while being 
essentially instructive were so entertain- 
ing that the reader derived quite as much 
pleasure from them as he did knowledge. 
Wherever anglers gathered when the name 
Ladd Plumley was mentioned, invariably 
someone remarked “Qh, yes, he’s Fretp 
AND STREAM’s Fishing Editor; if there's 
a fish in the stream he'll catch it.” 

Mr. Plumley was a very versatile writer 
and contributed frequently to the boys 
magazines. He had the ability to write to 
youngsters in a way which they could 
understand as well as to the most critical 
of readers, the representative angler of 
today. 

We are fortunate in having several un- 
published articles by Ladd Plumley in 
our files. These will appear in the Fish 
and Fishing Department during the com- 
ing summer issues. We know they will be 
read eagerly by those who have followed 
Mr. Plumley’s writings. As time goes on 
and the sport of angling becomes increas- 
ingly popular, as is the present trend, 
new writers will spring up. They will 
carry on the work that our former Fish- 
ing Editor has left. They will write their 
articles and stories in their own way. Each 
will have his following. But the old school 
will remember always the idealism and 
fine conscientious work of one who loved 
angling more than anything else, Ladd 
Plumley. 


WINTER ANGLING ON LAKE 
CHAMPLAIN 


By Harold B. Taylor 


AKE CHAMPLAIN is noted for its 
scenic beauty and many people are 
attracted there each year. Among other 
sports, ice fishing is always available. I 
am fortunate in living on the shore of the 
Great Back Bay of this lake in a corner 
of the old Green Mountain State, and so 
have an opportunity to fish at all seasons 
of the year. 

In summer we get much fun from trol- 
ling along the shore for pickerel and have 
been rewarded with specimens weighing 
from four to twelve pounds. Many thril- 
ling moments are experienced before one 
has the fish safe in the boat. We enjoy 
deep-water still fishing for pike and have 
brought home many a fine string. Do you 
realize the excitement a pike can cause 
at the end of a line? 

Casting with a light steel rod at Bass 
Parlor or Hay Stack Rock has repeatedly 
brought in twenty or more black bass m 
a day. Even the still fishing for perch just 
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before sundown gives one a real kick. 
How we enjoy that nibble, nibble and in 
a short time there is enough for a big 
platter full, fried crisp for breakfast. But 
for me the keenest enjoyment of all 
comes in the winter when we fish through 
the ice. 


When the lake has about five or six | 


inches of ice, the shanties begin to move 
on. At present there are thirty-eight along 
a mile of shore. I have one 6 by 8 feet and 
high enough to walk about comfortably. 
In it is a small wood stove and chairs. It 
has a door and four small windows with 
very dark curtains that are always pulled 
down during fishing, as it must be dark 
inside in order to see into the water. 


SECTION of the floor lifts out and 

we cut a hole about two feet in diam- 
eter through the ice. We can see distinctly 
to the bottom in 25 feet of water, and as 
our vision carries over an area of at least 
15 feet in diameter below, we have quite 
a space to watch. 

This sport is very different from fishing 
by touch in summer, as we are guided by 
sight. We use a decoy fish and play it 
about in the water. This is a small painted 
wooden fish, weighted with lead, and as 
we work a stick up and down to which 
the line of the decoy is fastened, our 
make-believe fish swims about in the hole 
some 4 or 5 feet below the ice. Perch and 
smelt come in big schools and then our 
lines go into the water. We can see them 
bite and it is very interesting to watch 
them take the bait. Often a white fish (a 
winter fish two or three times as large as 
a perch) comes into sight from just under 
the ice. You must use a fine, black silk 
line and a small hook baited with a piece 
of salt pork, if you wish to fool him. He 
is the proudest fish in the lake and the 
gamest one to capture. He passes and re- 






MINNOW 
FISHING 





passes and then in a lordly manner ap- 
proaches the hook. Be ready, for there is 
just one_moment in which you can get 
him. He is seldom alone and a second line 
always hangs ready to drop down for his 
companion. I have seen five through the 
hole at once. They are unconscious of our 
presence, though we are directly over 
them. 

Rarely enough to make it a real event 
an old pickerel will coast into view 
through theghole. A little manipulating of 
the decoy and he is in position across the 
hole. At just the right second, we throw 
the spear, and there is abundant satis- 
faction as we haul in the rope and find 
the big fellow is ours. 

Some one may say, Is fishing always as 
good as that? No, but we always get some 
fish. If we come home with only the bot- 
tom of the bag covered we think, why 
sulk and snivel at your lot? Why weakly 
sigh and fret? Cheer up! The more you 
haven’t got, the more there is to get. 

In these days, with the increasing num- 
ber of fishermen, conservation is the one 
thing that everyone must practise. While 
smelts are rather unimportant food fish 
and the other winter varieties such as 
pickerel and the few white fish we 
catch do not amount to much, neverthe- 
less it pays to leave plenty of them in 
the water. 


Take the fish home from the icy water, 


bake them in cream, or fry them crisp and 
I assure you they taste better than any 
fish you ever had. You-appreciate them. 










































See the Marhoff 
at your dealer’s 
tomorrow 





Get the big thrill 
of perfect casting . 


When you can toss that lure right on any spot you pick—oh 
man! that’s the real thrill of casting—a thrill you get in the 
fullest degree with this Marhoff level winding reel. 


Probably no other single article of tackle has ever contributed so much to the 
casting joy of veteran anglers and beginners alike. Built like a watch, with 
every dimension accurate to a precision of less than one thousandth of an inch, 
the Marhoff’s action, strength and beauty make it a reel which the sportsman 
is proud to show his friends. 


This Shakespeare masterpiece, an outstanding example of the reel-maker’s 
art, is sold by all first-class dealers at a price within the reach of every angler. 


SHAKESPEARE COMPANY 


300 N. Pitcher St., Kalamazoo, Michigan — uw Y 
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41-inch 
northern 
pike 
lunged. 
and 
pulled 


Mansfield Line 
held whopper 








“Last June while fishing at Hubbard Lake | 


Mich., I used Mansfield’s Dragon 28 Ib. test 
line for the first time. To say it gave satis- 
faction is to put it mildly. 

“Besides landing several northern pike 
weighing three to seven pounds, I caught 
one 41 inches long weighing 14 1-4 Ibs. His 
lunging and pulling tried the strength of the 
line to the utmost, but the line held admi- 
rably. 


‘‘Had there been a flaw or a weak spot, it 
would have been the old story, ‘The biggest 
one got away.’ For a nice easy- running 
strong casting line, Mansfield is the best e 
ever used.” 

(Signed) William L. Carpenter. Detroit, Mich. 


Play safe and sure by buying Mansfield’s Fishing 
Lines. Write for SAMPLE CARD of Lines, showing 





colors, sizes and weights, and folder, “True Fishing | 
Stories.” | 


G. H. MANSFIELD & CO., Inc. 
DEPT. A-11 


MANSFIELD’S 
FISHING LINES 
For Fish That Fight 














Our Celebrated Wet Trout Flies, on 
Looped Gut, or on Eyed Hooks. Size 
12, 45c; Size 10, 50c; Size 8, 55c per 
dozen. Dry Flies on Looped Gut, or 
on Eyed Hooks. Size 12, 70c; Size 10, 
75c; Size 8, 80c per dozen. 

Catalogue of Flies, Leaders, Rods, 


Reels, Lines, etc., Post Free. 
Trade Supplied at Wholesale Prices 
WHITE BROTHERS 
61 Lord St. Liverpool, England 








PENN YAN BOATS 


- at 5 The World’s Finest 


18 Models 
CEESTEPPER 










For all requirements 
OU TBOARD BOATS 
Family Runabouts—Racers 

ROW BOATS 
Many types and sizes 
DINGHIES 
Rowing and sailing 
CANOES 
Write for free 36-page 
catalog 
Illustrated in colors. 
PENN YAN BOAT CO.. Inc 
11 Water St., Penn Yan, N.Y. 














FLY TYING, ROD and 
LURE MAKING 


Materials and 
Supplies 






Quality ? 
Tackle Tools, Instruction, Books, etc. 
Now's the time to get ready to go. Start making and 
repairing your own tackle, and it sure will add to the 
fun next time you go fishing to play them on your own 


make, Send for free catalog 


Flies Tied to Order J. B. WILLMARTH, Roosevelt, N. Y. 
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THE SANCTIFICATION OF THE WET FLY 


By Gregory Clark 
Fishing Editor, Toronto Star Weekly 


LITTLE manual) that will find its 
way into the kit-bag of many a fly- 
fisher has recently been published by Pro- 
fessor J.G. Needham of Cornell University, 
Guide to the Study of Fresh-Water Bi- 
ology. 
A man has not been a fly-fisher for long 
before he begins to worry about the things 
he sees in the air about the stream and 





wriggling in the water. He does not spend 
a fruitless day without experiencing some 
doubts’ as to the meaning of his flies. 
When he turns to the professors for light 
on the mysteries of trout food, they hand 





Mayfly nymphs are the diaphanous fairies 
of the underwater world 


him colossal volumes that serve only to 
darken the puzzle. 

Professor Needham’s little hand-book 
is for beginners. It is filled with simple 
pen drawings of almost every living crea- 
ture that swims or crawls beneath the 
surface of fresh water. To one who has— 
and what fly-fisher hasn’t?—scooped a 
netful of mud from the stream bed to see 
the miniature monsters heaving within it, 
or poked with finicky finger into the con- 
tents of a trout’s gut, this manual, with a 
score of drawings to every other page, 
identified stone fly 
mayfly and dragonfly nymphs, 
water beetle larvae and no end of tiny 
crustaceans and molluscs which, formerly, 
were just sO many unnameable and un- 
known particles which competed with the 
angler’s fly for the favor of the trout. 

In America, we inherited our flies from 


| England. A more or less native American 


flyology has developed with such notable 
examples as the Parmachene Belle, 
Montreal and McGinty, but with the un- 
questioned exception of the Parmachene 
Belle, even they are derivative. There is 
something quite close to all of them in 
the older English catalogs. 

The originators of these English flies, 
generations before the advent of the dry 
fly, made their wet imitations of flying 
insects and promptly drowned them in 
the stream. Their streams were mostly 
slow and their trout was a delicate feeder 
who seemed to prefer the winged insect 
to immature insects that squirm below. 
Yet the most popular English flies, even 
in England, before the day of the dry fly, 
were those greyish, brownish, blackish 
dun colored flies which might be said to 


| resemble the nymphs of insects to the air 


as yet unborn. 

Barring the dry fly entirely from the 
discussion, the most effective flies adopted 
by America are in two classes—bright 
flies, like the doctor, which might be mis- 
taken by an excited trout in fast water 


for a very tiny and succulent minnow ; and 
certainsbrownish, greyish flies with a sug- 
gestion of translucence carried in a 
thread of tinsel or a dash of yellow glow- 
ing beneath drab wings which, with the 
erratic movement given them by moving 
water and the handling of the wet fly, 
could properly be mistaken for the nymph 
of a mayfly, dragonfly, stonefly or 
beetle. 

Take a Montreal, wet it and put it in 
the stream-line, draggled condition it as- 
sumes in the water; then hold it up over 
your head—a la W. J. Dunne—and' look 
at it against the light as the trout sees it. 
You see a meaty-brown creature with 
wispy legs and a pointed rear which, if 
you were a fish, ‘wee certainly look like 
a stonefly nymph 

As for Beaverkills, Professor and Rube 
Woods, wet and examined against the 
light over your head, they assume enough 
likeness to frail mayfly nymphs to account 
readily for the frequency with which they 
are taken. 

In lower Ontario the last couple of 
years, anglers have had extraordinary 
success with a wispy little fly tied with the 
steel-grey underhair of the deer and not 
another thing. The hair, stiff and steely, 
is clipped close to the shank of the hook. 
They term it the deer hair nymph. It is 
fished wet, the light striking through this 
stiff and draggled hair is diffused and 
creates the illusion of translucence. It 
also seems to squirm in the water, a per- 
fect representation of dragonfly nymphs 
and the larger mayfly nymphs. It has no 
solid, opaque silk or wool body. From be- 
low, the light seems to pass through it. 
The trout take it so avidly that certain of 
us use it only every other hour. 

Many anglers are still wet fly fishers. 
They envy the dry fly man his association 
with science and nature. He tries to cast 
onto the water a representation of a 
familiar creature that flies above the 
water. Thus he is an imitation of nature. 


ie 


<a 


What's to prevent the wet fly man cast- 
ing something into the water that repre- 
sents a familiar underwater insect? Why 
not design our wet flies to represent these 








Dragonfly nymphs are fat and phlegmatic 
creatures 


nymphs and larvae in Professor Need- 
ham’s manual? 

That seems to be the logical move, and 
a move already taken, if unconsciously, 
in the popular selection of flies that 
actually do come closest to the likeness of 
nymphs. 

No Halford or Dunne has arisen in 
America to classify our most familiar 
trout stream insects and specify a tied 
pattern for each. But Professor Needham, 
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working unconscious of anglers and with 
only the students of biology in mind, has 
given anglers the start towards the sancti- 
fication of the wet fly. 

Unfortunately, he does not once men- 
tion color. But this imposes some of the 


task on the angler. From Professor Need- | 





Damselfly nymphs are frail and helpless 
and wont to drift 


ham’s pen drawings, the most amateur of 
biologists cannot fail to identify the things 
he sees in the stream or in the trout’s 
gullet. And it remains for somebody to 
persuade the professor to issue a color 
print or for everybody to color his own 
copy of the manual—as I intend doing. 


“Our purpose,” says the professor in 


his preface, “is to aid those who study 
fresh water organisms in their natural 
environment. In order to gain time for 
ecological work, the identification of the 
organisms is made as easy as possible 
first by pictures, then by tables wherein 
such first-aid information as size, distribu- 
tion and aquatic habits are included.” 


NGLERS want no time for ecological 
work, unless that means tying flies or 
catching trout. But when the academic 
world begins simplifying the sciences with 
pictures and simple keys, the millennium 
is heaving in sight. 

With this key, you work very simply. 
First you catch your nymph. Then you 
find its picture. Opposite the drawing is a 
number, and on the page facing, you 
refer to the number and read, for ex- 
ample: 

“Chirotenetes, Fig. 8, Length 15, Dis- 
tribution G, Waters Lotic.” 


And this mearis, as is carefully ex- 








In fast water, stonefly nymphs cling and 
scuttle amongst the gravel 


plained, that the nymph is a mayfly, un- 
familiarly known as Chirotenetes, that 
its length is 15 millimetres, or slightly 
more than half an inch (the manual even 
has a comparative rule printed in the 
cover!) that it is generally distributed 
throughout America and is found in mov- 
ing water. 

And we will look at our tiny capture 
with a fresh interest. It is as if we had 
been properly introduced. This is the thing 
which, in a few weeks, or even at the 
moment, will be dancing, a tiny mayfly, 
over the water. At any rate it is choice 
trout fodder, and we can seek through our 
boxes for the nearest thing to it; or want- 
ing that, tie one. 

Professor Needham shows how to put 
a bit of window screen in the stream and 
then roll rocks about so as to catch 
nymphs and larvae. The dry fly man can 
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MONTAGUE TRAIL 


HERE'S a long, long trail a-winding—It’s The Montague Trail” 
f that winds its happy way into every fisherman’s land of dreams. 


Through building more split bamboo rods than any other firm, for 
more anglers, Montague’s veteran craftsmen have learned more of the 
practical needs of anglers from practical experience. They have done 
their work so painstakingly well that today the great Montague City 
plant makes over half of the entire world’s supply of split bamboo rods. 


Now is the time to have your dealer show you the beauties upon 
+} which these Montague craftsmen have spent the winter! 


FEATURED BY THE BEST SPORT GOODS STORES EVERYWHERE 


Address Dept.“W’” for Hand Book of Fishing by Grantland Rice 
—tells what to use to catch the best, and where and when. 
Mailed on receipt of 10 cents. 


MONTAGUE FISHKILL COMBINATION ROD — The 
first rod ever built that successfully meets the requirements of 
both fly fisherman and baitcaster. Ideal wherever various kinds 
of fishing may be found. 3 pieces; extra tip. Can be used as 9’ 
fly rod or 64 lighe fly rod. As 6’ bait-casting or 3 34’ bait-casting 
tor trolling rad. Flannel form; canvas bag, $13.50. 


OTHER MONTAGUE RODS from $6 to $55 


MONTAGUE 


ROD AND REEL COMPANY 
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BETTER FISHING— 

MORE COMFORT 
WITH 

ZEPHYRWEIGHT 


bree the deeper 
pools where the 
big ones lie — come 
out as dry and com- 
fortable as you went 
in. Sure footing; no 
floundering and 
sloshing with 
clumsy boots to 


wet and spoil- 
ing your day’s sport. a 
weigh only 32 ounces, are durable and 
thoroughly waterproof. B. A. Claflin, 
angler and writer, writes: “Beat anything 
I’ve ever owned!” CONSTRUCTION: Ex- 
tra strong grey nainsook, doubled, vul- 
canized to rubber; stocking feet tan sat- 
een; book pocket with snap fasteners; six 
buttons for suspenders; draw string; all 
seams cemented and stitched; triple re- 
inforced crotch and inseams. SIZES: 6 
to 12; shoe size is wader size. PRICE: — 
$19.85. From your dealer or direct. 


HODGMAN 


302 Tripp St. Framingham, Mass. 



















Brin in Your <4 


BIg 1S 


“Nipigonize” ALL your 
Fresh and Salt-water 
LINES, your BUGS and 
WATERPROOF (Float), 
TRUE and FAR! Keener 
Sport and BIGGER Fish! Tested and O. K.'d 
by World-Famous Fishermen. Selling in U. S. 
A., Europe and Australia. Ask your DEALER 
first. If you have to order direct, send one 
dollar and eighty cents for three tubes by in- 
sured parcel post. 

THE TRANSFEROID CO., aes. 

Owatonna, Minnesota, U. S. 


NORWAY 


Salmon Fishing 


An unusual opportunity you will 
long remember! 


Two Rods. Stjordalen River, picturesque 

West Norway. Take advantage of our di- 

rect sailings from New York. Fishing sea- 

son July Ist-September 15th. Rates very 
reasonable. 





FLIES! Make ‘em 
last longer, cast easy, 





Excellent Trout Fishing April-October 


For rates and particulars respecting 
accommodations apply 


Norwegian America Line Agency, Inc. 
24 Whitehall Street, New York City 


High-Grade Split Bamboo 
FISHING RODS 
Write for special booklet T-D describing 
Thomas Special and Dirigo Rods 
Made at the Rod Shop of 


THOMAS ROD COMPANY 
BANGOR, MAINE 
Manufacturers of the Fishing Rod of Quality 
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go this way about the job of discovering 
what flies dwell above his stream in the 
hours he cannot be observing, for all he 
has to do is identify the nymph and then 
look up the imago or adult insect in the 
insect manuals. 

But it is to the wet fly fisher the draw- 
ings are of the utmost importance. The 
shape of the nymphs, their size, where 
they are found, in fast water or still, will 


FARMING OUT BASS FRY 


HE present tendency in fish planting 

is to hold fry and fingerlings in rear- 
ing ponds for some time rather than to 
plant them at once in lake or stream. The 
State of New Jersey, in particular, has 
demonstrated that far better results are 
obtained by planting matured fish than by 
sacrificing thousands of fry, many of 





help him work out a practical and scien- 
tific basis of fly selection. 

The average fly fisher knows a mayfly 
when he sees one, or a stonefly or a 
caddis; he can distinguish a dragonfly 
from a damselfly 

Through Professor Needham’s kindly 
act—and maybe he is a fly fisher at that? 
—the angler can now meet these insects 
in the shapes the trout know them best. 


would have been found and it would have 
cost a lot for artificial food, to say 
nothing of the extra labor needed to care 
for young fish under artificial conditions. 

This plan might work very well in the 
case of Fish and Game Associations which 
wish to rear young fish to a suitable size 
for planting. There are many ponds 
throughout the country which are dry a 
good portion of the year though fed by 
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Salmon jumping the Upper Falls of the Humber River, Newfoundland 


which must die in order to produce one 
full grown specimen. 

A man who worked on the Michigan 
Fish Commission at the State Bass Hatch- 


| ery, Comstock Park, Michigan, under the 





supervision of the late Dwight Lydell, 
states that a similar plan was in effect a 
number of years ago. The hatchery was 
confronted with the problem of rearing 
thousands of black bass fry to a large 
enough size so the fish could stand ship- 
ment. There were not enough ponds avail- 
able on the hatchery property to accommo- 
date all the fry. 

At a town a few miles from the hatch- 
ery there was located an ice pond which 
was fed by a spring brook. The water was 
let out of this pond after the ice was 
harvested in the winter and it was left 
dry until the following Autumn. Mr. 
Lydell hit upon the idea of leasing this 
pond from the company and flooding it. 
Much vegetation in the form of weeds and 
grasses had grown on the bottom of the 
pond since the early Spring and this plant 
life was filled with insects which would 
form a good source of food supply for 
the young bass. 

The bass when shipped were around an 
inch in length and several thousands of 
them were taken to the pond. They were 
left there all Summer and sometime in 
September hatchery men went up and 
seined them out. Due to the unusual food 
conditions in the pond, the fish had reached 
a length of about six inches and were all 
in fine healthy condition. The total cost 
of rearing these thousands of bass had 
been merely the price of leasing the pond 
plus the labor involved in putting in the 
fish and taking them out. Even if space 
had been available on the hatchery prop- 
erty, no such natural food conditions 


spring brooks. By a little cooperative 
'abor the club members can easily con- 
struct a dam and flood such a place. 
Trout, bass and other fish can be obtained 
from the State in the fry or fingerling 
stage and summered out in such a pond. 
Practically the only cost would be the 
labor involved. 


TOO MANY TROUT! 


N light of the fact that many anglers 

yearly travel hundreds and thousands of 
miles from their homes in order to find 
trout fishing, and are frequently disap- 
pointed at that, the following note from 
the press should be of interest: 

J. R. Russell, in charge of the Pacific 
Coast hatchery work of the Bureau of 
Fisheries, returned recently from a visit 
to the Afognak Hatchery. Results there 
had been poor in former years and he 
believes the reason is that most of the fry 
released were destroyed by Dolly Varden 
trout. 

During the last two years over one hun- 
dred thousand of these pests were de- 
stroyed in Litnik Lake, where the salmon 
fry are released, and this year none was 
seen there. From this it is hoped that bet- 
ter results will be shown by the Hatchery. 
It is expected that the Bureau will con- 
siderably extend the work of eliminating 
these natural enemies of the salmon. The 
work of salmon propagation has been 
carried on in the Bristol Bay spawning 
area for some years. 

Look for the announcement of the 1928 
Annual Prize Fishing Contest in the April 
issue of Fretp anp Stream. There will be 
two new classes and over $3,000.00 worth 
of prizes. Don’t miss it, anglers! 
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LETTERS AND ANSWERS — 


ROD FOR SPINNER 
FisninG Epitor: | 

Please give me a little information on fly rods. 
I want to purchase a rod to be used for wet fly 
fishing with small spinner. 

Our fishing in this country is mostly bass and 
perch and I feel that $25.00 should buy a rod 
good enough for this purpose. I have been using 
a $15.00 grade but it has developed a kink and 
I have been studying the market for the proper 
rod for my purpose. 

How are the English rods? Some are made 
with a steel center; is this an improvement for 
my type of fishing? 


32 Lb. Muskie 


Taken On Famous Pikie Minnow 


This great Tiger of Northern 
Waters met his Waterloo when 
he attacked his old arch enemy— 
the Famous Pikie Minnow— No. 
701! John Foy and his son, Sid- 
ney, of Manistee, Michigan had a 
real battle landing both the victor 





J. S. Donovan. 


ComMEnNT: In purchasing a rod for wet fly 
fishing in combination with a small spinner you 
must take into consideration the fact that the 
very type of fishing tends to give a fly rod a 
more or less permanent set. In ordinary wet fly 
fishing the weight of your flies is not consider- 
able and you may fish with a rod for many years 
without setting it. But with a fly and spinner 
combination the drag against the rod is more or 
less continuous and is pretty sure to result in 
spoiling the shape of your rod in a short time. 

The quality of the rod hasn't such a lot to do 
with it Tessese even the finest handmade fly rod, 
constructed of the very best materials, will 
eventually get knocked out of shape. This is not 
an argument against buying a fine rod. $25.00 
should buy a good rod for your purpose. Cer- 
tainly it will be a better rod than a $15.00 one. 
It also holds true that if you spend $40.00 or 
$50.00 for a fine handmade article you will be 
getting something very much better. 

lf you are intent on wet fly and spinner fish- 
ing, then get a rod with lots of backbone. Select 
about as stiff a rod as you can find. This will 
not only give you more casting power, but will 
tend to offset any possibilities towards the 
method of fishing knocking the rod out of shape. 

Another suggestion is when retrieving your 
lure turn your rod the reverse way. Try to re- 
trieve your fly and spinner on the back of the 
rod as often as you do the front. Observe how 
your rod hangs at the end of a day’s fishing an 
if there is a tendency towards a set in any one 
direction, fish so the strain of the rod is on the 
opposite side in order to offset this. 

On the other hand, do not worry too much 


| 








and the vanquished! 


Three New Lures ~~ + 


LL PROVEN FISH GETTERS / 


HEY’RE All New— in design, shape, size, appearance and above all— 

in Fish-Getting Principles! Each of these new Creek Chub True-To- 
Nature Creations has a snappy, unique movement—so different from any 
other lure—the kind of action that attracts and teases even the Big fish to 
strike! Look at them carefully—and remember—each one is guaranteed to 
“Catch Fish”—or your money back! 


NEW PLUNKER 


With a series of short 
jerks—this tempting, 
teasing, tantalizing lure 
stands upon its hind legs 
and yells—*“Plunk-Ker- 
Plunk”, meaning “Come 
On, Old Top! I Dare 





| = " ‘ Weight 3 oz. 
about a set as, long as it is not too great. Most You To Strike Me! And old Mr. Bass gets Ly on 3 in. 
wet fly rods develop one sooner or later, and the so mad, watching it bobbing, dancing, fussing, No. 3201. 
casting qualities are not seriously impaired. and “Ker-Plunking” along—that he rushes Price 75c. 


The dry fly rod has an advantage over the 
wet fly weapon in that after the cast is made 
there is practically no strain on the rod, because 
the fly, Gabi and line float on the water an 
the rod does practically no work until a fish is 









and strikes it hard—to kill it! With the 
Plunker—you'll get ‘em even when you least 
expect it! 












tive hooked. NEW SARASOTA 
-on- A steel-centered rod is unnecessarily heavy and 
e clumsy and lacks quick snappy action. In addi- 
ac ° tion, you will find that such a rod probably will 
ined not hold its shape any better than an ordinary 
ling split bamboo. 
ond. Fisuinc Epiror. | 
the FISHING IN SOUTH AMERICA 
| ; Weight 34 oz. 
Fisninc Epitor: | Another wonderful poe op Len h 4% in. 
I am contemplating going to South America The Sarasota with . a © Price 85c. 
on an oil project and expect to do a little hunt- long, slow jerks—dives below 
glers mg pan, Sones during ~ a “a. ; the surface, darts along and 
i ¢ e plan on going to Maracaibo, enzuela, on 4 HY H ' . ; ; 
ds of Lake Maracaibo and shall then go about 800 miles finally rises and jumps entirely out of the water! Its movement is so startling 
find south into practically uninhabited territory which (like a minnow playing around on the surface) that those big, old fellows 
isap- a 350 or Th — _ of — po eee strike it viciously and hard! It’s the fish getting sensation of Southern 
ain range. e elevation 1s said to be about 7 a " cae ¢ T 
from 6000 feck aad Siete ate & Quaiber of awift Waters—and equally effective in Northern Lakes. 
Streams in the vicinity. 








acific The temperature is said to range between 40 









and 75 the year round. Are there any fish here W e ( ) 
au ol worth fishing for and are they edible? NE ASTR LA Representing a live min- 
visit Any information regarding this subject, which | ‘ now chasi fl 
there you can supply, will be greatly appreciated. down - ‘deve - he Ge ae 
; P M—and sideways—the UCastrola 
ne Watter E. Avsrecut. : san : 
- bo has the most erratic, puzzling, teasing 
; jen Comment: Unfortunately we cannot tell you motion ever built into a lure! For a 
arc the varieties of fish which you are apt to catch in Weight 3{ oz. whale of a thrill, cast up along side of 
the Andes. There are many opportunities, how- Length35¢in. lily pads or reeds, reel fast h ] 
» hun- ever, for fresh water fishing in South America | No. 3100. ght a Soa oe ko 
i> and particularly is this true of the mountainous | Price 85c. and the antics this baby cuts up will tease 
SS regions. ng any sly, old Bass into an excited rush and 
a here is every reason to suspec at some | ike! it’s 
" was varieties of trout will be found in the streams, fierce strike! And it's a sure hooker! 
at bet- pee Ee te | Every Creek Chub Lure sold with guarantee to Catch Fish—or 
‘ e mac ss 3 ‘ P , ory money back! At your dealer's or direct! Our beautiful new col- 
tchery- proposition. Undoubtedly any of the fresh water ored catalogue sent FREE upon r) 
n- fish would be edible, but the natives will soon od P ae a 
Il i . inform you of this. 
inatin you take a fly rod and also a short bait 
n The me Dp together with the proper tackle CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 
they will not occupy much space and you will Ran diana 
s = = cquipped for any a | of fresh water fishing. | 133 S. dolph Street, Garrett, In 
awnin nclude an assortment of bass plugs, spoons and 
spinners. Also take trout flies, together with Manufactured in Canada by Allcock, Laight & Westwood, Ltd., Toronto, Ont. for Creek Chub Bait Company. 
bait hooks and leaders. 
he 1928 Fish are similar in habit wherever found an | . , 
A 1 there is no reason to believe that lures which 
xe Apri will catch them in our country will not do the 
will be same in South America. 
0 worth Fisuinc Epitor. | 
57 























ETTING your fish depends most of all upon 
that bit of steel, bent in an angle. Select 


Mustad Hooks—for these good reasons: 


Inland and at sea, for many hundreds of 
years Norway’s fishing has been most famous. 
the only manufacturer of Norwegian 
fish hooks, has long been the world’s leading 


Mustad, 


hook maker. 


Every Mustad Hook is the finest native 
from the Mustad 
Mustad does it. 


produced Norwegian steel, 
mills—tempered as only 
Shape and finish equally perfect. 


Ask your tackle dealer for Mustad Hooks 
ringed hooks and 
Used by leading American makers 
Write our New York 


—in flies, snelled hooks, 
on baits. 
of fine fishing tackle. 


office, Dept. 50, for free booklet. 


"Right sn ahape, Comprar and fenioh ° 
O. Mustap & Son 
New York Office, 258 Broadway 


Left to right: 
Centripetal 
Carlisle 
Aberdeen 





Oslo, Norway 


Made in Norway 
Used the World Over 














To You Fishermen 


who KNOW nie , love it for its SKILL and 
SPORTSMANSH and take keen delight 
in the action ofa fine rod— 
To you the name Divine on a red is full of 
meaning. 
For over 50 years that name has held an 
ideal before those who have inherited the 
responsibility of carrying its reputation 
forwa 
Whether you troll, still-fish, or cast bait or 
flies, and whatever your game, there are 
Divine Rods made especially to give you ALL 
the sport in fishing. They range from the 
sinuous, needle-tipped, 7‘; foot “Fairy Fly” 
that weighs but 2 oz. up to sturdy 16 oz. 
deep-sea rods. 

Write for Catalog 


THE FRED D. DIVINE CO. 
508 Roberts Street 1 UTICA, N. Y. 
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PICKEREL AND PIKE 


Fisuinc Epttor: 

Would you kindly inform me, quoting author- 
ity, the difference between the following: Nortn- 
ern Pike, Great Northern Pike and Pickerel? 
Give family, species and if they differ and in 
what respects. 

W. W. ELLenson. 


ComMMENT: The terms northern pike, great | 
northern pike and pickerel are applied to the | 
one fish which is properly known as great north- | 
ern pike. The scientific name for this fish ac- | 
cording to practically all authorities is Esox | 
lucius. Dr. John T. Nichols, head of the De- | 

partment of Fishes, American Museum of 

Natural History, gives the scientific name of the 

great northern pike as Esox estor instead of 
| Esox lucius, to distinguish our American pike 

from a similar fish found in the Old World. 

We so designate the fish in our Annual Prize 

Fishing Contest. 

The term pickerel is a localism in certain 
parts of the country for the great northern pike. 
The fish is also known as Jack in England and 
in certain parts of Canada. The true pickerel 
is the Eastern chain pickerel, Esox reticulatus. 

The geographical limits of these two fish sel- 

| dom overlap except in certain lakes in New 
York and Vermont, but there is no question 
about which species is taken by anyone who 
knows only a very little about the pike family. 
The true great northern pike has whitish and 
lemon colored markings on a dark ground. These 
markings are usually elliptical in shape and the 
whole ground scheme of the fish is olivaceous, 
running into bronze in parts and dark green in 
others. The markings of the true pickerel, Esorx 
reticulatus, are always in the form of an ir- 
regular chain. This design is dark on a light 
background. 





In size the two fish are quite dissimilar. 
Whereas the true Eastern chain pickerel is a 
comparatively small fish, seldom attaining a 
greater weight than five pounds, the great north- 
ern pike, as you know, frequently weighs 
twenty pounds and specimens have been recorded 
in our contests up to thirty-five pounds. 

For further information on the pike family 
| read American Food and Game Fishes by Jordan 
& Evermann. 

Fisuinc Eprror. 


SPLIT SHOT FOR FLY FISHING 
FisuinGc Epitor: | 


Are split shot ever used to cause wet flies to | 
run deeper than their own weight would carry 


them? If so, where is the best place to locate 
the sinker? 

O. A. Morton. 
Com MENT: 


Split shot are sometimes used in a cast of wet 
flies to sink them. Such a rig is known as a 
shotted fly. In some sections it is not considered | 
ethical and there are several arguments against 
it. For one thing, delicacy of casting must largely 











Filson Cruising Coat 
In Shedpel Khaki $6.00 


Set a convenience for the man who “‘knocks 
about” in the open. Wind-proof and water- 
resistant. Extra protection in the double shoulders 
and sleeves. Five handy pockets, including grub 
or game pocket across the back. Order 1 inch 
larger than white collar size. Priced at $6.00. 
Complete outdoor equipment is listed in 
our new free catalog “A’’. rite for it. 
. C. FILSON 
1005-1007 First Avenue Seattle, Wash. 
"Filson Clothes for the Man Who Knows” 





A Pleasure to Cast at Night 


No Backlashes or Bird Nests 


| 


be sacrificed because the shot upon striking the | 


water makes an annoying plunking noise. 


_| When shot are used, one or two split BB’s are 


pinched on the leader about 6 or 8 inches above 
the tail fly. 

It might be well to state that in the Freip anp | 
| StrEAM Fishing Contest we do not allow the use 





of the shotted fly because it is not construed as | 


fishing with the ordinary artificial fly as 
in our rules. 

If you are interested in sinking your flies 

| deeply, why not use wet flies tied as the English 

make them, that is, very lightly dressed on a 


specified 


heavy hook? By making your cast and allowing | 


the flies to settle for a half minute or so you cz “ 
then draw them slowly through the water and 
they will be sunk adequately. 
FisuinG Eprtor. 
PRESERVED WORMS 


Fisuinc Epitor: * 

Would you be kind enough to advise a reader 
of Fie_p aND STREAM what retail dealer sells 
preserved worms? 

have tried most of the large retail fishing 
tackle dealers in New York City 
them carries these worms. 

An addressed stamped envelope is enclosed for 
your reply. 

Epwin WILKINs. 





Comment: We regret that we cannot tell you 
where you can buy preserved worms. Some of 
the Pacific coast concerns put up salmon eggs 
and a good many preserved minnows are offered 
for sale. 

Preserved worms would not be of much value 
because of their lack of solidity and their washed 
out appearance. A worm depends largely for its 
effectiveness upon action and movement. 


and none of | 


| 
| 





The assumption is that you want to use these | 


for fishing through the ice because in the sum- 
| mer you can get plenty of good live worms. 
that is the case, find a manure pile in the coun- 
| try and dig down underneath it. The manure 
| keeps the earth warm for quite a large area and 
worms work in such soil all winter. 
Fisuinc Epttor. 


(END OF FISH AND FISHING) 


If | 


Rinebolt’s Royal 
Reel does the trick. 
For the Skilled 


Fisherman as well 
as the Amateur. Its 
simplicity and ef- 
ficiency make 
every fisherman a 
good caster. 





Write for Prices 
G. S.RINEBOLT Huntington, Ind. 


vA BOAT FOR ‘EVERY PURSE AND PURPOSE 
Wide Range of Prices 








Non-Sinkable Row Boats 
and Outboard Motor 
Boats. Boats for all types 
of Outboard Motors. 


Get our 
1928 Catalogue 
today 





PIONEER 
MANUFACT’ING 


COMPANY 
Largest Line of 627 Perry St. 
Boats to Choose From paneaenenes wen 


HEAD LIGHTS 


For Hunting, Trapping, 
Cam; etc. Powerful 
+ white t. Double Lens 


and Darkening Door. Shines 
wherever you look. 


Send for free Catalog 


Brilliant Search Light Mfg. Co. 
508 So. Dearborn St., Dept. 21, Chicago, 
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Model AS 
Salt Water 
.$160 


Lockwood “Chief” 
Model B—Fresh Water 
$185 


Model BS—Salt Water 
$195 


Let the official records, certified to by the American Power Boat 
Association, tell the true story of Lockwood’s latest and greatest 
achievement. 


The Ace This new lighter Twin of Class A design, on Nov. 14th, set a new World’s 


record of 27.163 miles per hour, exceeding by 72% the previous 


World’s record for Class A Motors, and at the same time, smashing the existing record 
for Motoss of the next larger class—Class B. Develops 7 H. P. on the Brake. 


Th Chief This larger, Class B Motor, of the same general design as the Ace, 
e and of course, embodying a number cf features made necessary by 
its greater power and speed, established a new official World’s record of 33.543 miles 
per hour. This remarkable speed shattered all previous records for Class B Motors, and 
even exceeded what was then the World’s record for Motors of the next higher class— 
Class C. Develops 10.85 H. P. on the Brake. 


Think of it! Two new Lockwoods for 1928—and already each has 
smashed not only the World’s record in itsown class, but in addition, 
has smashed the record of the next class above its own. 


Smooth Harmony in Every Part 
and Six New Secrets of Power 


Power alone did not make possible these astonishing records. Every part of these 
New Lockwoods functions in harmony with every other part. New Stream Line — 
Best Gear Ratio—Most Satisfactory Propeller Size and Design—New and Efficient 
Pumpless Cooling System—Improved Eisemann Magneto—Better Lubrication—all 
these, and many other features, combine to make the New Lockwoods the fastest, 
finest ever built, and all, of course, have the ‘‘Lockwood Pilot’’—the popular exclu- 
sive Outboard Motor feature of 1927. It ‘‘takes hold of the Motor when you let go.” 
Insures ease of control and absolute safety. 

Nor is this exceptional Power and Speed obtained at the expense of strength or 
control, for these motors start easily, control perfectly, and while light for portabil- 
ity, are heavy and strong in vital parts to render years of dependable service. 

Model T s'Gccahusd ter Gat raad oleae aes 


So there is now a Lockwood for every purse and purpose—each an outstanding value—each a 
Motor of most dependable performance. 


° Get all the facts about the Wonderful New Lockwoods for 
Write for Free Catalog 1928. See why we have a distinct engineering advance 







s 
as revolutionizing in the Outboard Motor field as the great airplane motor of today has been XH, 
in its field. oe. ‘ 
LOCKWOOD MOTOR CO. A 

83 S. Jackson St. Jackson, Mich. f* o” 






Fred I. Mitchell 
633 Notre Dame St., E., 
Montreal, Que., Canada 

Distributor for the 

Province of Quebec 
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THE TOP O’ THE SEASON 
(Continued from page 13) 
tender, and the thongs sometimes make 
blisters; but I’m dreadfully lazy, and [| 
like to slip my feet in and out of the 
thongs without stooping over. When 
you're carrying a pack, this is quite an 
advantage. It also gives you the feeling 
of being quite an accomplished woodsman. 
The regulation leather harnesses are next 
| best, but be sure they’re smooth where 

the ball of the foot comes. 

Your skis should fit your purpose. The 
heavy double-grooved skis you see in the 
shops are for jumping and sliding only. 
For ordinary cross-country hiking, a 
single-grooved seven-foot ski is best. Hick- 
ory is the toughest wood, but it warps 
easily and is not so reliable as ash, which 
is next best. You want a ski that is slender 
in its body, full in toe and heel, and as 
tough and springy as a bow. Get the best 
adjustable harness obtainable, and always 
use sticks—two of them, best quality, 
made of bamboo and steel shod. The sticks 
help you to keep your balance and steer, 
a are a great aid in gliding over level snow, 
and are invaluable in climbing. 

Of course; if you use the kind of skis 
that are popular in the Rockies, you won't 
be troubled by up-grades. Skis are almost 
universally used there because of the hills. 
But the hills present another problem, 








































































Your KennedyKit’s because there is always one up-hill to 
a dependable Pal | every down-hill. So the skiers mortise a | 
strip about two inches wide and three to P 
four feet long in the center of the bottom t 
When your prize bait has hooked Brown baked enamel. Nine styles. | — = Bee Fos Bag Fig sony .— 1 
Sueguned ee Kennedy Kantilever Kits | it they glue the hide from the ankle of an ; 
instinct, you appreciate the protec- Lift the lid and see how the trays | elk. The hairs are short and stiff, when j 
tion Kennedy Kit gives yourtackle. swing out of the box. Yet it’s the rubbed the wrong way, but exceptionally 
most compact Tackle glossy and slick when rubbed _ smooth. 
Tackle is protected Box you have ever Thus the ski slips down-hill with little 
andin orderina seen. Everything ac- | friction, but it gives the skier a good grip 
Kennedy Kit. Water- cessible. Top tray | on the up-grades. : s 
proof and spillproof. divided for plugs. | It is the fashion in the Rockies to use a it 
Holds hooks, sinkers, | heavy sole leather housing for the feet, b 
lines, reels, and bait. Allgoodhardwareand | fastened permanently to the ski and top- 
Double seamed—elec- sporting goods stores ped with a bit of cloth which winds around ta 
tric spot welded. have Kennedy Kits. the leg. Ordinary shoes and overshoes are th 
Finished in Kennedy The New K. dy Kantil Kit Reasonably priced. used with this housing. w 
| ta 
KENNEDY MANUFACTURING COMPANY | FTER all, there is nothing hard-boiled cc 
200 Harrison Street, Van Wert, Ohio about winter. Cold weather hiking is nc 
not my pet hobby, either. Lots of things 
| sound good when a person who devotes cr 
e | half his life to them and surrounds himself in 
| with a million dollars’ worth of equipment or 
Cl iT ie | | tells about them. But so far as I am con- sh 
cerned, winter hiking is just a part of the an 
teace wane | activities of the year. As a matter of fact, an 
, —_— | I play more golf than anything else. For | 
M4 U [Inbal N G site A winter outings I own a pair of skis and er 
one of snow-shoes, a parka that set me hil 
| back eight dollars—or will when I pay for has 
it—a pair of leather boots, a pair of oiled 
pr Phong Sh me Ap 4 | pac moccasins, an eider-down robe. the 
’ Soo, ove lange Sete OOTie ol cat. Tho auewe pocket | I just recite these facts to show that ‘ 
® Te yg te — | winter recreation is not my all-consuming the 
- oe ache cicthing. No. 188-783-08 Postpald, anywhere hobby. I have heard of lots of fine-sound- she 
’ pinta ae a 2a ——" ing sports which, on vera ——s ~ 
proved to work out only when consi ou 
Harley s Pocket ampae erable time and money were thrown in. flig 
8 -* Made of aluminum: All of my companions on the extended As 
; © Be wwe wl Ay By 95 Northern hikes came right out of offices, mil 
’ ~ S fer ema belts Ges, and many of them had to borrow or buy to 
) spinners, stringers, > — snow-shoes and then get somebody to show f 
vine "Weighs 18 a them how to fasten them to their feet on wit 
_ Postpaid $2.95. the very day they started the trip. _ 
- Write for Free sample of duck material If desired, these or ony Probably the greatest thing about winter oa 
‘ an Lis’ tence catalog of cpesting equip Sporting Suet sports, especially those which require an 
" —= . COD. permee or . oe only, i is o, hae re 
and glorious feeling” that follows serve 
} ) HARLEY WICKHAM Co. the osm summer vacationist who is But 
- DEPT. FS2 ERIE, PENNA. supposed to get such a fine renovating the 
; Sizes by communing with nature. He is debil- wer 
' 3 to 48 itated by sunburn, bitten by mosquitoes : [ 
t and everything else that happens to come twe 
60 
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along, dried out and weakened by working 
and sweating in the heat. He didn’t need 
the air; everybody gets plenty of air in 
the summer. 

But in the winter we shut ourselves up; 
often we are troubled with headaches. We 
breathe poor air and get neither exercise 
nor sunshine. It is in the winter that we 
need exercise, and it is in the winter that 
we really appreciate it. The comforts of 
home are doubly appreciated, the body 
glows with awakened circulation, the head 
is clear. 

But the mental hazard—to borrow a 
term from golf—is a big one. The cold 
does seem awfully cold! We sit in steam- 
heated offices all day, then slip on an over- 
coat, go out into the cold suddenly, shiver 
like fools between office and car, car and 
home. The very thought of actually stay- 
ing out all night almost freezes a person 
stiff on the spot. At least, that is the way 
I am constituted. I shiver and shake in 
cold weather ; those hardy birds who wear 
sheer summer underwear all winter are 
past my ken. 

The greatest invention known to man, 
I think, is the steam-heating plant. I 
love radiators with an_ all-consuming 
fire, and the pounding of the pipes in 
the early morning is sweet music to 
my ears. 

I walk down the street in winter with 
my overcoat snugly fastened around my 
chin. I was born cold-blooded, and I can’t 
help it. I admit that every time I start for 
a winter hike I wish, at the last moment, 
that I had sense enough to stay at home. 
The first half hour nearly kills me. But I 


928 











recognize it as a ritual I must go through 
in order to reach the delightful experiences | 
just the other side of that awful plunge. | 


COLLECTING CROWS | 
(Continued from page 15) 
smashed immediately, as the crow hunter 
insisted he had all the decoys he cared to 

bother with. 

Another thing that experience had 
taught the protector was necessary. When 
the dead crows were gathered up, they 
were immediately sacked, for, he main- 
tained, a pile of dead crows, even at a 
considerable distance from the blind, meant 
no more shooting for the day. 

For an hour or more after daylight the 
crows strung up to our blind, singly and 
in pairs and occasionally a group of four 
or five. It was a constant flight. We would 
shoot until a dozen or more were down 
and then rush from the blind to retrieve 
and cover up our kill. 

Then there was a lull. Thousands of 
crows were feeding at the bottom of the 
hill, near a strip of timber where garbage 
had recently been spread. 

“You ought to have your blind down 
there,” I remarked. 

“I should not,” was the reply. “That's 
the refuge. I wouldn’t think of firing a 
shot where those birds are feeding. No 
matter how good the food is, you can burn 
out crows just as easily as you can a 
flight of feeding widgeons. Don’t worry. 
As soon as they’ve fed a while they'll start 
milling around and visit us in their desire 
to worry the owl.” 

Apparently this fellow hunted crows 
with all the science of the wildfowler. He 
was an expert at this game. Often I had 
heard of the enormous kills of crows 
made by this man, where the figures ran 
into the hundreds for a day’s shoot. 
Frankly, I’ll admit I doubted these stories. 
But the taste I had had convinced me that 
the wildest of the tales I had listened to 
were undoubtedly true. : 

During the next hour we perhaps killed 
twenty crows, and then they began to come 





t- RIPLEY—expert angler, lecturer 


and noted writer on angling subjects in 


| the sporting press—became a died-in-the 


wool enthusiast over the Dardevle lures on a 


| recent Canadian trip. 





Mr. Ripley writes: 


“While in the province of Quebec, the Dardevle 
‘Imp’ was used exclusively in the Black River for 
Small Mouth Black Bass. And in the Ottawa River 
and adjacent lakes the Dardevle and Dardevlet were 
used successfully in taking Bass, Northern Pike, and 
Wall-eyes, and the true Pickerel. 


“Leaving Quebec, we visited Nipigon, Ont. The 
only lure used by my companion and me on the 
Nipigon and nearby streams was the Dardevle Imp. 
The Imp is particularly suited to the rapids of these 
streams, as it not only works wonderfully in the 
current but will stay under water, while the average 
artificial lure stays on top. The Dardevle made many 
a pleasant day for me bait casting for the monster 
brook trout that are found only in those waters.” 


One great advantage of the Dardevle lures is that 
the novice is quickly able to cast them almost as 
well as the expert, much more readily than the 
average artificial lure. Experts and novices alike are 
enthusiastic aver the demonstrated fish-getting qual- 
ities of these wonderful lures. 


The Dardevle family of lures will never lie, un- 
used, in your tackle kit. Get from your dealer a few 
Dardevles in various color combinations, and some 
of the smaller models, the Dardevlet and Dardevle’s 
Imp. Don’t fail to get acquainted, also, with the 
Nostealum hooks and Notangle Spinners. Write for 
complete catalog, with many useful angling tips. 


Canadian Distributors: 
Canada Needle & Fishing Tackle Co., Ltd. 
76 West Wellington Street, Toronto 


Lou J. Eppinger 
“Outfitters of Sportsmen” 


Dept. C, 131-135 Cadillac Square, Detroit, Mich. 


“Gateway to Canadian Game Fish and Big Game.” 





Ozark Riple 
Uses the Dardete / 









Nostealum 
No. 8. 10c 
Actual size. 
(Showing 
use with 
grasshopper.) 


Dardevie's 

"The Little mm No.3. 
Devie”’ = 4" 130 pees 
long. 2-5 08. Actual sise. 
Price 75c. (Showing use 


with minnow.) 
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We let the fish tell us 
that it’s good! 


When we get a hunch that a new rod, a new 
type hook, or a hank of line is the best bet for 
a certain kind of fish, we get the final approval 
direct from the fish themselves. We catch fish 
with a new piece of tackle to prove that it’s right. 

And only if it és right can that item be marked 
“Abbey & Imbrie”’ 


. There isn’t a single type of | 





| dead crows was a pressing question in my 





tackle in the Abbey & Imbrie line that hasn't | 


first been tested by Abbey & Imbrie fishermen— 
whether it’s a rod for tuna or trout, and whether 
it’s priced for $2 or $20—it has a fisherman's O. 
K. on it before you can buy it. 


THERE’S A NEW 1928 CATALOG waiting 


| and said, ‘What’sa poor man to shoot? I 


| wife and little children. 


for you— it’s free. And it’s time to get it, time | 


to get a line on what you'll want, what you'll 
need when the ice goes out and the first pink 
sunrise finds you hip-deep in a fisherman's para- 
dise. 128 pages of tackle. Write to... 


Abbey é Imbrie 


Fishing tackle division of 


Mdatayoe 


105 Nassau Street, New York 








Lookout for Slack/ 


How many fine fishing trips 
have been spoiled—all because of 
a slack line at the wrong time! 
Martin Automatics will keep a 
taut line always. 

If you haven’tused a Martin Reel you 
are missing most of the sport in fishing. 
A Martin enables you to play your fish 
on your finger tip where you can feel the 
thrill of every turn, jump and twist of the 
big fellow. 

Don’t wait another day. Ask your 
dealer for a demonstration or write us. 
MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISHING REEL CO., INC. 
600 Main Stace, Moxawx, §. Y. 

Free Illus- 
trated booklet 
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again. And what made it fun was the fact 
that these darting, dodging crows in the 
heavy wind were really difficult marks. 
After I would miss a bird loafing up| 
against the wind that looked miserably 
easy and then stop him with the second 
barrel when he was roaring down the 
grade with the throttle open, there was a 
real kick to it. It wasn’t long until I was | 
digging into the case of shells brought | 
by my friend. 

We pulled up at noon and quit. As we 
loaded the truck the disposition of the 


mind. 

“Do you bury them or burn them?” 

“Don’t do either,” replied the warden. 
“T’ve got some friends who eat them. It’s 
a good story. A couple of years ago I} 
arrested an Italian named Tony Radiola. | 
The last name may not be correct, but | 
that’s what it sounded like to me. He had 
six robins, a bluebird, a chickadee and a 
Plymouth Rock hen. 

“I certainly gave him the works, and 
the judge took the same view of it that 
I did. When we got through with him, his 
friends had to all dig down to help him 
pay the fine. He came to me after the trial 





justa kill a few little bird for my poor 
And then you 
maka me spend alla my mon. It’s a hella 
country.’ 

“T took this fellow to one side and gave 
him a heart-to-heart talk. I told him to 
kill crows; that they were the things for 
him to kill, and that he could kill them 
any time of year, and that I’d not only 
not arrest him but I’d tell him where he | 
could go. ‘Sure,’ he replied. ‘Dat’sa fine. 
You tella me now.’ 





O I explained to him that if he would 

go up on the watershed just outside of 
the postings he could stand in the small 
pines and shoot crows as they came over. 
One cold, rainy day, a month or two later, 
I saw a parked car that looked like an | 
Italian rig and heard shooting in its vicin- 
ity. As I was pondering over it I heard al 
shot from down in the pines, so decided 
to wait and see whether the gunners were 
after pheasants, song birds or crows. 

“It was a miserably cold day; so I sat 
in my car and waited. Presently, out of 
the pines came the wettest, most bedrag- 
gled looking individual that I ever saw. In 
him I recognized my friend, Tony Radiola. 
In his right hand he carried a cheap 
double-barrel. In his left he had one very 
much shot crow. 

“Well, Tony,’ 
them.’ 

“‘Maka me damn mad,’ he replied. 
‘Deesa crow no sit down. How you expect 
me hit him? I shoot and shoot and shoot. 
Dama crow just caw.’ 

“With that he piled in his car. Appar- 
ently he didn’t appreciate my friendship | 
in telling him where to hunt and what to 
kill. 

“ ‘Wait a minute, Tony,’ I called to him. 

“‘T no shoota song bird. Please!’ he 
began to beg. ‘Tony a gooda boy. You tell 
Tony no shoot song bird. Tony no shoot.’ 

“‘T believe you,’ I answered, ‘but I 
want to tell you something. Do you like 
crows to eat?’ 


I said, ‘I see you're after 


“Well, now, I'll tell you what you do. 
You tell me where I can reach you by 
telephone, and I'll call you up some day 
this week and give you a couple of hun- 
dred of these crows. You put them in your 
car, lay your gun across the top of them 
and drive up through wop town and show 
those fellows what a real hunter you are. 
After you’ve given them all an eyeful, you | 














Look for 
this cover! 


If you want a real action story—the quick, 
unexpected, deadly action that happens only 
when a master gun-fighter goes up against 
a gang of real killers—get this magazine 
and read this story— 


THE 
EGYPTIAN LURE 


Race Williams, ‘‘Private Investigator,” 
makes his living representing clients who 
don’t want to appeal to the -police, because 
of publicity. His life is perpetual warfare 
against blackmailers, dope rings and desper- 
ate crooks of all kinds. Carroll John Daly 
created Race a few years ago for Brack 
Mask, where you'll find him often, and 
never anywhere else. If you don’t know 
him, get acquainted with him now. He’s one 
maf: you'll be glad to have as a friend. 


For several months we have been telling 
you sportsmen readers of Field & Stream 
that you would enjoy Biack Mask better 
than any other fiction magazine you have 
ever read—hecause its stories are full of 
action, excitement and adventure of the 
kind that any red-blooded man prefers. The 
finest detective stories published anywhere 
are published in BLack Mask; and there is 
no hunting so thrilling as man hunting, be- 
cause man is the most dangerous of all game. 
Again we urge you—prove it for yourself 
—stop at a newsstand today and get the 


March 


You will find in this issue not only the 
very remarkable story, “The Egyptian 
Lure”, described above, but several short 
stories and also two other great novel- 
ettes, or long stories, which you will en- 
joy hugely. They are— 


WHISPERING FEET 


Ed. Jenkins slips another one over on 
the politicians and police who are try- 
ing to “frame” him. More action and 
suspense in this one story than in 4 
dozen ordinary novels. 


THE GANG 


Another of the remarkable series which 
Brack Mask is publishing about the 
work of the New York Police De- 
partment’s ‘‘secret service.’’ This story 
also is packed with action and suspense. 


Seven shorter stories filled with 
action, mystery and fighting. 


Get your copy TODAY 


before there’s none left 4 























can give each of your friends a pair of | 
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crows for their Sunday dinner and salt 
the rest of them down for your winter's 
meat. What do you say?’ 

“What you try to do? Kid Tony?’ 

“‘No,’ I told him. ‘I’m not kidding you. 
Where can I reach you by telephone?’ 

“He gave me his number. The second 
time I made a crow killing I phoned him, 
and he was right on hand. The next time 
I phoned him he came with a truck. He 
dumped all the crows out of the sacks on 
the bed of the truck and laid his gun on 
top, as I had told him to. 

“*You watcha me,’ he said. ‘I show those 
wops who’s a gooda hunter.’ 

“Later I saw him on the street and 
asked him what they thought of his 
prowess as a crow killer. With a toss of 
his head he answered, ‘Dey no believe me. 
Dey say I maka damn good lie.’ 

“ Well, ever since that day Tony’s been 
right on hand to take all the crows that 
I killed. So the sentimental sob-squad 
sisters at least can’t say that I am destroy- 
ing a species of wild life without putting 
the meat to a good use.” 

Back to the warden’s house we rumbled 
and réturned the decoys to their pen, 
where they waxed fat until the next hunt 
was in order. 

I don’t know how many crows we killed 
because we didn’t count them, but we had 
five burlap sacks crammed full. I dumped 
one sack and counted them, and it con- 
tained twenty-nine crows. It was a lot 
of fun and a good day’s work for the 
game of the country and the song birds. 


THE PEERLESS STEELHEAD 
(Continued from page 20) 


basins give access to scores. The Copalis, 
the Quinault, the Hoh, Queets, Clearwater 
and Soleduck are other fine streams along 
the coast and are now accessible by a safe 
highway. 

The north shore of Clallam County, 
along the Straits of Juan de Fuca, is in- 
dented by fifty others, and likewise the 
shores of that grand inland sea, Puget 
Sound. Just to mention a few rivers in the 
Sound region, there are the green, White, 
Raging, Skokomish, Tolt, Skykomish, 
Stillaguamish, Nisqualiy, Dungeness, 
Nooksack, Sauk and Skagit Rivers. 

The Nooksack marks the northernmost 
steelhead stream in the state of Washing- 
ton. But across the line is a vast territory 
where the salmon, the steelhead and the 
trout reign.There stands the incomparable 
island Vancouver, with its hundreds of 
miles of indented coast—timber-clad, beau- 
tiful as a dream and a paradise for the 
piscator. 

Across the Inland Passage, a hundred 
wild, chaotic, timbered fiords extend far 
inland to the very heart of the saw-tooth- 
ed, snow-clad Cascades. Channels but a 
half mile wide are often 600 feet in depth, 
with banks that run down sheer into the 
clear saline waters. Ice fields and glaciers 
that extend to the water’s edge are every- 
where about, and every break in these 
glacial cafion walls echoes to the roar of 
cataracts and foaming streams. 

In all this vast region, extending from 
Vancouver on the south to Prince Rupert 
on the north, there is not a road or high- 
way to my knowledge. It is all primeval 
territory, accessible only by the saline 
waterways. 

The time will come when this wild land 
will resound to the exhaust of many motor- 

ts and it, as well as southeastern 
Alaska, will become the pleasure ground 
of the American people. Its innermost 
Tecesses possess scenic wonders that out- 
rank those of the Yosemite in my estima- 
tion. It is the natural home of the lordly 
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in one hour on my 
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Sensational metal minnow, exact size—Price $1.00 


oy ged natural cripple ever made. Real scales, fins, mouth, eyes, 
gills. Real crippled action as she flutters along on her side 
Real swimming flash of novel tail spinner. 

Bass always pick on the poor lil’ thing and that single hook slays ‘em. 
Record of over fifty strikes landed without a miss! 

(Catches too many bass where the legal limit is as high as Ohio’s. I have. 
been advocating a lower limit for years and did so as a member of the 
Legislative Committee at last State Convention I.W.L. Folks said no one 
could catch the limit anymore, anyway. My Tin Liz has changed that!) 

Me and Hank Werner got them 24 bass in less’n 1 hr. at Pine Lake, O., 


which you must know ain't virgin water. If you want more proof we got it! 


FRED ARBOGAST Akron, O. 


(Professional Champion Bait Caster) 
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“Flies That Take Fish” TROUT FLIES MALLAM 


Bass sizes 15c to50c each. Trout 
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ors”, Black, Orange, Brown, HEALING SALVE 

— jag ey & ~ get Excellent for skin troubles, burns, cuts, sores and bruises, 
Money Back. Write for Col- = Bera cnet a cameat a cad enters oni end Gains Dans 
ored Folder. Dealers Wanted. 





REESE FLY CO., Hopkinsville, Ky. H. F. NEUMEVER Macungie, Pa. 




















F] ASH Spruce $155 f. 0. b. 


KENNEBEC Outboard Speed Boat 


Water motoring in speed and comfort 

with any medium-size outboard motor. 
Canvas canoe construction, half ribs, inside keels and strong bracing 
to make bottom rigid and assure long service. Hardwood stern. Snappy 
deck and dashboard. Two wide, roomy seats. Choice of color 
combinations. 





Write for photo and CATALOG of outboard 
speed boats, canoes, paddies, ete. 


THE KENNEBEC CANOE CO., Dept. B-42, Waterville, Maine 
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Here’ the Old- Timers 


secret of catchin 
art a eet ~ 


Ex 





rt bait and fly fishermen use 
sh hook without a barb. It has 
many advantages. The hump, 
which takes place of the barb, 
holds any kind of fish securely. 
It does not cut or tear. Small 
fish can be returned unharmed. 
The point is sharp as a needle 

and goes in quicker and deeper. 
Hundreds of deounls of anglers are enthusias- 
tic users of — 


JAMISON BARBLESS 


HOOKS 
AND LURES 


Ever cast a Barbless Hook 
Fly? Oh, boy! What a 
thrill you’ve got in store! 
Get a supply. It’ll soon be 
time to use "em now! 


Barbless Hook Wet Trout Flies to Gut, 
Highest Quality, 24 patterns. No. 4, No. 6, 
No. 8, No. 10 and No. 12 hook. Price each, 
20¢c or $2.40 a dozen. 


Barbless Hook Dry or no snell. Highest 





Tr Mark 






Quality. 12 patterns. No. No. 10, No. 12 
and No. 14 hook. Price ik 25¢ or $2.80 
a dozen. 


Barbless Hook Inverted Bass Flies, No. 
1-0 Ringed Hook, no snell. Highest Quality. 
14 patterns. Each 40c, or $4.60 a dozen. If 
your dealer cannot supply you send direct. 


THE SHANNON 
TWIN SPINNER 


Made Under 
J. P. Shannon Patents 


Each year new baits come and go, but the 


good old Shannon still beats ’em all. Anglers 
say it’s as good as a kit full of lures. Absolutely 
weedless. Can be used in deep water or shallow; 
casting or trolling. 

Made with Red, Yellow and White Feather 
Fly; and Natural, Red, Yellow, White and 
Black Bucktail Fly, Red or Gray Squirrel Tail; 
Barbed or Barbless Hooks, as desired. If your 
dealer cannot supply you, send direct. Price 
each, 90 cents. 


SEND FOR BEAUTIFUL CATALOG 


it describes and illustrates the complete line of Jam- 
ison Barbless Hooks and Lures: Shannon Spinners; 
Convertible Coaxer, Bucktail Coaxer, Coaxer Night 
Bait, and casting lines. Send for it today. 


The W. J. JAMISON CO. 
Dept. 23 


739 S. California Ave., Chicago, III. 

















FISHING TACKLE 


Deal Direct With the Manufacturers 


After upwards of 60 years of 
making quality tackle exclusive- 
ly, don’t you imagine the House 
of Edw. vom Hofe should under- 
stand every tackle demand of the 
world's expert anglers? No 
catch can play fast and loose 
with Edw. vom Hofe tackle. Ex- 
perience will teach you that 
there can be no ‘‘second grade” 
in tackle. We are so sure that 
the tested tackle we make and 
sell will satisfy you, that we 
will refund your money gladly if you are not satis- 
fled, And Edw. vom Hofe prices, poe considered, 
will prove LOWEST IN THE LONG RUN. 


2c stamp for 168 page ect 


EDWARD VOM HOFE & COMPANY 
90 Fulton Street New York City 
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salmon and the classical steelhead, of the 
mountain goat and of the grizzly, of the 
raven and of the bald eagle. 

The wildest fiords of Norway do not 
overshadow this region in majestic, rough- 
hewn grandeur. Here the chisel marks of 
the Nordic gods are plainly apparent. 
Paddling through these impressive saline 
canons for miles and miles, or working 
like a galley slave at the oars, the im- 
agination almost leads one to believe that 
he hears them voice their thoughts in the 
thunderous roar of avalanches and catar- 
acts and in the skirling winds that rush 
through the gorges. 

Continue north along the coast of 
Alaska, swing westward along the great 
sweep to Cook Inlet and the Alaska 


| Peninsula, and you are still in steelhead 


waters. Cruise north along the west coast 
of the Alaska Peninsula, far up into Ber- 
ing Sea, and you find you have not vacated 
its habitat. 

From whence did this grand fish come? 
Presumably from Asia, the cradle of the 
human race. But no matter where it origi- 
nated, we are thankful that this class- 
ically beautiful and supremely game fish 
is inseparably ours. Let the sportsmen of 
America, of its Western strand in par- 
ticular, overlook no measure that will 
serve to protect and perpetuate the steel- 
head. 


CAMP LIFE BY AN INDIAN 
RIVERSIDE 


(Continued from page 21) 


some line before he made another rush 
and took it nearly all out again. 

Then he tried sulking, and it was al- 
most half an hour before I could move 


| him. From time to time a sharp jigging 


at the line showed he was up to the old 
mahseer trick of rubbing his snout 
against the rocks to worry out the hooks 
or break the trace. But the single wire 
held, and a heavy brass clearing ring 
dropped down the line started him off 
again. 

After many more dashes, each shorter 
and feebler than the last, I hauled him 
into the shallows, and the boatman 
gripped him behind the gills and dragged | 
him ashore. The two spring balances, | 
weighing up to thirty and twenty-five 
pounds respectively, were for once in- 
adequate. After an afternoon spent in 
admiring, measuring and photographing 
the quarry, he was cut up into three 
pieces which, weighed separately, 
sixty-four pounds. 
7 inches, and girth 30 inches. 

I stayed a few days longer and got sev- 
eral more good fish, including one of 








totaled | 
The length was 4 feet | 


forty-two pounds, before moving on. Be- | 


low Dera the river leaves the hills for 
a space and runs over a wide gravelly 
bed, 


branches and channels. The camp was 


splitting up into numerous smal! | 


sent ahead two marches to Sutthaneh. | 


I stayed for a day at the 


Dera dak- | 


bungalow, following by boat at dawn the | 


followi as morning. 
On the way I saw plenty of ducks and 


managed to bag a few, mostly mallards | 


and pintails. At Dada, half-way, is a 
good-sized pool, crossed by a ferry. Here 
I got an eighteen-pounder, a male fish 
with a very pronounced beak, steel-blue 
in color and apparently of a different spe- 
cies than the others. 

The Beas ferry boats are quaint- 
looking craft, flat-bottomed with high 
pointed stems, in shape not unlike the 
boats children make out of paper folded 
into a cocked hat. They are big enough 
to carry several loaded camels at once. 

It was late when I reached the spot 


_where the camp should have been, but 








This is the “HARDY” 1928 
ANGLERS’ GUIDE & CATALOGUE 
—~ angler should have one. It is full 
of useful hints and contains plates of 
FLIES, LURES, etc., in natural colors. It 
has 400 pages, and will be mailed FREE to 
all anglers writing to HARDY Bros. Ltd., 

ALNWICK, ENGLAND. 


Hardys are makers of the famous 
“PALAKONA”. Split Bamboo Rods, 
used by thousands of expert anglers, all 
over the world. Anglers visiting Europe 
should make it a duty to inspect Hardy’s 
Magnificent Showrooms and wonderful 
display of Fishing Tackle, at HARDY 


HOUSE, 61, Pall Mall, London, S. W. 









Want to be Popular? 
Learn to play the 


Bu: 


Saxophone 
Easiest to learn and most beauti- 
ful of all wind instruments. Three 
lessons given on request with in- 

4 strument give quick, easy start. 
Many learn scales first hour, play 
tunes first week. Only Buescher 
assures this rapid progress. 
Free Trial— Free Lessons 
Easy Monthly Payments 
Send postal for beautiful free catalog, your favorite 
instrument. No obligation. Write Today. [21] 


Buescher Band Inst. Co., Box 2340 Elkhart, Ind. 











Alfred Nelson Co. 
261 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 


SPECIALIZING IN 
RIDING, HUNTING, 
GOLF and COUNTRY 
CLOTHES for BOTH 
MEN AND WOMEN 


Oo 
Highest quality—made to order only 


Prices range from $40 up for Breeches 
to $140 up for Riding Suits. 
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Pipe SmoKers: 


Here, gentlemen, 1s tobacco that like an 























r old friend, wears exceedingly well. 
re 
10us 
<_ “Tobacco smoke, says Carlyle is the one ITH some tobaccos, es 
aes element in which men can sit silent with some people, you always feel 
ctu together without embarrassment and completely at ease. Just so with 
W. where no man is bound to speak Granger Rough Cut. 
eal7 one word more than he has actually Here, gentlemen, is one down 
vail and veritably got to say. right comfortable pipe tobacco. 
lar? Pack up your pipe with Granger 
the and you're at peace with theworld. 
= Granger gives just that kind of 
os smoking satisfaction. 
aut Not too “stout” but full of 
ith io- character, Granger has that full- 
 Diay bodied richness that marks a truly 
a fine tobacco. Rough cut for cool- 
ents ness and carefully mellowed ac- 
ant cording to an old tobacco secret, 
a it’s the smoothest smoke that ever 
floated out from your old pet pipe. 
What's more, Granger is not 
a temperamental tobacco. You'll 
like it as much a year from now 
as you do the very first puff. 
NOTE—GRANGER is packed in heavy 
foil instead of costly tin and is priced 
accordingly, at ten cents the package. 
>. Do not let this modest price mislead 
A you, but judge GRANGER solely on its 
good taste and fine smoking qualities. 
LIGGETT & MYERS TOBACCO CO. 
only 
“|| GRANGER ROUGH CUT 


A TOBACCO MADE AND CUT FOR PIPES...10 CENTS 











“We showed to 800 people and we cleared $100 


We did not intend it as a money making proposition, but are more than 
pleased with the returns. Have not heard anything but favorable comment 
concerning the pictures.’’ The Waynesboro Fish and Game Protective Assn. 


“The pictures were great. The men thoroughly enjoyed them.” “An unusually large number of our club members and guests at- 
First M. E. Church, Hoboken, N. J. tended our meeting on the 17th, at which time . . . Mr. Fairbanks 
cut short the message he had for us as he also wanted to get 


“The reels made a great impression on our local sportsmen and we A os . 
- i ~— “ — d started on your motion pictures.” Engineers Club of Northern 


were complimented for obtaining them.” Grammar School, San 


Rafael, Cal. Minnesota. 
“Showing of pictures drew large crowds and were thoroughly en- “I believe it was the finest set of films we have ever displayed.” 
ioyed.” Colfas County Game Protective Assn. Norwich Fish and Game Assn. 


EVERY KIND OF MEN’S CLUB AND ASSOCIATION HAS FOUND THESE PIC. 

TURES WONDERFUL ENTERTAINMENT, DRAWING BIG CROWDS AND, 

WHEN SO USED, PUTTING MONEY IN THE TREASURY. YOUR CLUB WILL 
HAVE THE SAME EXPERIENCE. 





MOTION PICTURES OF HUNTING AND FISHING 


Made, at a cost of over $50,000., to promote game conservation and res- 
toration through the sportsmen’s associations and clubs of America. 


HESE are absolutely the finest motion pic- 

tures of their kind ever produced. They show 
the hunting and killing of practically every kind 
of furred and feathered game, and the taking of 
practically every kind of game fish, found in 
North America. Every foot is genuine, and prac- 
tically every foot is a “close-up. Every reel is 
packed with thrills that lift an audience of sports- 
men up on their feet. 

33 Reels to Choose From 
No matter where you live, you will find among 
these reels many which show the kind of hunting 
and fishing found in your section. You will find 
many other reels of the kind of hunting and 
fishing you have longed to do but have not yet 
experienced.. A program that will give your mem- 
bers and friends an evening of huge enjoyment 
can be obtained on terms which make the pictures 
cost your club nothing! 
Many Reels on 16 mm. Also 
For the benefit of clubs which own or prefer to 
use the small amateur, or home, projector, taking 
the narrow film, we have many of these reels made 
in that narrow size. These can be obtained by 
clubs on still easier terms; and they are also avail- 
able to individuals, who wish to show them in 
their own homes, in return for a 2 year sub- 
scription. 
Write for Illustrated Circular 

giving complete description of all reels; terms, 
etc.; and hand it to the chairman of your enter- 
tainment committee. 


FIELD & STREAM 
578 Madison Avenue New York, N. Y. 








PROJECTION MACHINE FREE 


Excellent non-professional projection machines 
in both narrow and standard size film, cost from 
$60. to $300. We will gladly give one free to all 
clubs sending us necessary number of subscrip- 
tions—from 48 to 240, according to machine de- 
sired. Write for information. 
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there were no signs of it. After a long 
search, stumbling in the darkness over 
rocks and through dense thickets, I had to 
give up. Luckily my roll of bedding had 
accompanied me in the boat, but little 
was left in the lunch basket, and cigar- 
ettes and tobacco had nearly run out. 

Being wet from wading, I took off my 
boots and put them on a rock to dry, and 
during the night a jackal made off with 
one of them. So I was footsore as well 
as hungry, and not in the sweetest of 
tempers when the tents and servants were 
discovered the next morning three miles 
from the place appointed. 

Not far away were the camps of sev- 
eral other fishermen, one an old acquaint- 
ance, who reported having had fair sport 
in the three very large pools near, called 
Rohra, Painta and Seraign. The last 
named yielded me a 44-pounder. Then 
I worked my way by easy stages through 
Ray and Surawan to Mirthal, all good 
water, but the fish running small. 

On the way, herds of nilgau were 
sighted. The nilgau (blue bull) really be- 
longs to the antelope family, and its ap- 
pearance always reminds me of the fabled 
unicorn, better known to heralds than to 
naturalists. The small horns are valueless 
as a trophy but the hide makes excellent 
shooting boots. I shot one for its skin. 

And now it was time to bid the river 
a regretful good-by, as the last fortnight 
of leave was to be spent shooting in the 
forests of the Doon. It had been a very 
pleasant, if rather lonely, four weeks. The 
sport had been wonderful, and the high 
light of the trip was that never-to-be-for- 
gotten 64-pounder, whose bony gill plates 











and teeth, mounted in silver, now serve | 
respectively as ash-tray and menu-holder. | 


A TALE OF TWO TURKEYS 
(Continued from page 23) 


mid-afternoon, we made camp in the tur- 
key territory, high above the mesquite 
and cactus, among the cedars and pifions, 
beside a noisy little mountain stream. Perro 
was a tired dog, and we had all the quail 
in the sack beneath the seat of the buck- 
board that two true sportsmen will take 
in a day’s shooting. 

Perro had worked well, and we had en- 
joyed ourselves so much that we couldn't 
begrudge him the bacon which he pil- 
fered while we put up the tent. We had 
meat in plenty without it, anyway. 

The little park where we camped was a 
revelation to me. I hadn’t known that 
there were any such places in New Mex- 
ico. Before that time I had always asso- 
ciated that state with deserts, dust and 
droughts. I was wrong. It is only 99 and 





44/100 per cent wind, wild cattle and waste | 


places. The air in those mountains was 
calm and cool and clean, The grass was 
green, and the water in the creek was cold 
and clear and teemed with trout. That 
little park was a paradise. 

When camp-making had been completed, 
I lay down upon a log over that small, 
smiling stream and told my troubles to 
the trout. Long before that I had informed 
Waugh what I thought of any man who 
would hunt in trout territory without 
trout tackle. 

Daylight next morning found us at 
breakfast. At sunrise we were afield in the 
dew-dripping parks among the peaks. 
Perro’s protests at having been left be- 
hind, tied to the wheel of our conveyance, 
came faintly to our ears. 

At the edge of a stony bench a deer 
stood beneath a cedar. Considering No. 2 
shot hopeless at a hundred yards, we 
watched that spike buck eye us specula- 


tively ten seconds, as is the way of the | 


blacktail, before he bounded away. 


| GRANGER Rods are STRAIGHT. Above is 









FOR FLY AND BAIT FISHING 


Extreme Accuracy in Size and Taper 


Adds to Their Uniformly High Quality 





shown section of machine unit where selected 
cane strips are straightened and properly con- 
ditioned by the GRANGER process—equiv- 
alent of 20 years of ordinary seasoning. 





GOOD Glue Joints are an important feature 
of GRANGER Rods. Granger spent nearly 
$10,000 perfecting the above glueing machine 
unit with its many automatie temperature- 
control instruments, eliminating open, starved, 
chilled or ovérheated joints, 


ROM the expert grading of the extra 

hard Chinese Tonkin canes to the beauti- 
ful windings and final varnishings, every de- 
tail of Grancer Rod construction is handled 
with infinite care to produce the finest fishing 
rods for the discriminating Anglers every- 
where. 


The selected canes are first sanded, and then 
split and cut into triangular strips, ABSOLUTELY 
WITH THE GRAIN, to assure strength, perfect 
action and balance. These strips are sized and 
tapered on a very costly special machine to a 
uniform accuracy impossible of accomplish- 
ment by human hands with hand tools. 


Every improved method and device necessary 
to the greatest achievements in rod building— 
plus materials of unquestioned excellence—are 
utilized by GRANGER. 


As a result, every GRANGER owner has a rod 
that he can proudly show his angling friends 
—with full assurance that he has the best rod 
value to be had—a rod that will deliver com- 
plete satisfaction on every fishing trip. 


There is a GRANGER Rod within the means of 
every Fisherman—each representing the 
supreme rod value in its price class. Prices 

_range from $10 to $50. All except “Colorado 
Specials” in individual partitioned cloth bags 
and aluminum cases. Send today for our Cata- 
log in colors giving you complete details about 
GRANGER Rods. 


GOODWIN GRANGER COMPANY 


‘Broadway and Virginia Avenue 
DENVER, COLORADO 


All genuine GRANGER Rods have the name “‘Granger ”’ on the Reel Seat 


ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE—L if your Dealer cannot supply you—we will 





SEND A DOLLAR 


FOR ONE DOZEN 


Selected Scotch Flies 


Nos. 10, 12, or 14 
Suitable for American Waters. Postfree 
WILLIAM ROBERTSON 
27 Wellington St., Glasgow, C.2, Scotland 

















Outboards 


ave VeryTast 


Speediest craft of their size. 30 miles per 
hour and more. Made in two sizes—1l2 ft. 
hydroplane and 14 ft. step-plane. Perma- 
nently waterproof. Beautifully finished. Safe. 
Strong. Light in weight. Enjoy the sport of 
speed boat racing. Own an Acme and win. 
Prices surprisingly low. Write today for 
latest literature. Learn all about the wonder- 
ful new watertight airplane bottom and other 
ee Acme features. Boat builders since 


ACME BOAT COMPANY 
31 Gay St., Miamisburg, Ohie 
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| In the bottom of a deep gully a half ~ L 
| hour later I came upon the first evidence KING * Je "BO ATS 
Ry RY B | of turkeys—the droppings and feathers ‘of 
QS uy TI 


















an unmistakable roost. With quickened STEEL, 
“ay Leas oe woes on. We ee = SPRUCE x 
top of a > promontory where the 
Dependable cedars grew among the crevices of the pars ache 
" = flat rocks which covered the ground. On to Rot! 
Fishing Tackle the highest point of the next rise Waugh Rigid and Stable—Easy to Carry and Set Up 
flushed six grouse from the “shin-oaks.” Square Stern Models for Outboard Motors 
If our goods are not better than you can We let them go in peace lest we frighten 


King Boats are not a novelty, but for 35 years 


purchase anywhere else for —_ price, re- the turkeys. 
a proven success. There’sa King for every pure 
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once occurred to me to slip that sheep 
herder a five-dollar bill and have that little 
brown dog for my own. When I shook my 





head, he put his feet upon my knee, laid 
his chin in the palm of my hand a moment, 
gave me one last look out of those gentle 
reddish-brown eyes and went back to the 
humble cabin of his peon master. 


BAYOU BEAR 
(Continued from page 25) 


weary and bathed in perspiration, sat | 
down heavily on a nearby muskrat house. | 
Alcide, as fatigued, followed his example. | 
“Me, I am through,” the latter said be- | 


tween gasps. “Not for all the bear in 
Louisiana will go one step furder. 
This honting is not for Alcide—no.” 

. oe for me,” Monsieur added regret- 
fully. 

“They are rabbits—old rabbits,” Michel 
said jeeringly to me, indicating the two 
exhausted hunters with a scornful fore- 
finger. “Come, M’sieu Cap’n, yo’ are yo’ng. 
We fin’ dat dam’ bear if we hont all night 
—yes |” 

“It is within an hour of nightfall,” Mon- 
sieur warned. “You have not long, Michel. 
These December days are short.” 

“We are not far from home,” Michel 
returned, “because we have swung back in 
a half circle. Do yo’ and Alcide take the 
boat back. We will walk.” 

We set out at a rapid pace over the 
quaking marsh, picking our way between 
the myriad muskrat domes which dotted 
the expanse. It seemed to me that each and 
every one of these possessed its guardian 
in the shape of a Congo. Never within the 
same area or double the area have I seen so 
many of these hideous reptiles. They were 
all overlarge and lay negligently out- 
stretched on the thatched hummocks, 


warming their sluggish blood in the still | 





ardent rays of the declining sun. Their | 


abundance depressed me and even called 
forth comment from the inured Michel. 

I was much relieved when this particular 
stretch of marshland lay behind us and 
we had broken through the outlying fringe 
of the small cheneau. 

“Ho!” Michel cried exultantly, as a 
volley of shrill yelps and howls came to 
our ears, “he is at bay—dat bear!” and 
broke into a run, leaving me to follow as 
best I could in the dimming light. 

I kept at his heels for perhaps a hun- 
dred yards, when a root tripped me, and 
in an endeavor to retain my balance I 
jammed the muzzle of my rifle into the 
muck. By the time I had removed the 
particles of earth from the bore, Michel 
was out of sight, though I could still hear 
the crashing of the underbrush as he 
pushed his way through. Arising, I fol- 
lowed hurriedly. As I advanced the 
cheneau grew more dense. Dusk was thick- 
ening rapidly beneath the heavy canopy of 
interlaced foliage. I turned aside and 
sought the western edge of the marsh. 


HERE it was much brighter, though 





I noticed with some alarm that the | 


smoky red sun squatted on the rim of the 
horizon. Pausing, I listened. The high- 
pitched yelping of the dogs came from a 
spot some two or three hundred yards due 
south. Having thus oriented myself, I 
plunged on, keeping just within the edge 
of the cheneau. 

Less than half the sun remained above 
the horizon as I pushed back into the 
heart of the thicket and discerned Michel 
a few yards to my right. The bear had 
taken refuge in a clump of latanier and 
underbrush so dense as to hide him com- 
pletely from view. Michel, dancing around 
the edge of this and profanely urging on 
the reluctant dogs, greeted me with a 
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shout of relief. He laid aside his gun and, 
unsheathing his machete, beckoned me to 
follow him and cover his progress with 
the rifle. 

We had penetrated thirty feet or more 
into the tangled jungle when the black 
hound, emboldened by our show of reso- 
lution, dashed past us. A moment later we 
heard the snarling “woof” of the bear. 
The dog yelped fearfully and galloped back 
to us, his tail between his legs. Michel 
greeted him with a torrent of abuse and 
returned to his trail-making. 

“Shoot if you see any part of him, 
M’sieu,” he told me earnestly, between 
strokes of the machete. “How long he stay 
here I don’t know. He break sure if we 
get too close. Better keep your eye peel’ 
—yes.” 

Of a sudden, a Jatanier stalk forty feet 
beyond us grated harshly. 

“Dam’!” Michel shouted, enraged, “he 
mak’ the sneak—he’s gone! Shoot,*M’sieu, 
shoot! Shoot where yo’ tink he is!” 
Michel was almost in tears. 

I marked the bear’s deliberate progress 
by the waving fronds of the lataniers. He 
was moving quietly toward the western 
edge of the thicket. Just beyond lay a 
narrow belt of comparatively open ground 
—sufficiently open to afford a shot. I 
raised the rifle to my shoulder and waited. 
A patch of black flashed across my vision. 
The rifle spat sharply, and distinctly to 
our ears came the heavy impact of lead 
on flesh. 

“He’s down!” Michel shouted raptur- 
| ously. “I see him kicking.” Suddenly his 
| tone changed to one of alarm. “Shoot, 

M’sieu, in the name of le bon Dieu! Again 
| he’s on his feet!” 

A bullet through the neck dropped bruin 
for good. He kicked spasmodically, cough- 
ed, wheezed and then lay quiet. By the 
time we were able to cut a path to him 
he had expired. 


WET AND DRY FLY TACTICS 
(Continued from page 27) 


| are rising well and the streams still have 
| a good flow of water. 

| As the streams get lower with the ad- 
vancing season and the weather becomes 
extremely hot, it becomes more and more 
difficult to take trout in any manner. It 
may be conceded, however, that the dry 
fly will bring the best results during the 
time of extreme low water. Of course, 
bait fishing is not entertained in these 
conclusions. 

But no matter how we may generalize 
on fishing, no matter how well we think 
we have the situation doped out, some- 
thing is always turning up that makes us 
feel rather stupid about our fine drawn 
theories. The two following incidents 
illustrate this phase of angling, which, by 
the way, is not the least of its fascination. 

The time was the first week in May. 
The weather was blustery and cold, enly 
a few degrees above freezing. The stream. 
one of Pennsylvania’s best, was high and 
slightly colored. To all appearances and 
past performances, it was a good day for 
| the wet fly—and ideal for bait. 
| Of course, I started fishing with the 

wet fly, following my usual method of 
up-stream and oblique cross-stream an- 
| gling. At the end of three hours’ hard 
| work, I had little to show for my efforts, 
| having taken only three little natives. 

| Although I had looked carefully for 
| signs of feeding fish, not a rise had I 
| seen. I concluded that it wasn’t much use 
|and decided that after I had fished my 
| favorite pool, which was only a short 
| distance up-stream, I would call it a day. 
| As I advanced to this pool I saw, while 
| yet forty feet away, the snout of a large 
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I could not get a rise from the big trout. 

To help introduce He had stopped his peculiar rise by this 

King-oF UR through- Sent on | time and I felt sure that I had bungled 

out the whole country 2days’ | 2" put him down. I also felt that he | 

; ; ie bo ' By 

as quickly as possible, s might not have been feeding at all; the 

we are Offering this Trial action had been very odd, and he might | 
Get-Acquainted Num- have been playing. 

ber tothegeneralpub- Then, just to be contrary, I put on a 

Se celenisaih.st large dry fly, a Gordon quill with large 

we will send this individual wings. I cast it carelessly over 


wonderful warm and 
beautiful Fur Blouse, 
all charges prepaid, 
to any reader of this 
magazine. Body is of 
Fur, with sleeves of 
finest gradehorsehide 
leather. 

This G-A Blouse is 
one of the great at- 
tractions in the King- 
oFUR line. It is a 

will ambassador 
— that is where it 
gets its name and low 
price of $10.90, in- 
stead of $15 which 
would be a reason- 
able price. 


was first introduced 
two years ago and is already one 
of the most extensively used furs in the 
large. cities. This G-A Blouse is made from 
American pony in black bear effect; tanned by a special 
process, which makes it soft, silky, pliable and exception- 
ally durable. It is water-proof, moth-proof, odorless an 

more permanent than other furs. Owners wear these gar- 
ments 10 months of the year. In ordering, give chest 


measuce. Sent on trial. K % 
if not pi : eep two days. Money refunded 


Order Direct from this Ad Ais. %, f°", <2"; 
catalog. Dealers shou'd ask us about this wonderful gar- 
meat. It is the biggest fur value on the market today 


King-oF WR, Dept. FS Dubuque, Iowa 


HARRIS TWEED 


The cream of Scotch Homespuns and 
aristocrat of all sports wear. Direct 
from the makers. Suit-lengths cut to 
order and sent postage paid. Patterns 
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Newall, 418 Stornoway, Scotland 


If I ever 
went fishing 


AND liked to fish when fishing’s 
best—after sundown or before 
sun-up—I’d get me a good 
flashlight. Not only for getting 
around without mishaps, but to 
see with when I baited hooks or 
untangled snarls. A great help 
in a boat, too. I’ve found a 
dozen uses for my Eveready on 
every fishing trip I’ve made. 

The big point about flash- 
lights—and I learned this from 
experience—is to load them 
with genuine Eveready Bat- 
teries. Nothing like ’em for 
downright, dependable light— 
bright, white light and plenty 
of it. 

Get the flashlight habit. It’s 
a bet Ike Walton wouldn’t have 
missed. And insist on Ever- 
eady Batteries. 


















trout project out of the water. This hap- 
pened three times while I maneuvered 
into casting position, and I began to have 
radiant visions of a monster fish gracing 
my creel. 

Faithfully and carefully I fished my wet 
flies, changing pattern after pattern, but 


the spot where I had last seen the huge 
snout. It was an abominable cast; the fly 
made an audible smack as it hit the water. 
There came a sudden flash. I saw the big 
trout take that fly and disappear. I struck 
him all right, and grinned as I felt the 
weight of him. Then I settled down to 
play him to a finish. 





LAS, it was only for a fleeting mo- 
ment that I felt that electric pounding. 
| My line suddenly slackened, and my prize 
| was gone. 

Although I had lost this trout, the ex- 
perience was worth while. Keeping the 
dry fly on my leader, I started working 
the pool carefully. To my great joy and 
amazement, I took four good trout, all 
browns. Before nightfall I had as nice a 
catch as any one could wish for. Not a 
soul would believe me when I told them 
that they were taken on the dry fly. Every 
one accused me of using minnows or 
worms, but the facts of the case remain 
as I have here set down. 

As a vivid contrast to the above, let me 

cite the incident of a late-season expe- 
rience on an Ulster County stream. Here 
was the problem of a stream that had 
been reduced to a mere trickle between 
deep pools which contained all the trout. 
The thought of fishing wet never entered 
my mind, and to be candid I was having 
rotten luck. I think I had caught three 
nine-inch trout in two days. 
Late in the afternoon of the second day, 
I happened upon a long, deep and placid 
pool averaging fifty feet wide and from 
two to four feet deep. On one side, close 
to the shore and with its branches extend- 
ing far over, stood a large white oak tree. 
I climbed up into it, and working care- 
fully out upon one of the branches I look- 
ed down into the clear water to see if I 
could discover any trout. 





VER in the deepest water, near the 

farther bank, I saw at least fifty trout 
| of various sizes, ranging, as near as I 
| could judge, from eight to twenty inches. 
| Although I was looking at them from an 
| angle, still I could see them plainly enough 
to realize that they were very listless, 
| lying close to bottom and just moving 
their fins enough to keep stationary. The 
slanting rays of the afternoon sun were 
still pouring into the pool; so I decided to 
await the shadows of evening before at- 
tempting to rise any of them. 

The pool finally became in shadow, 
but not a sign of a dimple or splash de- 
noted the rise I fully expected would come. 
Not being easily discouraged, I started 
to dry-fly. Although the current was al- 
most nil, still there was enough to float 
_ fly slowly over the spot where the fish | 
ay. 

It was getting pretty late when I 
finally gave up using my dry flies. Barely 
a half hour of daylight remained. Through 
some quirk in my brain I decided to fish 
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— line of One piece com- 

ination and ~piece 
Steel GEP-RODS. 

GEPHART MFG. CO. 











wet. First using tens and then twelves, I 





carefully worked the pool. It seemed use- 


|GET A GEP—THE ROD WITH A REP 
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Try Them 


Yourself! 
Bie proof of the reel 


is in the casting. These 
two models feature the 
guaranteed rust-proof lev- 
el-wind—an_ exclusive 
Symploreel feature that 
you can’t beat—perhaps 
not equal—at any price. 





SYMPLOREEL NO. 752 
This reel, subjected to a weight suspension 
test outlasted five similar types of other 
makes. Full 100 yards capacity. 
Has no superior at its price 


) Sym rok en 





$—7.50 * 

7 means something. You can 
tzi:e these reels apart and 
put them together in a 
jiffy—-WITHOUT 
TOOLS! Just three parts 
—nothing to get out of 
order. At your dealer's or 
direct on receipt of price. 
Ask for fishing hint book- 
let—“Reeling In.” 


MEISSELBACH 


CATUCCI 


MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
382 STANTON ST. 
NEWARK, N. J. 





SYMPLOREEL NO. 257 


The tubular construction of the frame en- 
ables the angler to put at least 100 yards of 
standard bait casting line on the reel. Pat- 
ented non-back-lash device is perfectly con- 
trolled by fine adjustments which$ 12.50 


vary the pressure on the spool. . 

















AIR PROPELLED 


Hydro-Glider 


SAFTIBOAT 4 


(The 18 footer, drawing but 
2 inches; 4 to 6 passengers 
and up to 35 m. p. h.) 


Thousands of miles of 
waterways are now 
wide open for explo- 
ration with a Saftiboat. Untrammeled and free you can go anywhere. The 
greatest sport next to flying. Air-propelled, speedy and comfortable. 
Roomy, clean cockpit. Greatest gas mileage. Goes where only a canoe can 
follow, For sport, for pleasure—use a Saftiboat. Write for Folder F. 
Some Exclusive Sales Territory available 


BROWNBACK MOTOR LABORATORIES, INC. 












420 LEXINGTON AVE., NEW YORK CITY 








re | 






ELECTRIC LIGHTING PLANTS S 


Your Camp needs Matthews Light 
and Power 


GNAP an electric button when you come in from dark lake or trail. See your 
camp instantly bright and cheerful. A whole evening of real enjoyment ahead 
of you and your guests—with Matthews electric light! 

Get a Matthews automatic Model “‘KO.’’ It supplies current direct from 
generator, using one smal] starting battery only—easy to transport and lay up 
for winter. Capacity 50 twenty-watt lamps or their equivalent in water pump 
and electric appliances. 

Just turn on a light, or other power, and this plant starts instantly, afo- 
matically. Or throw a switch and the battery will supply current for night conven- 
jence light—without running the engine. All this without extra wiring or equipment. 

Many other sizes and all types of control. Every Matthews plant rugged and 
pore Write us for information about camp lighting, telling us your needs. 


MATTHEWS ENGINEERING CO. 
“The Original Automatic” 








613 King St. 


Model “°K 0”—1000°Vart 
Sandusky, O. ee iol ff 
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| less, but before I quit I made up my mind 
to make one last cry with a No. 16 iron 
blue dun, wet, tied to a very light dry. 
fly leader. 

In the fast waning twilight, I made my 
cast with the small fly. I let it lie motion. 
less for some time. At least three minutes 
passed. Suddenly the line felt heavy, | 
struck on general principles and found 
myself fast to a good trout. Seven times 
I repeated this cast. Each time I hooked 
a trout in the very same way. On the 
eighth cast I struck a snag and lost my 
fly, the only sixteen I had in my box. 

I tried a twelve of the same pattern, 
which did not bring results; so then | 
changed to a fifteen dry. Although I stuck 
to it until eleven that night, I did not rise 
another trout. 

I am sure that my small wet fly sank 
as soon as it hit the water. As near as | 
can figure out, the trout would not take 
it until it had almost reached bottom. 
This is borne out by the fact that when I 
snagged on the eighth cast the hook was 
fastened to a board that lay flat on the 
bottom. As this cast had been left motion- 
less about the same length of time as the 
previous successful ones, it is reasonable 
to suppose that the other flies had been 
taken just before reaching bottom. 

Whether another sixteen iron blue wet 
would have brought continued success re- 
mains a question. I am inclined to think 
that all the trout which were going to 
strike had done so. One fact, I think, 
is important. It is: never give up trying; 
very often success stands on the threshold 
of defeat. 

It is not all of fishing to catch fish. Very 
| true, but I defy any angler to disparage 
the joy of a good catch. It also seems to 
me that the joy of fishing comes in out- 
witting some wary trout, or of getting « 
them to strike when they seem to be im- 
possible to catch. To do this, one can not 
adhere to any one method. Henry Van 
Dvke, in The Determined Angler, by 
Charles Bradford, hits the nail on the 
head when he writes: 


For flies as “wet,” or flies as “dry,” 

I do not care a whit—not I! 

The natural fly is dry, no doubt, 

While through the air he flits about; 

But, alighting on the stream, you bet 

He very often gets quite wet. 

This fact is known to all the fish; 

They take their flies just as they wish, 

Upon the surface or below, 

Precisely why we do not know. 

The honest angler should not be 

A man of rigid theory, 

But use the most alluring fly, 

And sometimes “wet,” and sometime: 
“dry.” 


YARNS OF A KENTUCKY 
ADMIRAL 
(Continued from page 29) 


stated that a brown she-bear with a large 
cub made for them and chased them, com 
pelling them to take to the boat, sinc 
they had no firearms. 

Recalling the Indian’s yarn but still 
skeptical, I took a rifle and started ashore 
to investigate. Keeping under cover and 
noiselessly approaching the place indi- 
cated, under the guidance of the men, 
saw the old bear about fifty yards dis- 
tant, sitting in a stream and fanning out 
salmon to a three-quarters grown cub on 
shore. 

Fully impressed with the idea that she 
would run when she saw me, I ran hur- 
riedly out of the thicket in order to startle 
her and yelled “Shoo!” or “Scat!” of 
something equally foolish, at the top of 
| my voice, expecting to see her and the 
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ee a, oe 
It ain’t just luck 
SAYS SLIM ELI 
“Tt’s knowin’ the 
right kind of 
baits and how to 
use ’em— pickin’ 
7em for the time 
and the _ water 
and the kind of 


fish you want to 





“I been followin’ “‘Hildebrandt’s 
Hints’’ for the past thirty years, 
and takin’ it by and large, I've 
been gettin’ fish when others do 
and gettin’ °em when-others dont. 
“I lay it all to Hildebrandt’s 
baits, and the way he tells me to 
use ‘em for bait-castin’ — fly- 
fishin’ — trollin’ — or for still- 
fishin’ with live bait. 

Send for Hildebrandt’s Hints— 

chock full of fish-catching tackle 


and advice. It’s FREE. Not 
a dry line in it. 


The John J. Hildebrandt Co. 








831 High St.; Logansport, Ind. 








AL WILSON 


Fisherman and Inventor of 


Famous Wilson 
Trolling Spoons 
and Spinners 


SUPERIOR TARPON LURE 
WON BY MERIT 


New Catalog sent upon request. 
Manufactured exclusively by 


AL WILSON CO. 
1539 Folsom St., San Francisco 


High class tackle for all game fish. 











PEARL SPINNER PLUG 
Three wings of genuine Z 
iridescent mother of 
pearl on free spinning 
head make real lure. 
Strong swivel and best 
three prong hook. Very 


















satisfactory and dura- Length 
ble. Four colors— 4 in. 
No. 1 all yellow. 
No. 2 all red. 
Ne. 3red head, 
yellowbody. No. 
4. yellowhead 
red body: POSTPAID 
$1.00 

TT. M. & M. PRODUCTS CO. 

relies 220 Broadway, New York City 




















| cub take to the tall timber in double-quick 
time. She did nothing of the sort. She got 
up out of that stream and came right for 
me while I continued to yell at her, wave 
my arms and dance about, making myself 
as conspicuous as possible. I had kept 
her well covered, and when there was 
no room for doubt that she intended to 
attack I had no option but to kill her. 

Then the mystery was explained. We 
naturally supposed the cub would make 
tracks up the mountain, but instead it 
dragged itself laboriously by its front legs 
alone. Its hind legs were paralyzed, or 
else it had a broken back. So after all, 
it was a case of defending her young; 
otherwise I have no doubt whatever that 
both she and the cub would have run 
at the approach of man. 

In skinning and cutting her up, we 
found three smooth-bore lead bullets that 
had struck her ribs or other bones. These 
bullets had evidently been fired by the 
Indians and, missing a vital spot, had be- 
come encysted. 


HERE is a common belief that neither 

the grizzly of the United States nor 
the brown bear of Alaska can be tamed, 
that they never lose their viciousness and 
ferocity. I know but little of grizzlies, 
but I am led to believe that they and the 
Alaska brown bear have many character- 
istics in common and are not very dis- 
similar in their traits. 

This I do know: that there is not the 
slightest difficulty in taming the young 
brown bears, and they make interesting 
and gentle pets up to the time they are 
grown. One day in Juneau, the capital of 
Alaska, my attention was directed to three 
very young brown bears in a caged win- 
dow. As I approached them the owner 
warned me to be careful. He said they 
were savage and in a constant rage, pac- 
ing up and down the cage, and, small as 
they were, might inflict a painful wound. 

It didn’t take a minute on closer in- 
spection for me to see that the little fel- 
lows were all but starved, and I inferred 
correctly that their restlessness and ap- 
parent antagonism were due more to 
hunger than anything else. To test my 
theory, I prepared a pan of warm milk 
and took it, with a basket of huckleberries, 
to the cage. In five minutes I had all 
three scrambling over me in their ener- 
getic efforts to fill their empty stomachs, 
and with no more antipathy or fear than 
a child would have shown. 

As a matter of fact, I- purchased the 
lot and they made delightful ship’s pets 
during the several months that we kept 
them on board. 

While there are a great many wolves 
in some parts of Alaska, we did not come 
in contact with them very often; so from 
my own knowledge and experience I can 
not say under what circumstances they 
may or may not attack human beings. 
But this is what happened on one occa- 
sion. 

I had walked along shore from Yakutat 
Bay, near Mt. St. Elias, to Dry Bay, some 
sixty miles to the southward, accompanied 
by one of our civil assistants and a couple 
of Indians. We camped each night and 
walked throughout the day. 1 was so 
because I had been carrying a heavy | 
and making a hurried trip, that when an 
opportunity offered I sold my rifle in 
order to lessen the load on the return 
journey. 

The first part of the return trip lay 
along the outer ocean beach, which was 
hard sand and good going in comparison 
with any other travel on foot in this part 





of the world. In order to select a camp 
site and have it ready, I went alone ahead 
(Continued on page 83) 
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‘ sted onahe. 3 Lengths | 
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Each $50.00. 


Bait Rods 
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574, 6 ft. 
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Split Bamboo Rods 


Recommended by V.L. & A. 


OT in the catch alone is the fullness 

of the angler’s sport, but among 
other things, in the pleasure of using fine 
ge ey win rod, PAYNE rods 
are not only beautiful in appearance but 
unsurpassed in action. They are the work 
of masters—having behind them the 3§ 
years” experience of the E. T. Payne Rod 
Co, of Highland Mills, N. Y. 


Made of six strip treated 
Satchel be » bent tone Ce 
coated with elastic waterproof varnish. 
drawn, nickel silver, waterp fi 


V. L. & A.—at the 
Cross Roads of the Nation 


Chicago, the Vv. . 
hey to the Fos yee lth Newtansg 
campers, unters — sportsmen from 
the natio th: 

and stop offar V. EG A orthetrecuip 
ment—the sporting store at 
Sirareoe ee tAZ 
Ww a 

and othe iniicuaia 


Our 1928 tackle ca is 
144 pages of rw rg = 
We will be to send you a copy. 


Ask for Catalog No. 72M 


VON LENGE 
(4nd ANTOIN 


Sporting Goods Exclusively 
33 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 


Sust Jor Sport | 
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MOTOR CAMPING 


OBSERVATIONS 
By D. I. MacDonald 


HE long winding ribbons of con- 

crete and shady country roads will 

ever be a lure to the motor camper. 

Making camp on a new site every 
evening has its fascination, but it imposes 
tiring hardships as well. Packing and un- 
packing your loaded car, morning and 
night becomes real labor, especially after 
doing this for ten summers. 

Last year we found a camp site that 
was very alluring and decided to stay put 
for at least half of our vacation period. It 
was a great idea, and each member of 
my family thoroughly enjoyed every min- 
ute of a two weeks’ stay. 

This year we decided to repeat the per- 
formance, but to make it a full time affair. 
We hied ourselves to Fish Creek, Wis- 
consin, and camped on the identical spot 
that we occupied last year. 

In the February 1927 issue of Fretp AND 
StreAM I mentioned this wonderful va- 
cation land. We found it just as enjoy- 
able on this second visit and at this writ- 
ing, are anxious to go again. 

e left Chicago early on a Monday 
morning in August. By five-thirty that 
afternoon, we had reached our destination, 
made camp and had supper on the fire. 
Then followed delightful days of camp 
life. We found long trails through the 
woods that seemed to lead nowhere. At 
other times we fished or drove to points 
of interest on the peninsula. A good nine- 
hole golf course provided further amuse- 
ment, and to complete our happiness an 
outboard motor on a good boat furnished 
many a happy hour. 

The shore line is indented with many 
pretty little bays and harbors. I think it 
the most interesting coast line on any of 
the Great Lakes. On a clear day we 
‘ could see the smoke stacks of Menominee 
and Marinette eighteen miles across 
Green Bay. 

We met many friends at this camp who 
had been there the year before. They, 
likewise, had tired of the one night stands 
that are a necessary part of a long motor 
trip, and wished to settle down to real 
enjoyment of camp life. In our many talk 
fests around the evening camp fires we 
learned that there is a growing trend to- 
ward spending vacation time in a per- 
manent camp. 

The permanent camp idea requires dif- 
ferent ao Not altogether dif- 
ferent, but it permits of certain changes 
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This department is intended to be a com- 
mon meeting ground for campers, wood- 
crafters and nature lovers. Kinks and ideas 
concerning the trails and woods, and nature 
notes are welcomed for publication. 

Questions will be answered when accom- 
panied by a stamped, addressed envelope. 











that are appreciated. I think that a per- 
manent camp requires a wall tent because 
it provides more room. Many tent manu- 
facturers have already caught the idea 
and are recommending umbrella style 
tents for the one night stands and the wall 
tent for the permanent camp. 

There were three wall tents of popular 
make in the Fish Creek camp. These tents, 
9x11 in size were made with a sewed-in 





Not quite done yet, boys 


floor, window front and rear and with 
screen and storm flap. These campers had 
gone even further in arranging comfort- 
able quarters by putting a fly over their 
tent which aid in front sufficiently 
to provide cooking and eating quarters 
under canvas. 

In the permanent camp we found a pref- 
erence for a w burning cook stove 
built of large stones and with a top of sheet 


metal. The gasoline stove can not be beaten 
for quick service and is particularly de- 
sirable on one night stands, but for a 
permanent camp the wood fire has its 
advantages, as well as being more inter- 
esting, or thrilling as the girls say. For 
who will deny the romance that is to ref 
found in a camp fire? 

In these permanent camps we found 
full-sized collapsible beds, strong and 
durable, very comfortable, yet they shrink 
to a size, when packing, that takes up less 
room than a golf bag. An air mattress 
and blankets complete the comfortable bed. 

You would be interested in hearing of 
all the new contraptions and “patents” 
made by the experienced camper. Nearly 
everyone has a new idea, and most of 
them are practicable. One man had a 
small wood burning stove in his tent to 
use when the nights grew chilly. It was 
made of heavy tin and held rigid by strap 
iron. It was about four inches deep, and 
nine by twelve inches in width and length. 
This camper dug a small hole in the ground 
inside his tent and covered the hole com- 
pletely with the stove. A tiny stove pipe 
which led out under the side wall of the 
tent completed the job. It warmed the 
tent to perfection, and we decided it was 
a fine idea for us to adopt. We changed 
our minds, however, for since returning 
home we have learned that this man’s 
entire outfit went up in smoke. Undoubt- 
edly he had not perfected some little 
point! 


IGHTS in this wonderful vacation 

land are real cool and many a new- 
comer suffered and lost sleep until he 
learned that by leaving his door and win- 
dow flaps open the chill and dampness 
could not accumulate inside the tent. The 
ventilation prevents this. A good point for 
all campers to remember. 

Ten years ago when we started motor 
camping we had few companions. We 
were called tin canners then. What a dif- 
ference now! Take our camp this summer. 
At one time there were four ministers and 
their families, two university professors, 
six school “marms”, a lawyer politician, 
advertising man, two retired capitalists, a 
banker, cigar manufacturer, automobile 
dealer, two mail carriers, two govern- 
ment entomologists—all hailing from dif- 
ferent parts of the country. On one night 
there were one hundred and eight persons 
and three dogs in camp, and what an in- 
teresting crowd they were when assem- 
bled around a monster camp fire. 

We are pleased with the permanent 
camp idea and intend to do it yearly. 
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The motor for all 
*round service— 
companion to the 
famous Caille 5- 
Speed twin 


Class “Ry” 


10 H. P. 
SPEED OVER 
30 M. P. H. 





d! Dependable! 
~ Speedy!! TheNew 


CAILLE MOTOR CO., 6217 Second Boulevard, Dept. B, Detroit, Mich. 
Without obligation, send me your Caille Book and full information on your easy payment plan. 








Here at last is the real all-purpose outboard 
motor. When used on an ordinary rowboat this 
Caille Racer becomes an ideal general utility 
motor. Put it on a hydroplane and you have a 
combination that will win any Class B outboard 
motor race without any extras or special tuning 
up. Whether your hobby is racing; whether you 
want a fine, sturdy motor to clamp on your row- 
boat for your vacation’s fishing; or whether you 
want to provide your family with a safe, depend- 
able outboard for their summer’s pleasure, you 
should choose a Caille. Get the full facts about 
the Caille Racer and its many remarkable new 
features. Learn also about our easy payment 
plan which allows you to pay as you play. 
Return coupon for this information. 


CAILLE MOTOR COMPANY 
6217 SECOND BOULEVARD, DEPT. B 
DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


i Name_ Address_ 





mr, ), Lhe Ideal All-purpose 
i Outboard Motor 
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Pipe-loving Doctor 
Re-discovers His 


Favorite Tobacco 





Tempted to change his brand, 

one whiff from another’s pipe 

makes him stick to his good 
old standby 





Just as the grass looks greener on the other 


side of the fence, smokers sometimes think | 


the other man’s tobacco smells sweeter than 
their own. 


Recently a Charleston optometrist found | 
himself enticed from the fold, only to discover | 


that his old favorite had led him astray: 


Charleston, W. Va., 


March 4, 1927 
Larus & Bro. Co., 
Richmond, Va. 
Gentlemen : 


Recently I stopped in a little village that 
consisted of about nine houses and a small 
hotel, which I entered. 

A little old man wearing a skull cap 
was seated in a rocking-chair smoking an 
enormous pipe. I had come to buy a can 
of Edgeworth, but when I caught a whiff 
of the tobacco he was smoking I changed 
my mind. The aroma of that tobacco was 
so delightful that I made up my mind 
right then and there that I wanted some 
of the same brand, regardless of the cost. 

I began with: “I beg your pardon, sir, 
but I came in to buy a can of tobacco, 
and I would like the same brand you are 
smoking if you don’t mind telling me.” 
He looked at me for a moment, grasped 
his pipe with one hand and said: “I’m 
smoking Edgeworth. Would you like 
some?” 

Of course I did, and I secured a supply 
from the old fellow. The joke, of course, 
was on me, but I went on my way re- 
joicing. 

Yours very truly, 
. Dr. John R. Koch 










To those who have 
never tried Edgeworth, 
we make this offer: 

Let us send you free 


so that you may put it 
to the pipe test. If you 
like the samples, you'll 
like Edgeworth wher- 
ever and whenever 
you buy it, for it 
never changes in 
quality. 

Write your name 
and address to 
Larus & Brother 
Company, 18 S. 
21st Street, Rich- 
mond, Va. 

We'll be grateful for the name and address 
of your tobacco dealer, too, if you care to 
add them. 

In addition to the various regular sizes in 
which Edgeworth Plug Slice and Ready 
Rubbed are offered, there is a special week- 
end-size can for 35c that is just the thing 
for outdoor men who love their pipes. 


Va—the Edgeworth Station. Wave length 
254.1 meters. Frequency 1180 kilocycles 


q On your radio—tune in on WRVA, me iene | 
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| WINTER CARE OF THE OUTFIT 
By Charles B. Roth 


HEN the trips of the year are over 
and the winds of winter are blow- 
ing cold around your eaves, yours is an 
avocation as pleasurable as the fisher- 
man’s with his tackle box. Work on your 
| outfit and get it shipshape for next season. 
| The first thing is the tent. A tent should 
last for many years if properly cared 
| for. But canvas improperly cared for 
| lasts but a few seasons. 
Canvas has two main enemies—mildew 





| 


and rotting. They are both caused by the 
same thing, moisture. If you roll a tent 
up when it is wet it will mildew, it will 
rot, you will have to buy a new tent. 
There are times in travelling when to 
wrap a tent up wet is the only possible 
thing to do; those days, you remember, 
when everything was wet—the tent, the 
terrain and you. 

When you put your tent away for the 


| winter make sure it is dry and also clean. 


Spread it out on the ground and go over 
it with a brush or broom. Beat the dust 
out of it as you would a rug. If it has 
places where guy ropes have pulled out 
or snags have ripped it or chafing has 





samples of Edgeworth | 


worn holes in it, haye them repaired at 


|} once. Don’t wait until next season, the 


day before you are due to leave on your 
trip. 

If your tent is so thin that you are 
sure it will not go through another season 
—a sign that you are tired of it anyway 
and want to try another style—you can 
give it double life by following the proc- 
ess I am going to describe. 

Spread your tent out flat on the ground. 
Mix one gallon of gasoline with one 
pound of melted paraffin and with this 
mixture go over the tent lightly, using 
an old broom. Go over the top and sides 
too if you have dope enough. Let it dry. 
Wipe off the surplus grease and roll up 
the tent. 

This process will waterproof your tent, 
make it mildew proof, and put life and 
body in the fibers of the canvas, rejuve- 
nating it completely. 

If your tent is new you can insure its 
long life by treating it with paraffin and 
gasoline as I have described. It will never 
leak or rot out. 

Next go over the rest of your outfit, 
piece by piece. 

Take the gasoline stove. Remove the 





gas tank and burners and put them in a 
large pan or boiler on the gas range and 
boil them out half an hour in lye water. 


Next season your stove will burn better 
if you do this. Give the stove a coat 
of black enamel if you take pride in the 
looks of your things. 

Take your air beds and see that they 
do not leak anywhere. Have them re- 
paired if they do. Never put an air mat- 
tress away flat; always inflate it a little 
to keep the two surfaces of rubber apart. 
If you do not do this they may vulcanize 
themselves together in deathless embrace 
—and then a new air bed for you. 

Take your camp _ furniture—cots, 
chairs, tables, and so on—go over them 





D. 1. MacDonald’s camp with two types of tents 


and repair and paint or varnish them as 
you please. 

Your outfit should have the same care 
you give your fishing tackle or shotguns 
and rifles. If you have any new kinks to 
=_— out the winter is the time for the 
job. 

Though the roads are blocked with 
snow and your vacation is six months 
off, there is no need to lessen your in- 
terest in motor camping. 


A BUNGALOW TRAILER OUTFIT 
By Lt. L. Stump 


Y camping outfit is the outcome of 

ten years of experience. It is a re- 
sult of evolution, you might say. First I 
started with a two-man A-type tent, and 
a packsack full of accessories. No camp 
furniture was taken, and we slept on the 
ground cloth of the tent. I thought I was 
going in for luxuries when I acquired a 
small gasoline stove and bed roll to spread 
on the tent floor. Although that stove has 
long been discarded in favor of a larger 
and better one, yet it never wore out in 
several years of service. 
_ Without following the process of evolu- 
tion in working up to what I consider the 
perfect outfit for comfortable camping, I 
shall describe my present lay-out. The 
car is a roadster of one of the better 
makes, the commodious luggage compart- 
ment in the rear proving valuable for long 
trips. On the left running-board I carry 
an outboard motor strapped down, and on 
a luggage rack in the rear is its mate, 
the 10 foot folding boat. The two weigh 
only one hundred pounds, and are well 
worth their cartage. What’s the use of 
going anywhere, if you lack the equipment 
to make the trip a success? Fishing is one 
of the main incentives for my trips. 

The fishing rods—and I carry several 
of them—fit in a rack in the top of the 
luggage compartment in the rear of 
roadster. On the right running-board. to 
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balance the load of the motor, is a tool 
box, containing all the tools I am likely 
to need on an extended trip—and they are 
readily accessible. 

Now our shelter and portable home is 
an equipped camp trailer. I just hitched 
on and felt like selling the old home place. 
Always before with a tent (not one of the 
most modern however) we had been darn 
glad to get back to home and real shelter. 
Since acquiring the bungalow trailer, we 
dread no weather, hot or cold, sleet or 
snow. 

The trailer has stood the gaff of long 
trips in fine style. Being put together with 
screws, nothing has yet worked loose, and 
the only sign of wear is a small hole that 
has rubbed in the dust cover. The de- 
sign of the trailer covering seems to 





be perfect; were it not it would never | 


stand the constant folding and unfolding 
it gets. 


HIS trailer stands rather high, when 

folded, but since there are glass win- 
dows in the ends, a view of the road is ob- 
tained by looking into the mirror above the 
windshield. The height does not in any 
way make the trailer top-heavy, since 
there is very little weight to the top. My 
observation of the very low trailers has 
been that the advantage gained by lowness 
to the ground is more than offset by the 
work of setting up and taking down. With 
my trailer this routine is a matter of one 
minute only any time, and a six year old 
girl can do it. 

Inside the trailer are two 48-inch width 
beds, amply wide for two adults. A cur- 
tain can be dropped down from the ridge 
pole to make two rooms when desired. 
The kitchenette in the fore-end of the 
trailer is composed of a fifty-pound ice 
capacity refrigerator, roomy food cabinet, 
drawer for cutlery, etc., bread-board and 
metal covered top to place the gasoline 
stove on. There is a light from a dry bat- 
tery, as well as a place to connect another 
light with your car battery. The bed 
springs and 35 pound cotton mattresses 
insure comfortable sleeping. In fact, these 
wonderful beds do away with those sleep- 
less first nights in camp. 

Four lockers insure a place for spare 
clothing and accessories to the outfit. 
Besides there is a world of storage space 
inside the trailer after it is folded for the 


road. I carry a two foot step ladder, which | 


not only serves as a step to get into the 
trailer, but is mighty handy when you go 
to place the dust cover, or take it off. The 
last detail in leaving a camp-site is to toss 
in the ladder and lock the door, a la 
Pullman porter. 

Our first trip with this trailer took us 
from Norwich, New York to Knoxville, 
Tennessee, in the early spring when the 
nights were cold. In fact, we left four 


‘inches of snow in New York and reached 


Tennessee when shrubs were flowering, | 
and the trees green as the Emerald Isle. | 


We had stocked the trailer with a double 
size sleeping robe for each bed. These hold 
the body warmth on very cold nights, and 


are much less heavy and easier to handle | 


than a number of blankets. A toilet case, 
aluminum cooking outfit and a 12 pound 
roll top table completed the essentials. 
Cameras, binoculars, guns and fishing 


tackle were stored in the lockers. The car | 


was equipped with tow rope, trench spade, 
jacks, spare tires, etc. 

Soon after entering Pennsylvania, we 
were detoured over twenty-five miles of 
very bad road. Right then and there I had 
visions of getting stuck with the trailer, 
but to our surprise, it tracked perfectly, 
through ruts, on slick clay roads, up rocky 
grades and around dangerous curves on a 
one way road, on the side of a steep moun- 

















Comfort 
Convenience 
Beauty 
Durability 


Conspire to make the 


The Tent That Has No Center Pole! 





America’s Finest Tent 
For Touring and Camping! 


Do you want to enjoy the outdoors in 1928 
as you have never enjoyed it before? Do you 
want to come back from your trip into the 
open with the reluctance born of supreme 
pleasure? Do you want to live in a truly 
American tent, designed for tourist and 
camper out of an experience built from years 
of study? The Dickeybird-Kamper is the tent, 
then, you want. Style, convenience, comfort, 
durability—combined! A tent whose modern 
make has made it a favorite from coast to 
coast. In several sizes, of extra fine materials, 
so built it won’t blow down, quickly erected, 
and permanently satisfying. Write for descrip 
tive circular and prices. 


There’s a dealer near you 
who will demonstrate. 


THE DICKEY MFG. COMPANY 
Dickey Building 
113-15-17 Ontario Street Toledo, Ohio 
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only 
550 lbs. 


No other marine motor built 
has all these important features: 


7 Bearing Crankshaft 

7 Bearing Camshaft 
Duralumin Connecting Rods 
Lynite Pistons 

Ricardo Cylinder Head 
Silent Chain-Driven Gears 
Oil Cooler 

70 H. P., only 550 Ibs. 


Universal’s new “Six” sets new prec- 
cone. in perfection— high-powered, 
ight, com rugged, designed 
especially for boats — the first of 
acomplete new line of Sixesand Eights. 


For years there has been a growing 
demand for Universal performance 
ities in a Six. In answering this 
there is no question but that 
this is the outstanding marine motor 
of the day—bringing to the Six field 
all the features that have made Uni- 
versal Flexifour 10-15 H. P. and the 
three models of Super-four 35 to 50 
H. P., famous wherever marine 
motors are used. 
If you’re considering a single, four, six or 
eight cylinder marine motor get complete 
facts about Universals —pealeed in the 
world’s model marine motor plant and tested 
under approximate working conditions that 
are equivalent to years of service in the field. 
UNIVERSAL MOTOR CO. 
46 Harrison Street Oshkosh, Wis. 
Not connected with any other 
firm using the name “‘Universal” 


1- 4-0-8 
CYLINDER 


VARINE MOTORS 





Stevens Better Model Boats 
designed especially for outboard motors. Send for 
catalog and prices of the Famous RED STREAK 
outboard motor boat. Large Family Boat. The BABY 
RED STREAK Speed boat and flat bottom skiffs 
All fast seaworthy boats made of the highest grade 
materials, workmanship and finish. Prices $28.00 
and up. Manufactured by 


STEVENS TANK & TOWER CO., Auburn, Maine 
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| tain. It would have been impossible to 
| turn a car around in the road, so we had 
to keep going, and fortunately the trailer 
caused no trouble. After that experience 
| we never had any doubts about the trailer 
| not following. 
We found at that season that very few 
| camp grounds were open, and had we had 
| a tent outfit, it would have been necessary 
| to stop at hotels or tourist homes of ques- 
tionable cleanliness. Often in previous 
years we had stopped at tourist houses 


windows open, which insure ample venti- 
lation. When folded for the road, these 
openings are covered. 

Most of the roads in Pennsylvania were 
very good, but we struck some winding 
narrow trails down in Virginia. In mak- 
ing a side trip in Southwest Virginia, we 
crossed a mountain over dirt roads, where 
there were some very steep grades. There 
were several creeks to ford as well. The 
trailer came right through, always right 
side up, sometimes to our surprise, and 





Modern trailers are built to withstand all sorts of road conditions 


and been given unheated rooms and poor 
cooking and billed at usual hotel rates. 
No more for us. We now travel the trailer 
way; have clean beds, adequate cooking 
facilities, and can prepare meals to suit 
us. We don’t have to camp on wet ground, 
or worry about a rain, and the contents 
of the trailer are usually clean. While the 
trailer is practically dust tight, yet on hot 
nights it is possible to have four screened 


when the trip ended in eight days at 
Knoxville, Tennesse, we found no dii- 
ference in our gasoline mileage in going 
up without a trailer and coming back 
with one. Later tests have shown that 
the extra gasoline consumption is very 
small, indeed—just about the same as with 
a loaded car. One night’s hotel bill will 
pay the extra gasoline consumption for 
a week. j 


CAMPING HINTS-LOG CABINS 
By Elon Jessup 


NY one planning to build a log cabin 

should cut and peel the logs during 
the spring of the year or early summer. At 
such times the bark peels more readily 
than at any other. Some cabin builders, 
liking the rustic effect of bark, leave it on. 
But the logs last longer if you take it off. 
| Bark harbors insects and dampness. 
| If you expect to inhabit a cabin during 
winter, partial protection from north 
winds should come in for consideration 
when you choose a building site. In a 
stand of timber, of course, a fellow is 
pretty well taken care of in this respect. 
| Even in open country there may be a 
screen of trees not far away that serves 
as a wind screen. 

At first thought, the tip-top of a hill 

| strikes one as being an ideal site for a 
cabin. Actually, it doesn’t always turn out 
that way—particularly in winter. A site 
| part way down the slope with the hill 
serving as a barrier to north winds, may 
mean greater comfort. 

Along with this, get all the sun you 
can, especially the morning sun. As a 
general rule, have the door facing south. 
| If your water supply is a spring, build 
| below the spring. 
| A log cabin can be as simple or as 
| elaborate as you care to make it. The 
| pioneering cabin far back in the bush 


would hardly recognize as its own off- 
spring some of the elaborate log houses 
you see in the Adirondacks and elsewhere. 
The average man building a cabin hardly 
figures upon anything as fancy as these. 
He wants it fairly simple. It should be 
roomy and tight enough for comfort. Even 
a cabin of quite cramped quarters repre- 
sents a whole lot of work. Additional 
time, size and pains in the building is 
usually a good investment. As a rule, 
twenty to twenty-five feet is about ‘the 
longest log that can be handled easily 
Longer logs taper quickly. 

Cabins are usually built with soft woods 
such as pine or spruce whenever these 
are available. They are more easily 
worked than hard woods and not so heavy 
to handle. Chestnut, however is a g 
wood. Throughout northeastern United 
States all the chestnut trees have been 
killed by blight. Although this great 
amount of timber is dead, much of it is 
good solid wood. It is used for the build- 
ing of many log cabins. For example, the 
dozens* of fine cabins in the New York 
and New Jersey Interstate Park are 
built of dead chestnut. A chestnut log 
should always be stripped of its bark. 

Logs should be as straight as possible. 
Anything down to six inches in diameter 
will serve in case you can’t get them 
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larger. A twelve inch thickness is a | 
better size. 

Cut the logs at least three feet longer 
than the inside dimensions of the cabin. 
This is necessary for the corner notch- 
ings. A log should project a foot or so | 
beyond its corner joint. 





Keep well — 
comfortable — safe! Use the 


AIRUBBER SLEEPESY MATTRESS 


Compact, light in weight, quickly inflated, it assures 
restful sleep on ground, tent floor, cot, or in the auto. 
Invaluable for auto-campers and sportsmen. 


An amateur made this fieldstone fireplace | Protects You From COLDS—RHEUMATISM 
When logs taper as most do, lay them STIFFNESS—ACHES— PAINS 


with the butts and small ends alternating. be ‘ 
Otherwise, the tops of your walls won't A strong, durable mattress, it is dampproof and yields 
be level. ' : 
Ordinarily, some logs are thicker than | » the slightest posseuse of os body. a A lcs 
others. As the walls rise, choose your | it makes a dependable life raft— its vulcanized seams 
keep it afloat indefinitely. And it’s priced so attractively 
you can’t afford to be without it! 16 styles from 6) lbs. 


logs with the view to having all four walls | 
of equal height. Take up and down meas- 

up. Widths 22” to 48”. Lengths 25” to 80”. In sections, 
also, for convenience. 





urements from time to time to make sure | 





THE AIRUBBER 
SITESY CUSHION THE AIRUBBER UTILITY CUSHION 


Makes the hardest wood (Not illustrated) 
feel soft! 
It’s 15""to 17" in dia. | Can be folded to form both a seat and a back rest. 
meter but weighs only —_ Ideal at the beach, while motor camping, or for canoe- 


fully din ined Hp ing. At athletic games protects from damp or dirty 
berized olive drab jean, Seats. Needed by long-distance auto drivers, by yachts- 


it makes a dry, comfort- men, by motor-boaters, by hikers, by aviators, and 
able seat anywhere. In scores of others. If danger threatens, it’s a life raft for 


f accident, it’s a lif ; 
pasty “aye * four. Repays its cost many times over, Weight only 











28 ounces. 
7 
AIRUBBER DEPARTMENT .” 
of 
NEW YORK RUBBER CORP. Pa 
Established 1851 Pg Please 
BEACON NEW YORK ae send me 
ot? your latest 
us complete catalogue 
Ask your sporting goods or de- Bo # 
partment store to show you these A AIRUBBER 
A rain barrel furnishes washing water AIRUBBER necessities or send 7 
for our illustrated catalog describ- we DEPARTMENT 
they are equal. This is especially impor- ing Torpedo Floats— Swimming 7 New York Rubber Corp., Beacon, N. Y. 
tant as you near the top. Belts —Sleepesy Pillows — Bodi- ¢ 
The four bottom logs (the sills) should fit Cushions — Ridesy Back and Pd Name 
wa the four straightest and thickest of the Sitesy Cushions —Canoe and 7 
ot. ateressce. »f S&S 
_After the walls have risen to shoulder Comp Pade end M4 Pas Pe 
high or more, it becomes hefty work to Pe er ee City State. 
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lift the logs into place. The easiest way 
to get them up is to use a couple of | rorucsD 
ry in the form of two logs sloping | 
rom the top log to the ground. Attach | 
the World CATALOG a rope to each end of the top ma Kk 
loop it around the free ground log, | 
7: g, ENCER 
n BOATS FREE |! | back to top log, then back to ground. | ov donk N 
Two men hauling on the free end of | ———— ———~ 
the ropes, raise the log. 
New Models ! for 1928 If there’s a saw-mill nearby, it’s a DOOK HERE COMES 
FAs Sth BOAT. SPORT SPEEDER, oe ~— to — Ber: pe ripped OOFTY GOOF ~ HE BELIEVES 
| *PHIOL HOLLYWOOD STEPPER AND pet ag te ag ggg Rss int EVERY THING HE'S TOLD 


begin laying them. This gives you ANO HAS NEVER BEEN 


a tighter wall than perfectly round 

q OUTBOARD MOTOR BOATS logs. Even though you don’t do this, KNOWN TO KEEP A 

/ $48 anno UP you will have to flatten a log slightly SECRET 
to get a good fit. This can be done 

by scoring in and beating off with 


an axe, then smoothing down with a 
plane. 


[ JNLE SS an axe jis kept mighty on 
it will badly botch its work. Have an 
oilstone at hand. Among other tools you | 


will find good use for are a big crosscut | 
The ill siiinaiaadaiaadeadiens wea tactile LO 
1 for anenel purpose use. It isa strong, staunch and | 5@W, 2 hand saw, cant hook, planes, | ’ 
durable boat— pnathealiy untipable—perfectly safe hammer, sledge, brace and bits, plumb- | 
y 


f and conerme. but t me Gamonseinen te om pen ng | bob, level, rule, chalk and chalk line. A 
Pepe pe pee thecame size end weight. | 10g cabin can be built solely with an axe. | 
But the more tools the better. 


The best way to pack a big crosscut 
saw into camp is to remove the handles 
and bind over the tooth edge. ake as 

To pack window glass without break- 


























































( 
age, place corrugated packing board be- f 
tween enh two lights. OOF TY~ THERE'S A I 
Yotches cut on the upper side of a log . P 
nd SAFEST of all RACING MODELS | catch water, which rots the wood. COUPLE O BLACK 2 
ez PLAN BABY heen DIAMOND | Notches should be on the under side. BEARS RUNNIN 
HOLLYWOOD STEPPER. | ; 
To cut a notch to the required size, WILD OOWN IN r 
| lay it in place before notching and mark THE CREEK a 
to the exact size with a pair of compasses 
set to the depth of the intended cut. ) c 
A complete line of strong, Guunsh ond Genie ou Don't bother about door and window c 
; peed edb at boats ~ 40: dears Untipable, spaces till the walls are nearly finished ; p 
, | that is, other than figuring out beforehand, 0 


Toh’ 4: 1oP-4 aoe CNT melee | Where and how high these are to be. 
When your log laying has reached the top 
of a prospective door or window, saw two 

2 eee short vertical cuts, marking its width— 
| just long enough to insert a saw. Don't 


‘The most complete line ever offered. at real money- | saw all the way down till the walls are 
all up. That would leave the corners un- 
hl -1e)- 68-1 ww Pek | supported. 

’ Two-rocks are a better foundation than 
one. A single rock in direct contact with 
the ground will sweat dampness, thereby 
For Sire or Outboard Motors, Sturdy, stable, won't rotting any post or timber that rests 


Fal when you stand to cast. Light draft for the | upon it. A second rock on top of the first 
shallows. Ae to row. | does not sweat. 
































As a rule, it’s best to dig down through ’ f 
CANOES *°48 anv UP the upper loam to hard pan for your THE POOR FISH 
ear ae a ee yt ae of GELIEVES THAT AND WILL 
at rocks. If bedded in sand there’s less ss 
risk of the frost moving them. This is SPREAD IT ALL OVER TOWN f f 
Some all wood, others canvas covered. Light, swift. | a); the time to build your foundation 


IF YOU TELL ONE MAN OF } 
YOUR PET HUNTING PLACE . 
THEGE WILL GE A THOUSAND 
MEN THERE WITHIN 


safe, strong and durable. Casico of many Getinetive | fs fireplace and chimney. Notch the 


sills for floor timbers before laying on 
MOTOR BOATS the second layer of logs. 




















With or LAY mixed with sand will serve as a Pu 
Without tairly good mortar, in case you can’t THE NEXT HOUR wi 
Engine get any cement. A cement mortar, of course on 
For Lakes, Rivers, shallow water and weeds is very much superior. In the mixing of re 
mortar it pays to be generous with the Pie 
FREE CATALOG Shows All) cement. Ordinarily, a good were 2 ne 
° one part cement to three parts san e : 
25 Modelsillustrated and fullyde- addition of some lime gives a mortar that = 
scribed. Prices surprisingly low. | is more easily worked than a straight “ 
cement mortar. 
2 Big Factories Crevices between the logs shouldn’t i. 
Write a ene you. State kind of | be filled by mortar until the logs ligt 
boat you are interested in, ao | have become oe moagg _ g bred set. litt 
The first chinking of the logs can 
SAVE MONEY—ORDER BY MAIL be of some material such as moss - 
TWOMPSON Bros. BOAT MFC. CO.| (0-7 "3k ,mons) os cotton. ast i: 
Cut a hardwood stick to the s ape 
203 Ane St. ae SE" | of a cold chisel and drive the chink- + car 
203 SD of a cold chisel and drive the chin pei ie 
WISCONSIN (siher Pla Place) NEW YORK | ing in. This gives a weather-tight iouek. | (Continued on page 80) - 
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HUNTING AND FISHING OUTFIT 
By A. Daniel 


WOULD like to tell the readers of 
FIELD AND STREAM about my trick flivver, 


or covered wagon as the boys here call it. | 


It is all fitted up for fishing, hunting and 
camping. The top is made of iron, strong 


enough to carry a canoe, fitted with one | 


piece side curtains nailed to the top. The 


car can be closed (Sedan fashion) in a | 


Wa inns 





ne 


+ a 


Advertising their avocation 


few seconds, or pulled out and tied fast | 


to a tree to be used as a tent in the same 
amount of time. 

The rear of my front seat is arranged 
on two hinges which drop in place between 
front and rear cushions and make an auto- 
matic bedroom. My dining room is a port- 
able box 30 inches high, 10 inches thick 
and 5 feet long. It sets on the running 
board and hooks on to the body. It has 


removable shelves for a complete cooking | 


and eating outfit. 

The cooking stove is a plumber’s char- 
coal burner (for soldering irons) used in 
connection with a front lamp reflector 
punched full of holes for a grate. With 
one bag of charcoal I can cook one meal. 





Everything but steam heat! 


Putting on a cover to shut off draft this | 


will give heat for four hours. For fishing 
on a cold, damp evening we set it in our 
rowboat to keep our coffee hot and our 
feet warm. It is also a fine outfit for 
fishing through the ice. For the same pur- 
pose I use it for hunting, having it hung 
up under the cover of our car for steam 
heat in the chilly November days. 

I have a spotlight with sliding bar to 
furnish light for our table at night and 
for our bedroom. The switch for this 
light is on the dash-board. It requires 
little effort to disconnect it; sometimes 
we use a foot. On the rear of our car we 
have a trunk 14 inches wide and 10 inches 
high with a waterproof cover. In this we 
carry all our spares, clothing, hats, boots, 
etc., leaving room on the top for bringing 
game home. It is a handy article. 
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UTICA-DUXBAK CORP. 22 Noyes % 
Kindly send me my copy of Serviceable Clothes and tell me where I can purchase Duxbak clothing. 
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Good Meals— Outdoors 
at LESS Expense 


Enjoy wonderful meals—at much less than it costs to 
eat at dusty wayside restaurants, fly-infested lunch 
counters or country hotels—on your vacation, tours, 
fishing, hunting, and week-end trips. 

You can now serve appetizing meals and ice cold 
4Mrinks, fresh fish or meat, fresh milk, cream, butter 
and eggs, delicious sandwiches, crisp salads, i 
fruits and berries, home baked pies and cakes. 


HawkKeye 


Basket Refrigerators 


insure greater pleasure and more enjoyment to sports- 
men, tourists and all lovers of outdoor life. The in- 
sulated ice-chamber and dust-proof food compartment 
keep the food fresh and untainted. 
ack, easy to carry and contain an ample food supply 
or 5 to7 people, according to size. They are compact 
—low priced—economical—and Guaranteed. 


Write for Catalog and Low Prices 
Made in several popular sizes, attractive in appear- 
ance, handsomely finished and remarkably low priced. 
All leading dealers sell them. If your dealer does not 
—ask him to order one for you—or send your order 
direct to the factory. uarantee insures perfect 
satisfaction—or Money Back. 


BURLINGTON BASKET CO. 
310 Hawkeye Bidg., Burlington, lowa 








If You Take 


. om WANTON aTae Trailer Along 
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Hitches on back of any car with 
automatic coupling. Travels smoothly 

* at any speed. Carries all luggage. 
No unpacking when you stop to 
camp. No stakes to drive—no can- 
vas to stretch. Just push up roof 
and sleeping quarters are ready. 
Opens in rain without wetting a thing. 
Beds off the ground. Rainproof and mos- 
quite proof. All the luxuries of home— 
electric light, kitchenette, ice box, tables, 
lockers, etc. Screened windows with 
stermproof drop curtains. Extra tent and 
cangpy easily attached if needed for large 
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Special of ‘Trailers and Camping 

Prices Vehicles now offered at 

Now! special prices for a limited 
time. 








Zagelmeyer Auto Camp Co., 
103 S. Henry St.,Bay City, Mich. 
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QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
REMOVING A BROKEN AXE HELVE 


Camper on Tour Epitor: 

After reading an article on axes in an old 
issue of Fretp AND Stream I thought you might 
be interested in the manner in which {hase re- 
moved a broken helve from the head of an axe 
when on a trip into northern Cana 

I stuck the axe bit in a stump and from a 
distance of about ten feet fired a shot through | 
the eye of the axe with a high power rifle. One 
shot took out about half of the broken handle. | 
This gave me a start and it was an easy matter | 
to remove the rest with the tang of a file or a | 
screw driver. | 

If a person is a bit dubious as to hitting the 
eye of the axe squarely, a small forked stick 
stuck in the ground for a rest will remove the 


| chance of hitting the metal part of the head of 


| any restrictions about carrying a 


| the axe, causing a ricochet. 


E. L. McLain. 
CARRYING DOGS 
CaMPER on Tour EpiTor: 


I would like to know whether there would be 
dog in the 


| various states through which I intend to tour on 


| 
| 
} 


They are easy to | 
CaMPER ON Tour EpiTor: 

















a proposed camping trip. 
L. C. Bent. 


Ans.—So far as we know there are no re- | 
strictions concerning the carrying of a dog in a | 
car provided you comply with the local laws re- 
garding muzzling and keeping the dog on a leash 
in towns and cities. Your dog should, of course, 
cory a license tag from the state in which you 
ive. 

CampincG Epitor. 


GETTING OUT OF A RUT 


I should like to pass along a little kink which 
proved very useful last summer. We were tour- 
ing through a section where there were a good 
many dirt roads and rain had fallen in quantities 
for a couple of weeks. The countryside was cov- 
ered with acres of mud. This of course made 
driving very trying, especially on the clay roads 
we were using. 

We got stuck several times and in one instance 
had a great deal of difficulty when the rear 
wheels of our car became imbedded almost hub 
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deep. There was no place to set a jack in order 
to Fite the wheels out and we tried the usual 
boards, stones and everything else in an attempt 
to gct traction for the rear wheels, without 
success. 

Finally I hit upon the idea of getting two 
coarse burlap bags and filling them with grass 
and leaves. These bags were placed directly in 
front of the rear wheels and the motor was 
started. It worked like magic. The treads of the 
tires caught over the burlap and gave the needed 
traction. We were soon on our way. 

Since then we have had occasion to use this 
stunt several times and we never go touring 
without a couple of these burlap bags. 

Henry R. Noran. 


LOST CARRIER PIGEON 


Campinc Epitor: 

As a constant reader of your magazine, I am 
calling upon you once more for some information, 
and also wish to thank you for your past help. 

Can you tell me who has charge of the registry 
of pigeons? Why I asked is recently upon re- 
turning from work, I discovered a banded carrier 
pigeon had flown in the window. There was no 
message on him. The window was left open for 





him for quite a while and he refused to leave. 

He seemed to be very tired and hungry so I 
fed him and gave him water. He seemed to 
very tame and is one of the best built and marked 
pigeons that I ever saw. 

I consulted the daily papers, but did not see 
antes about the loss of the bird. 

f I wrote to those in charge of these regis- 
tered pigeons do you think they would furnish 
me with its history or record, as I am very 
anxious to keep him for a pet if I cannot locate 
the owner. 

James E. Moon. 


Ans.—There are several associations in the 
East which are interested in these birds. If you 
will write to the following gentleman, he may be 
able to throw some light on the bird: John J. 
Munster, 303 Palmetto Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

The reason the bird landed on your window- 





that the bird was injured. If the pigeon is re- 
leased the chances are he will fly home. It would 
be inadvisable for you to keep him, and indeed 
it is not — that you could do so, for the 
instinct of a homing pigeon is to fly to wherever 
it belongs. 

If the bird shows an indisposition to fly, the 
chances are something may be wrong with it 
although you may not be able to tell by a casual 
examination. Better write to Mr. Munster and 
give him the serial number on the band. 

Campinc Ep1rTor. 
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WHAT TO TAKE ON SOUTHERN 
CAMPING TRIP 


CampPinG Epiror: 

I would like a little information regarding a 
motor trip South. I am leaving the Adirondacks 
shortly and my trip will extend until April or 
May. I wish you would advise me the best route 
for my purpose. I would like to get some turkey, 
goose, quail and fox hunting, desirability in the 
order named. A friend and I are taking this trip 
in a six cylinder runabout. 

We had not planned taking any tents or camp- 
ing equipment, figuring on stopping at inns and 
tourist accommodations for the most part. 

Time and distance are of no object, though we 
have to stop at Atlanta, Georgia, Camden, South 
Carolina and Palm Beach, Florida. Other places 


are optional. 

Would you advise my taking my folding boat 
and outboard motor on a trailer as we might stop 
somewhere for a month, more or less. As you see, 
this is a rambling trip to suit the whim. 

Also, would a good fox hound that I have here 
be of any use to me? I know a bird dog would, T 


but, unfortunately, my Irish setters were poisoned 





HERE are two things every out-of- Moccasin Boots are made with the fa- 


















——— hadathcats es tt door man wants—dry matches and _mous overlapping seam, which will not 

n the matter of the boat | am dubious whether eet. T e’s not uc ° 

it would be a nuisance or an advantage. Of dry feet east b much we an do leak orrip. They are double construc- 

course, we could pack our duffle in the boat giv- about dry — es but we do specialize tion throughout. 

ing us more room in the runabout. If you will in making boots that won’t lea ae “ 

please answer these questions and outline a route, a k. It pays to insist on Abotights. Made 

iy possible, noting the be st places for hunting the To we awe — “— — (1) by Sport Shoe Specialists, they have the 

aforementioned game, and advise us_ the ” . e n os 

places to stay, we will be very much obliged. water id — “the see ( ) scams additional advantages of comfort and 
A. H. Comps. that won't — a — t Moccasin _ protection. They are genuine mocca- 

s have both these features, f ‘ ‘ 

Ans.—It is oftentimes a difficult matter to de- Boot sins, light and flexible, with soft, seam- 
cide hey to mane behind, especially when one’s They are made of the one leather ac- less leather under the foot. Yet four 
space is limitec 
"inaomech as you are not taking camping equip- knowledged by experts to be the enemy layers of leather between the foot 
ment, you will have room to carry “eS as of moisture, and the 
folding boats, outboard motors, and other sports- * 
men’s accessories. While we should not care to imported ground pro- 
advise you concerning your decision to leave FrenchVeals, tect against 


camping equipment home, a suggestion might be 
in order. It will pay you to choose very care- 
fully the places ‘ne you propose to stop. 
Many of the inns and tourist homes have justly 
received bad reputations, particularly in the past 


tanned by _ stone bruises. 
Eisendrath’s If yourshoe 
secret proc- or sporting 


year or two. Readers often write telling us very iad veer goods dealer 4 

poor accommodations and inferior food are given sive or the ed 

in exchange for a price which stacks up like a Abbe Cc does not 

regular hotel charge. tt Com- carry Abo- ‘ 
Inasmuch as you intend to stay for such an pany. tights, write ee 


extended time, a camping outfit might be the 
very thing you want, but, of course, that is a 
matter of personal choice. 

At this time of year you will find moct of your 
sport not much north of Carolina and from there 
your chances should improve on down South, 
particularly in Florida. What shooting you get 
will depend largely upon the country. The terri- 
tory named is so vast that it would be impossible 
to tell you more than roughly where sport may 
be had. Briefly, quail shooting should be obtainec 
in the Carolinas, Georgia and Florida. 

You cannot depend much on getting turkey 


Inaddition, us for catalog 
Abotight and prices, 








ulian 











shooting except in the swamp sections of Florida, 
although there are some scattered birds in all of Mi ( \¢ ( \ ~ | ‘\ 
the other states. 

Your duck and goose shooting can be had in THE ANGLER | ¢ ( ) | THE RANGER 
parts of North Carolina, particularly Currituck Genuine Moccasin Boot Genuine Moccasin Boot. 
Sound, if you wish to go there, and in many sec- madeofexclusively-tanned Made ex- 
tions of Florida. Eisendrath French Veal a 

Fox hunting is distributed all over the South, with Abotight overlapping drath French Veals. Full 
but undoubtedly you know the Southern method seam. Full bellows tongue, Bellows Tongue, Solesand 
¢ following this sport differs os much or = Ma ata & — — ~ ° ae —- 
the Northern. It probably would be unwise for spiked hee olors, choco- repe, W or 
you to take your Mn hound along unless you wish late, brown or natural. THE ABBOTT COMPANY with Spikes. Colors, choc- 
to have him for company. Northern dogs gen- Heights, 10, 12, 16 and 18 Y Mai olate, brown or 
erally do not do as well as trained Southern inches. Special last for armouth, ine Heights, 10, 12, 16 and 
hounds in the South, and besides practically all women, op. 18 inches. Special last 


the fox hunting is done on horseback and with Sport Shoe Specialists for women. 
packs of hounds. - —— 


Regarding the question of the folding boat and 
outboard motor, these things are very handy ‘ 
when you get into inaccessible country. If you W A l 
plan to drive to the interior of Florida, for in- earing ppare 
stance in the Everglades comers. you might SWEATERS re-modeled, high tur- 
or 








- occasion to oe a — 4 naving the NON-SINKABLE 9 gy tle neck slip-overs made V-neck 
boat and motor along m the other hand, if you 4 times more buoyant than cork, See * sli 

decide to stick to civilization more closely, you times more comfortable. Light = ere = por paged om 
probably would have no difficulty in renting boats ange May save your life in upset. “y a oe ‘ soe Tene Caat 
and in some cases you might get them equipped rite Kapo Products Co., Dept. F, 76 old sweater today. Bullard Knitting 


with outboard motors. But it is a comfortable TraverseSt., Boston, Mase., andwe'llsend Mills, Duluth, Minnesota. 
feeling to have your own equipment with you. C A “a A L Oo G F R E E 

The question of routes is one which you will 
be able to solve with no difficulty. Inasmuch as ——— 


your trip will cover a period of several months, 
FUR-FISH-GAME 


and you intend to wander wherever sport is, 

then it would be unwise to try definitely to lay 

_ a route in advance. Good road maps are now 

Sechions = ry Sa re eee Foe f This magazine is now one of real PLEASURE AND PROFIT 

most anywhere without the aid of a map by being an old publication with change of name and enlarged by none 

making inquiries at garages and filling stations. other than A. R. Harding, whose years of experience is — - it 
By way of a suggestion, most of your hunt- the most talked of and fastest growing in hi field of rts— 

ing will be over by the end of February, and as containing 80 to 100 pages, stories and articles on HUNTING, 

you plan on staying until April, you will have FISHING, TRAPPING, ETC., each issue well illustrated with 

some wonderful opportunities to’ enjoy the ver departments :—The Gun Rack; Dogs; Coon Hunting; Fur Raising; 

PI joy y Roots and Herbs; Auto-Travel and Camp; Fish and Tackle; Wood- 

to include adequate tackle for such species of craft; The Fur Markets; The Trap Line; The Question Box. 

sh as tarpon, amberjack, sailfish, barracuda, Published monthly ; $2.00 a year; 25 cents copy. On sale at news stands. 

mackerel and kingfish. If there is any question SPECIAL GET ACQUAINTED OFFER—SIX MONTHS 50 CENTS 

will give you the desired information. Name evosescaposeonnndeepanehsnoseapibioeenestsscenssebodonsesbeceisestictnesdasssisaeimeniaiiiasisetabasnnianucioes 

Campinc Epitor. | Address ars 
(END OF CAMPING AND WOODCRAFT) na ——— 












































best of salt water fishing. It would be very wise 
about the proper type of tackle to use, a letter FUR-FISH-GAME, 184 East Long St., Columbus, Ohio 
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RATTLING TAILS 
(Continued from page 37) 


land schoolmaster took me to task, say- 
ing that there was no authentic in- 
stance of such a death. While it is true 
that, considering the number of danger- 
ous snakes we have in North America, 
there are comparatively few deaths from 
snake bite, nevertheless there are some 
every year. I have a close personal ac- 
quaintance with nine of such accidents, 


2 4% F; 
its V ee and I have read of scores of others. 
I knew a woodsman who stepped off a 


T TELLS all about the newest boats—! tog on a diamondback more than six feet 
speedsters, outboard motor boats, launches, | long. He was struck fairly in the femoral 
row boats and canoes. It contains pictures, | artery He lost consciousness almost im- 
specifications and complete information. ' mediately and died two hours later. I 
Everyone interested in boats will appreciate | know of a good many other cases, but I 
the big, new Dunphy Catalog. Just write—| go not give them because the details are 
it will be gladly sent to you FREE upon re- | somewhat harrowing. 
quest. The rattler is an expert swimmer. | 
have known of one to be found valiantly 
swimming a mile and a half from shore, 
between one of the Georgia barrier islands 
© and the mainland. The largest diamond- 
back I ever saw in the wilds was in the 
c time of a great flood. I met him on an old 
Dunphy V Bottom Outboard Motor Boat bank that was just awash with the freshet 
Len of ; tide. Indeed, I took him at first for a log, 
gth 16 ft. Beam 48”. Batten seam construction. r 
Copper and brass fastened. Makes 20 miles per SO large was he, and did not recognize 
hour with 4 H. P. motors—26 miles with 8 H. P. him until he sw.m off, his huge spade- 
motors. Cedar planked style—$175. In mahogany, head held a little up and his rattles 
—$250. | erected stiffly. 
| It seems to be characteristic of this ser- 
pent that he does not like to wet his 
rattles. They give off their clearest sound 
when perfectly dry. 
rattler is always a dangerous 
creature to encounter, but I prefer him to 
the copperhead and the coral snake, and 
; certainly to the cottonmouth moccasin— 
Dunphy V Bottom Runabout all three of which will strike without 
Length 17 ft. Beam 54”. Mahogany planked, cop- warning. Occasionally a rattler will strike 
pits yay ie aaa — — wihet nities, and _— pe of coaeee, 
pits, : ¢ engers. sumb Seat ‘or- he has lost his string of warning chimes. 
ward. 1 - ° ° . . . 
dy hee + | An interesting snake he is, with apparently 
$1095. With hand starter—$1025, (when powered| no mean instincts; and he is not to 
with Universal Super-Four Motor will make 35| dreaded greatly by the man who under- 
ea stands him and who enters his haunts with 
precaution. If one wear leather leggings or 
rubber boots and careful where he puts 
~ his hands, he is practically safe. 


», WhoTs Archibald Rutledge? 


<td j T F you like a story, it’s always of in- 
terest to know something about the 

man who wrote it. 
The author of “Rattling Tales’ is one 
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Dunphy Sand Dab 
A boat made famous by Dunphy. Length 18 ft. of the most popular contributors to Fre.p 


Shallow draft tunnel stern. Runs in 11 inches - 
of water, beaches anywhere, propeller is pro-| AND STREAM. Born on a plantation along 


tected. Room for nine passengers. Hull is cedar the South Carolina coast, Mr. Rutledge 
aha gait = 4 tone ary is the ideal type of Southern sportsman. 
versal Flexi-Four Motor (makes 15 miles per He has practically spent his life in the | 
hour) $1195. Equipped with Universal [iced woods and on the water, as close to nature 
Motor (makes 22 miles per hour) $1445. as a man could live. He has hunted and 
All Dunphy Boats have measured up to fished in all the Eastern States from New 

the highest standards of craftsmanship York south. . 

for more than forty years—and priced ...Few men have the faculty of putting 

to meet popular demand. words on paper in a more pleasing manner 

: than Archibald Rutledge. His work has 
See our display at the Motor Boat Mart, | appeared in many of the big magazines of 
1825 Diversey Blvd., Chicago, Illinois. general circulation. Rutledge has publish 
VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE | ed twelve books. Among these are “Plan- 
Chicago Distributor | tation Game Trails,” “Days Off in Dixie” 

Progressive representatives are invited | ~~. ager 7 Swamp and Wood. 
to write for our dealers’ arrangement. 7 as plied, pd , he weg for — 
were, he replied, -fishi ? 

DUNPHY BOAT MFG. CO. deer hunting and writing for FIELD AND 
Dept. B3 Eau Claire, Wis. | Stream.” Apparently his clan runs true 

: : | to form, for in a letter recently received 

= | he says: “I had a huge thrill out of seeing 
é- | my youngest son, thirteen years, make @ 
most dramatic and masterful shot on a 





" buck on Christmas eve. He rolls his own.” 
famous for fovty At present Mr. Rutledge is living in 
years ! 7] Pennsylvania, but he’s kept his old plan- 
tation home and he spends part of each 


for boats 








year there. May he entertain us often. 





time to 
Your Summer 


VACATION 


in Northern 
Wisconsin= 
Minnesota 
Land O'Lakes 
All the thrills of days spent in the 


open are at your command— 
camping, fishing, canoeing,golfing, 
hiking in the pure pine-scent 
air storing up energy and health. 
Exceptional summer home op- 
portunities. 
Bargain Vacation Fares 
Over-Night Service 
Send for illustrated folder giving full 
resort information. Address: 
C. A. CAIRNS, Pase’r Traf. Mgr. 
226 W. Jackson St., Chicago = 
Cuicaco & NortH WesTEeAn Ry, 
RE PIPE 


MIXTURE 


Way above the av- 
erage yet far below 
the price. 

Fishermen like its 
mild flavor, fine aro- 
ma and coolness— 
try it in your pipe 
at home and on your next fishing trip. 


8 OZ. TIN $1.00 BOSTPAID P 
A. RUNGE & CO. "5¢,Ddswre Are, Dest 


__ Old Country Tobaccos—Send for Catalog—Est. 1894. 










Your Tours 
and Camp 
Improvements 


“Old-timers” will tell you 
that it’s the Comfort and 
Dependability of the 
“Gold Medal” they pack that determines 
the rest they get and fun they have. 


Write for 24-page Free Book. Learn about 
“Gold Medal” — the original and only 
complete line of cots; single and double 
steel beds; colored lacquered chairs, stools, 
tables, etc., for Camp and Home. 


Gold Medal C. F. Mfg. Co. 
1734 Packard Ave. Racine, Wiss 


‘GoLp MEDAL 


TRADE WARK REG UE PAT OFF 
The Recognized Standard 
FOR HOME FOR CAMP 
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YARNS OF A KENTUCKY 


ADMIRAL Gettin’-Ready Time 


(Continued from page 71) 


of the party a distance of four or five 
miles. 

I had noted a number of female hair 
seals hauled up on the beach and, in 
observing their actions, noticed that they 
made a.hollow booming sound by striking 
the hard sand with their flippers. Whether 
or not it was the breeding season I-do not 
know; but the noise seemed to attract the 
bull seals, who would assemble in the 
water near the females, from three to five | 
strong, and give vent to their feelings by 
barking or bellowing. 

I arrived at my destination and was 
tired. I had on clothes which slightly 
simulated the color of the hair seals as I 











lay at full length on the sand. Without | IME for us fellows to check up on the old duffle bag— 
~ _ a ry on eye the ~_ dust off the old tackle and polish the old musket. For the 
a ee nena eee oe Se eee cabins and summer homes are callin’, Nature’s scouts—the 
together in an attempt to imitate the - 
sound made by the females. birds and trees and waters—have started to beckon us 
To my surprise, several bulls took vacationward. 
— ay F al pees “4 po p- = And how about your Rustic Hickory Furniture? 
vater, owed suspicio os ee ; . 
attempt to land. I realized this, and to The best part of vacation —? the rest after the fun. 
give them a surprise and scare I suddenly Rest is what we really go on vacations for. Ever think of that? 
jumped up and yelled at the top of my And nothing is so completely soothing and comfortable as 
— oy ma Rustic Hickory rest! 
5 CRGy WERE Sur pranen, Sar Here OO Was This unique furniture has been the sportsmen’s choice for 
I, for a gray wolf had been stalking me h zs 
and was within ten or fifteen yards of| over 25 years. Made from the finest second-growth hickory, 
me when I jumped, apparently at the| by expert craftsmen, it is the last word in comfort, natural 
psychological moment. Under the con-| beauty and durability. It is of the woods and for the woods. 


ditions, he had possibly mistaken me for 
a seal, on which the wolves feed, and it} 
might have been serious had he attacked | 


Made in 130 styles for lawns, porches, and all interiors. 
Everything from beds to bird houses. 


while I was lying down. The intervening Bevent dn hetior edt dls eoueen. 

open space between the sea and the timber Send for our beautiful catalog B. 

was, say, a couple of hundred yards. I : 
estimated that in spite of his excessive RUSTIC HICKORY FURNITURE CO., La Porte, Indiana 








speed he must have touched the sand at} L 
least a couple of times in his wild flight | 

for cover when he realized the true state 
of affairs. Copyright, 1928, by Bobbs-Merrill Co. 











Another of these splendid “YARNS 
OF A KENTUCKY ADMIRAL” 
will appear in the next issue of 
Field and Stream, in which Admiral 
Rodman tells of his experiences 
when shooting in China and fishing 
in Panama. 


HUNTING HOGS IN THE 
HAMMOCKS | 
(Continued from page 31) | 


crash apart and find myself in front of | 
a charging boar, which would mean 
straight shooting or I would be in a} 
splendid position to learn whether hogs | 
have halitosis or not. 

I climbed up on the horizontal trunk | 
of a live-oak that the wind had blown | 
over. From this elevated position I could 
see all around me for several rods. I heard | 
something rustle. I turned toward the tall | 
grass, shoulder high, by the edge of the | 
hammock. The dog was nosing about in | 
this grass, but the sound had come from a | 
different position. I heard the sound again, | 
and a thrill shot through me. Then I saw | 
the grass wave. “Bernie,” I shouted, 
“here’s our hog!” 
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Luck is With You 


if, after whipping the streams or lakes, you can prepare 
your catch over the speedy fireof an American Kampkook. 


Kampkook is a real friend to healthy out-o’door appetites, 


The next instant the dog discovered | provides anything your appetite demands as quickly as 
the hog and lunged for him. your gas range. Makes its own gas from common gasoline. 
seyspyen 4 — the surprised | Zoxohesiors & on samen Has built-inoven, pumpand funnel. A folding wind-shield 

I could see neither animal, but the | ing containing many helpful makes it wind-proof and it is safe anywhere, in fact, its use 
grass heaved and tossed violently above wwe Ea. Ly 4 is recommended where open camp fires are prohibited. 
them. Vicious grunts and snarls, squeals Kampkook comes in five models; ask your dealer to show 
and barks intermingled and jabbed to- them to you. Write for folder showing the full line. 
gether, rose above the convulsive stalks ; p 
like steam over a seething caldron. They American Gas Machine Company, Inc. 
were coming my way. Tense and alert, I DEPT. D. 3, ALBERT LEA, MINNESOTA 
balanced motionless upon the tree trunk. New Yors. N. Y. Qamann..Cusse. 
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Own Your Own 
Abercrombie’s One-Man Tent 


IG ENOUGH for two. Aberlite fine weave 
.J waterproof fabric, strongly sewed; hand worked 
rings; sewed-in ground cloth; bobbinet front and 
rear ventilator; quickly and easily pitched. Rolls 
up to 14” x 412”; weight 5 Ibs. Snug, dependable, 
convenient—in your pack with an Abbielite Robe, 
at a moment’s notice you can pick up and GO! 
Price, $18. 


Equip Yourself Now 

Consult me about all Camping Equi For 
more than 30 years we have outfitted leading ex- 
peditions, famous sportsmen and guides. Aber- 
crombie’s Tents, Bedding, Cooking Kits, all the 
very best practical accessories, at advantageous 
prices. Write me today for FREE Catalog-Manual 
with prices. 


SO Aast SH Cbree re tui 
ABERCROMBIE'S 


TRADE 











MARK 







The Original Camp Outfitting Abercrombie’s 
Represented in Larger Cities by Best Dealers 
DAVID T. ABERCROMBIE CO. 
Dept. FS-3 311 Broadway, New York 


THe:BOATS 


Thousands of Satisfied Customers 

Play sale—get a Heath Waterplane. Sensationally fast 
Hydroplane— 25 to 35 M.P.H.,, class B.C.D. Outboard 
motors. Also Heath Cruisette,a beautiful, panelled, uphol- 


stered family runabout. 
WRIT for folder. 


———— 


TH BOAT CORR P2838 308,84. 


Here's how to 








Camp Trailer 


will take you anywhere with all the comforts of’ home. You 
can camp where you please, entirely — nt of the ex- 
pense and inconvenience of hotels. 
Easily converted in one min- 
ute, from a rugged trailer 
to a complete ‘“‘house” on 
wheels. Two full sized double 
beds with springs and mat- 
tress: complete kitchenequip- 
ment and four large ‘ 
dust proof clothes lockers 
nine foot head room: 
windows and doors with 
glass and screen. One 
owner has lived in it on 
the road for six years. 
Write today for inter- 
esting printed matter. 









Chenango Equipment Mfg. Co. 
§ Cortland St., Norwich, N. Y. 
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The grass parted, and out plunged a 
speeding bolt of black, low to the ground. 

The bead of my rifle flashed into line. 
My shoulder shivered from the concus- 
sion. Bernie’s charge of BB shot roared. 
I had overshot. There was more room 
over that hog’s back than there was | 
under his belly. Bernie had connected, but | 
it seemed to have no effect. The dog was 
too close to risk another shot, and en- 
couraged by the firing he made a mar- 
velous leap through the air and fastened 
to the hogs gambrel. 

The hog screamed frenziedly and 
whirled upon the dog. So unbelievably 
swift and vicious was the porker’s attack 
that I did not see how the dog could 
escape, but he wheeled like lightning and 
burst into flight before the hog’s furious 
charge. Straight toward Bernie they tore. 
He dashed in my direction and climbed 
upon the fallen tree. It seemed as though 
the hog must catch the hound. Only 
inches separated that black brute from 
the red flame that flew before it. 

Out of sight into the grass they swept. 
We could see nothing, but barks, grunts 
and squeals came to our ears. Suddenly 
the grass parted, and out they came again 





straight toward us, hog in front this | 


time and the hound snapping and tongu- 


ing. We scattered like pigeons before | 


a hawk. Then out in the open the hound 
bayed the furious hog, and I witnessed 
one of the most scientific and savage duels 


that it has ever been my luck to attend. | Broadway 


Time after time that hog with his 
superior weight and strength attacked 
that red-haired hourid in blind rage. But | 
always the brave dog managed to avoid | 
the murderous thrusts and charges. That 
dog was a marvelous fighting machine. 
He would goad the hog into leading, 
then make him miss, and immediately 
launch a snapping counter attack that 
for the moment would make the hog give 
ground. 

Tusks gleamed and fangs flashed. Time 
and again they would close in. There was 
lots of ivory in the air, but little of it 
was drawing blood. The dog kept that 
pig so busy that he could not escape. 
Neither of us dared to risk a shot. 


UDDENLY the hog turned tail again, 

and off through the jungle they flew, 
leaving a trail of mellow music in their 
wake. We made our way to the spot where 
we had left Bill. Soon after we reached 
him we heard the snarling and squealing 
that told us that the hound had again 
brought the hog to bay. Off through the 
underbrush we dashed. All fear of rattle- 
snakes was forgotten in the excitement, 
and we ran heedlessly toward the sounds 
of struggle. Soon I reached a spot where I 
could see a patch of black through the 
| palmetto fans. My breath was coming in 
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| gasps, but I pushed the hair out of my eyes 
and leveled my rifle. 

“Don’t shoot yet; 
Bill. 

Accordingly I lowered my gun and ran 
forward again. I reached a spot where 
I had a good view of the combat. The 
dog and the hog were several feet apart, 
studying each other intently. Both showed 
signs of tiring, but I could tell that the 
hog was getting ready to charge again. 
I dropped to one knee and raised my rifle. 

“Don’t shoot!” yelled Bernie. “You'll 
hit the dog.” 

“Hit him in the head!” shouted Bill. 

“Get closer!” howled Bernie. 

“Give it to him!” Bill roared. 

I was certainly getting plenty of free 
advice, and I was determined not to miss 
again. A cabbage palmetto fan hid the 


get closer!” yelled | 





| into the sights. 


hog’s head from view, but I cuddled down 
When the gold bead 
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[)eMille Recommends 


hovered upon the hog’s black neck, I | 
squeezed the trigger. Down went the 
hog, and in jumped the dog. But the hog 
was dead, stone-dead. I was using a .30- 
30, and to say that that porker crumpled 
up dead would be too mild. He was really 
smashed to the ground. 

We examined him and found that 
the bullet had entered the left side of his 
neck, broken the back-bone and torn a 
hole the size of my fist where it had come | 
out back of his ear. We photographed 
him where he fell, with a cabbage pal- 
metto stub for a monument and a custard- 
apple thicket for a background, as you 
can see in the picture. 

3ill lost no time in butchering that pig. 
Soon we were loading hams and shoul- | 
ders and rib-roast into the skiff. Already 
the vultures were circling and hovering 
about the hammock in steadily increas- 
ing numbers. They were awaiting their 
share of the feast. I was soon to be one 
of the favored few whom the red gods 
permit to taste roast wild hog and learn 
how rapturously delicious its porcine 
flesh is. 

If any blasé super-sophisticated urban | 
inhabitant really hankers for a new ex- | 
perience or craves a concatenation of | 
thrills that will tie running bowlines in | 
his spinal column, he should go wild- | 
hog hunting with Bill Rogers in the 
Pelican State. 


FIVE RAILROADERS GOTO SEA 
(Continued from page 33) 

Bigelow and I each added a jack to the 
barrel before a halt was called for lunch. 
We were all starved and+ready to “dig in.” 
Chattering like a bunch of happy school 
boys, we entered the cabin, away from 
that terrible sun. Corned beef and baked- 
bean sandwiches, hard-boiled eggs, apple 
pie and bananas. Then a smoke, and not 
a pipe was filled except the Skipper’s! 
Cigarettes appeared as if by magic. 

The Skipper took a huge bite out of a 
Jermuda onion, as one would bite an 
apple. Between munches, in which his long 
brown mustache became entangled with 
the onion, he suggested an hour’s siesta. 
He didn't give us much time to discuss 
the suggestion, however, for he was soon 
curled up on his bunk. We made our- 
selves as comfortable as possible on the 
floor. I did feel quite sleepy. The Skipper 
had a two-tone snore, I well remengber. 

At two o'clock we were again on the | 
job. Conditions had changed, according 
to the Skipper, who was busily throwing 
handfuls of our bait overboard. What 
waste, I thought. But no, he was chum- 
ming the fish—calling them to us and 
feeding them as one would feed chickens. 
We took off the sinkers upon advice, at- 
tached bobbers about three feet from the 
hook, and chucked in. The current kept 
our bait almost on the surface. The 
Skipper peered aft. 

Flying fish! No, they were too big. 
Coming in droves and leaving the water 
in great plunges. Looked like mackerel, 
only bigger. They were gobbling up the 
chum! Our lines drifted out toward them. 

I shall never forget the picture as a 
mighty kingfish—for that is what they 
were—skimmed the top of the water, 
opened his mouth and closed it again on 
Burt Acuff’s bait without slackening his | 
speed for an instant. On he rushed, while 
Acuff called for help and the rest of us 
pulled out of the way—that is, all except 
Neiman, who was also shouting for help. | 
The master of the ship climbed on the 
cabin and yelled instructions to both men, 
much as an admiral might baw] out orders 
to his men as he moved into position for 
a broadside at an enemy craft. 
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of professional results. Choose 
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cameramen and directors. 

Anyone can take movies with 
the DeVry— it’s as easy as tak- 
ing snapshots. There’s no 
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button—the movies take them- 
selves— movies guaranteed to 
be as perfect as those you see 
in the theatre because they are 
taken with “‘Hollywood’s Own” 
Movie Camera and recorded on 
professional size 35 mm. film. 


See the DeVry at your camera 


store today (the price is only 
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—The DeVry Corp., Dept. 3-A, 
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I can’t give you the details. Suffice it | 
lto say that those kings were plumb | 
loony. They shot around that boat like | 
silver torpedoes, breaking water in mighty 
efforts like tarpon, shaking their heads 
and clamping their jaws viciously. Acuff 
retired from the field defeated and minus 
his hook and leader. He swore beautifully. 

Mr. Neiman had a better break and 
hauled his opponent over the side. This 
particular fish was approximately three 
feet long and of a beautiful silver color. 
I noted long rows of sharp, pointed teeth. | 
| We were able to keep the school with 
us by constant chumming, and for almost 
a half hour the boat was the scene of 
a grand riot. We were too green to make 
the most of our opportunities, and we 
lost many fine fish. But when the school 
|moved away, we had filled the huge 
| barrel the Skipper kept for the purpose, 
| and quite a few fish lay on the deck. I 
| managed to land four nice ones myself, 
and all hands had good luck and plenty 
of fun. 

The sun figured it had done a good 
| day’s work and was preparing to drop 
into the ocean in the west. The Skipper 
was also of the opinion that his work 
| was drawing to a close and gave orders 
to haul in the anchor. My neck was be- 
ginning to feel sore, and I was quite tired 
too. Our faces and arms were almost the 
color of strawberries. 

The Skipper had a license to sell fish, 
and we made him a present of our catch, 
which was estimated at about 200 pounds. 
The usual crowd gathered on the pier to 
watch the fishing boats come in, and we 
were not at all ashamed of our achieve- | 
ments. We left the Skipper and the Dixie 
Flyer, but only after he had promised to 
reserve his craft for our use beginning 
at 5 A. M. next Sunday morning. 

I met Bigelow in the City Ticket Office 
| next day and playfully slapped him on 

the back. He didn’t speak to me for al- 

most a week! 


| TRAILING THE CAMBODIAN 
| TIGER 


(Continued from page 35) 


| their necks and moving nervously back/| 
| and forth. I held carefully on the shoulder | 
|of the largest one as she walked, and| 
|when the rifle roared she was simply 
blasted off her feet. 

She got up again though, and floundered 
back the way she had come, out of my 
sight. But Boots put a .405 bullet into her 
other shoulder, and she went down again 
for good. The range of this wonderful 
shooting was about sixty yards. My bullet, 
the .35 open-point, had gone into the right 
shoulder, atomized the chest cavity and 
broken the left shoulder without coming 
out. 

We were sorry she was a doe, but 

very glad to have from four to five hun- 
dred pounds of fine meat. The sambur 
deer are very large, and this was a big 
| individual. We covered the deer with 
| green leaves and branches to keep off the 
| flies that plague the country by the 
millions, and started back to camp for a 
bull-cart, blazing trees as we went to 
guide the driver back. 

On reaching camp we found that Mack 
had shot a little muntjac buck and that 
Jocco had riddled a very large monkey. 
The Mois consider monkeys a great deli- 
cacy, so there was plenty of chow for 

| everybody as long as the meat would 
| keep. For the natives, meat has a habit 
of keeping indefinitely—so indefinitely that 
we often had to order them very defi- 
nitely out of camp with it. But we had to 
have fresh meat every day, as the enor- 
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mous numbers of blow-flies prevented our 





jerking it. 

Boots and I felt better in spite of the 
morning’s marksmanship. We decided to 
go out again that afternoon to see what 
we could see, but I left the open-sighted 
rifle in camp and carried the sporting 
Springfield. We saw several more of the 
little muntjac deer. On the way home I 
shot what I thought was a buck of the 
same species, but when I reached it I was | 
sorry to find that it was another doe. 

The range was about 250 yards, and the 
Springfield firing special three-thousand- 
foot-second ammunition was sighted to 
hit where I held at that range. From then 
on throughout the hunt we never lacked 
for fresh meat in abundance for ourselves 
and the twenty-odd coolies of the safari, 
and I was through killing does, even 
though they were always much more plen- 
tiful than bucks among all the different 
species of deer. For some reason, every- 
one much prefers to kill males, even 
though their meat is not nearly so good. 


EXT morning early Boots and I 

started out with the same Moi guide 
to hunt bison. We had found the old skull 
of an enormous bison bull that tigers or 
Mois with poisoned arrows had killed 
near our present camp some time before. 
These massive, wide-spreading, battle- 
scarred horns and ponderous bones in- 
spired in us the greatest respect for the 
power and size of this ill-tempered beast 
and the strongest yearning for another 
shot at a big old bull. 

The ansong, or sladang of Indo-China, 
is so little known in America that I had 
never even heard of this bison before 
going to the Philippines. It is about the 
size of the American buffalo, but its hair 
is short like that of domestic cattle. The 
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Brooks’ “TWO-WAY” is made of 
durable, rainproof green cloth, with 
awning that lowers to form wide cloth 
door. ONE SIZE ONLY—9% x 9% ft. 
Height at center, 7 ft., 8 in.; at eaves, 
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Brooks’ popular “SQUARE UM- 
BRELLA” made in — sizes—7 x 9 | 
ft. and 9x11 ft. Khaki color only. These 

Square Umbrellas” represent every 
possible refinement in up-to-the-minute 
tent construction and service and are en- 
thusiastically praised by thousands of 
Satisfied users throughout the country. 

Ask your Dealer about BROOKS 
Tents or write us for descriptive folders. 
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hump on its back is smaller than that on 





the Indian brahma cattle and located far- 
ther back behind the shoulders. The ani- 
mal is short-legged and very heavily built, 
like a massive short-horn bull, but he | 
stands from sixteen to eighteen hands | 
high. The largest one I killed measured 
just seventeen hands high. 

The old solitary bulls are generally very 
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Rugs, Serapes, Basketry, Eeather Work, 
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disposed at the time will wantonly charge 
anything from a man to a bull-cart. Mr. 
Squires of Manila, while hunting in this 
same country some years before, saved his 
life only by very quick and accurate shoot- 
ing on two occasions, when one of these 
bulls charged him suddenly from a dis- 
tance of within fifty yards and was al- 
most on top of him before he knew what | 
was happening. 





I; both cases Mr. Squires was peace- 
fully marching through the country 
from camp to camp, had not shot at the 
bull and, in fact, had not known there was 
a bison within miles of him until the old 
pirate popped out of a clump of high cogon 
grass in full charge. In one case the bull 
fell literally at the man’s feet, with three 
401 bullets in his head and his brain 
oozing down his forehead. In the other 
instance the ponderous animal swerved at 
the fourth shot and fell dead a few yards 
to the side and beyond his intended victim. 

Later Boots had a tilt with one of the 
creatures that bore out Mr. Squires’ 
opinion of their temper, but that morning 
we felt that our days’ hunt would not 
be entirely successful unless we stalked in- 
to camp with at least two of these old 
solitary tun-and-a-half bison bulls slung 
on a limb over ‘our shoulders. 

Hardly had we got out of camp when 
we met another little muntjac doe, and 
we watched her for about five minutes be- 
fore she became alarmed and bounced off 
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| into the bushes. The pretty little creature 
| let us approach to within thirty-five yards 
| of where she 


| 
| 
| 





Field and Stream—March, 1928 


was nibbling at a bush, 
merely looking at us witha charming fem- 
inine curiosity between bites and appar- | 


| ently sensing that we meant her no harm. | 


A little farther along we put up a herd 
of Eld’s deer, but got nothing more than 
a glimpse of a large buck. We would have 


| shot him eagerly enough—which he also 


seemed to sense from afar. 

We soon found fresh bison tracks and 
| followed them for several kilometers, but | 
never caught up with the beasts. They had 
led us back around to the right toward the 
Klik-Klak bottom again; and here we saw 
| the immense tracks of some cloven-hoofed 
monster. From toe to dew-claw they were 
longer than my boot—nearly a foot! 

The guide tried to tell us what animal 
had made them, but of course he failed 
utterly to enlighten us. We thought they 
must be the tracks of the great seven- 
foot sladang, or seladang. Judging by the 
size of them and by what we had heard of 
their maker’s disposition, we felt that the 
prudent thing to do would be to throw 
away our guns forthwith and climb a 
tree before the beast retraced any of these 
particular steps. However, we went on 
down into the creek bottom. 

Later we found that the great tracks 
we had seen were made by the water- 
buffalo, not seven feet high but several 
feet thick and a ponderously heavy crea- 
ture in the wild state, with very large feet 
for negotiating swamps and mud. A few 
days later Jocco and I mistook a herd of 
them for elephants as we saw their great 
dark bulks coming toward us through the 
jungle. 

Boots and I had barely reached the 
edge of the thick bottom when we heard 
the shrill cry of a peacock from behind 
the next bush. Happening to be ahead, I 
quickly slipped off the safety of my rifle 
and hurried forward. The next instant, in- 
stead of a peacock, I saw a very large 
leopard trotting around a bush. I threw up 
the Springfield and took a hasty snap 
shot at the rear half of him as he was 
disappearing, and saw him flinch and 
start limping at the shot. 





HINKING I had hit him in the flank, 

I reloaded instantly and dashed around 
the bush after him, but just then I heard 
Boots fire. He missed this shot, and I very 
nearly tore down several large trees get- 
ting back to where he was. Just as I ar- 
rived and saw the leopard bounding across 
a little open space, Boots fired again and 
knocked him down. He was up again in an 
instant, though, when both of us fired and 
hit him again, killing him just as he 
reached the edge of the thicket. 

Our Moi forthwith belied the much 
vaunted stoicism of savages by jabbering 
wildly gesticulating and dancing about 
like a maniac as he went through the 
whole performance of killing the leopard 
again in pantomime. 

The cat was a big male weighing well 
over a hundred pounds. He stood two feet 
four inches high at the shoulder and meas- 


tip. He was heavily built, like a mastiff 
dog, and his smooth spotted coat was beau- 
tiful. Altogether he was the finest wild 
tom-cat we had ever seen up to that time. 

We found that my first snapshot had 
hit him in the hind leg, but though I had 


ured six feet eleven inches from tip to | 
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hit him first Boots had knocked him down 
first ; so we decided that he was to take the 
skin and I the head. That was what each 
of us wanted. This cat was the first really | 
distinctive trophy of the hunt, and we 
felt almost as proud as the Moi guide as 





we marched into camp, with the gun-bear- | 
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ers carrying the beautiful animal on a 
pole between them. 

I wish to remark here, parenthetically, 
that when I speak of gun-bearers on this 
hunt I do not mean highly trained special- 
ists such as are to be had in Kenya Colony. 
I mean the most ignorant, awkward coolies 
in Asia—men who lugged extra guns and 
helped to carry in meat and trophies, and 
who could be absolutely relied on to 
drop the guns, meat or trophies and take to 
heel, tree or other refuge at the first sign 
of danger. We were under no illusions. 

Mack and Jocco soon got back to camp 
and helped admire our leopard. Mack re- 
ported having seen a small water-buffalo 
near a stagnant pool in the prek, but had 
had no time to shoot before he plunged 
into the heavy cogon grass. Jocco had 
come upon a whole drove of otter-like 
creatures in the creek and had shot one for 
the skin. He could have got a half dozen, 
he said, and the fur was beautiful. 

Boots and I went out again that evening, 
but saw nothing except a fawn. As the 
others likewise had no luck, we held a pow- 
wow that night to decide whether to stay 
where we were or to go farther. Mack and 
Jocco wanted to stay here at this camp 
for a while, but the end of the rainbow 
lay over the eastern horizon for me, and I 
finally persuaded the others to move on 
again next day. 


ROSSING the Klik-Klak here was 

quite a problem, and it took so much 
time that we- got a very late start on the 
march next morning. What with sick bulls 
and the killing heat, things looked very 
unpleasant by ten-thirty. Several pairs of 
bullocks were so exhausted and weak that 
we had to tow their carts behind those 
of stronger animals while the coolies 
pushed in the back. 

suggested that we stop at the first 
water till late in the evening and con- 
tinue the march by moonlight that night. 
The moon was a little past full at the 
time, and nights were like day. All four 
of us immediately scattered out ahead of 
the column, reconnoitering the country on 
both sides of the trail for water. As soon 
as one of us located a little muddy pool, 
we halted the safari and sent the coolies 
out to graze the bullocks until late that 
evening. 

In the meantime the four of us went in 
as many directions to see what we could 
kick out of the bushes. It was already 
eleven o'clock and fiendishly hot, and the 
game should have been in heavy cover 
by that time. But there was no other way 
to spend the hot hours till evening, and 
the country was so full of game that there 
was always a good chance of putting up 
some sort at random. 

I crawled and squeezed through some 
of the worst jungle in Cambodia for an 
hour or two in the hope of getting a 
shot at a leopard or tiger, but saw nothing 
but a muntjac. About noon I heard a ter- 
rific fusillade out in the direction Mack 
had gone. In the course of ten or fifteen 
minutes his .405 roared again and again, 
about ten times in all. I thought certainly 
he must have run amuck iu a herd of 
elephants. 

(To be continued) 


JOE BRADY: CHESAPEAKE 
(Continued from page 40) 


veterinary, we fought to keep him alive 
until long past the time we should have 
mercifully put him to sleep. 

For the last four days and nights he 
was out of his head, and much of the time 
he thought he was playing with his be- 
loved pal. There was no mistaking that 
joyful bark which was only given when 
he was playing with Jack. His little tail 
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would wag and his little limbs attempt 
the action called for by his imagination, 
Is that a sample of instinct, or is it a 
brain like yours and mine in delirium? 
_I think Joe Brady could count up to 
six, but of this I am not certain because 
my experiments were not conducted with a 
view to finding that out but rather to cor- 
rect a defect in his retrieving, and came 
about in this wise. Several teal were killed 
from a flock that passed just outside the 
decoys. Joe brought one, and climbed into 
the boat and sat down, quite evidently 
thinking that his share of the proceedings 
was completed. It was only by repeated 
commands that I succeeded in having him 
fetch the other four. 

It was clear that Joe didn’t understand 
that there might be more than one bird 
to retrieve after a shot or a barrage, and 
this I accordingly set about to correct. 
The following week I spent my spare 
moments with Joe and half a dozen tennis 
balls. Making him charge, I threw one, 
followed at once by the second. 

After a couple of trials, when I had 
to urge him to get the second ball, he 
would bring both and make his two trips 
for them with the single command. I then 
threw both at once, and he accepted the 
change without trouble. The third day I 
added a third ball, and beyond a mere 
suggestion now and then to fetch there 
was no further trouble with the remaining 
three added. I merely noticed in passing 
that Joe never searched for more balls 
than were thrown, although he would go 
on looking until they were all retrieved. 

UITE possibly I may have uncon- 
© ets given him notice whenever 
his job was done, but I shall always 
regret that I didn’t test specifically and 
| solely for his ability to count. Certainly 
thereafter when he saw birds fall, whether 
in open water or thick cover, he knew when 
they were all retrieved, though I doubt he 

was ever called on to count higher than 
| three in a case of this kind. 

The Chesapeake takes to diving natu- 
| rally, though he may go years before he 
| meets a situation sufficiently urgent to get 
| him started. All that I have owned since 
Joe first retired because of old age I 
taught to dive by a very simple method. 
As soon as they had learned to retrieve 
the sawbuck, I would switch to a small 
stone wrapped in a handkerchief or piece 
of white cloth. After using this a short 
time, I would take them to the shore at 
a point where the water was clear and 
the depth increased gradually. 

The stone was first thrown to the 
water’s edge, and then just in the water. 
so it could be picked up almost without 
wetting the nose. The depth was in- 
creased very slowly until the dog would 
not hesitate to plunge his entire head 
under. From that point on, even a six- 
months’-old puppy would soon be diving 
in three feet of water. 

Joe had no training of this kind, but he 
dove the first season he’ worked. Never 
will I forget the first time he used that 
method to get a cripple. I was living on 
the shores of Lake Michigan at the time. 
Wishing to get shooting after the smalle 
lakes were frozen, I anchored a pulley 
equipped with an endless rope the right 
distance from the shore, to which I could 
| attach a dozen decoys and pull them out 











| or in as desired. It was a laughable stool. 


but appreciated nevertheless by the black- 
| heads, goldeneyes and sheldrakes, whic! 
were quite abundant throughout the winter. 
This way of handling the decoys was 
made necessary by the formation of an ice 
wall along the shore line sometimes ten or 
twelve feet above the water-level, so that 
it was impossible to launch a boat. It was 
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hard enough to cut stairs in this wall so 
that Joe could get out of the water. Hours 
were often expended doing this, as the con- 
junction of cold weather and not very high 
sea soon removed all traces of our labor. 

One morning, with the thermometer at 
10 above zero, my wife, Joe and I were 
lying in a hole chopped out of this ice wall, 
covered with a sheet from the linen 
closet. We had an old fur coat handy to 
wrap Joe in when he came out of the 
water. It was what our Eastern shore 
natives call “dish ca’m”—not even a ripple 
and no swell. 

A pair of whistlers, returning from a 
bountiful breakfast supplied by a wrecked 
grain steamer a mile or so to the north of 
us, swung in toward our decoys. At the 


| proper moment our guns rang out, one 


| though 


after mine, which, alarmed by the catching 
of its mate, had been working farther out, 
with difficulty because of its 
wounds. By the time Joe got close, it 
was three or four hundred yards from the 


shore. The bird dove. As this was a new | 
| experience for the dog, we were watching 


the outcome with keenest interest. 
When the duck came up, Joe made the 


| water fairly fly with his eagerness to 


| reach it. Time after time his neck shot | 
out to grasp the bird, only to have it dive | 


just in time to escape him. It was swim- 
ming in small circles now, unable to re- 


and spin like a top while waiting for the 
bird to come to the surface. 

At last, exasperated and tantalized by 
the bird’s tactics, Joe sank. He didn’t dive 
as he always did thereafter, but just plain 
sank like a stone. Ten, twenty, nearly 
thirty seconds passed, and there was not 
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make. hit, but they were in full feather a good 
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WHAT WEIGHT IS YOUR 
SHOTGUN ? 


By Captain Paul A. Curtis 


HE increasing popularity of heavy 
progressive powder loads for field 
shooting as well as wildfowling, is 
bringing about a new condition in 
American gunnery which is causing our 
manufacturers no little trouble. 

The fact that such charges are exces- 
sive and entirely unnecessary for ninety 
per cent of our upland shooting, and un- 
suited for use in the average gun built 
for that purpose, does not deter the hyper- 
enthusiastic nimrod from using them in 
the hope that he will kill one more quail 
or rabbit thereby. 

And I have observed that in most in- 
stances their use is on the part of those 
dilatory sportsmen that shoot a couple of 
hundred shells a year or less, who because 
of their lack of practice, ill-fitting, or 
often antiquated weapons, can least afford 
to be pounded by them. 

Many old guns of the 1878-90 vintage, 
which were made and intended for use 
with black powder, had their last teeth 
shaken out of them when racked by Oval 
powder ; so, of course, as they had been 
“ruined” after only forty years of service 
the makers were invited to make good and 
replace the old cannon with a modern 
ejector at an estimated valuation of the 
relic, which included the owner’s fond 
memories of the deceased grandfather 
who bought it. 

More often, however, the cause for 
complaint lay in the fact that a new gun 
kicked like hell. The owner had developed 
a bad flinch and could not hit a flock of 
barns. All of which should be expected, 
if one buys a nice six and a half pound 
twelve bore, with two and _five-eighth- 
inch chambers, and a stock which is an 
inch too short and a full inch too crooked 
(as is usually the case in a bought over the 
counter gun), and proceeds to cram into 
it two and three-quarter inch shells loaded 
with a full one and one-quarter ounce 
of shot ar? an equivalent of three and 
three-quarter drams of Smokeless bulk. 
The short chamber with the long shell in 
it will see to the extra recoil, not to speak 
of increased pressure, without the aid of 
the heavy charge. But, of course, the 
shooter can’t be expected to know all that, 
and he damnsa good shell or a good gun or 
both, because of an unhappy combination. 

Nevertheless, I do not hold for heavy 
guns. One can hit just as wide of the 
mark in the opposite direction. And I 
maintain that there are more excessively 
heavy guns being used with moderate 
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This Department is open for the discussion 
of anything pertaining to shotguns, rifles 
and ammunition. We are endeavoring to 
make it a sportsman’s exchange for gun in- 
formation—both the good qualities and the 
defects of modern firearms and ammunition. 
Questions will be answered only when ac- 
companied by a stamped, addressed en- 
velope. 











loads than there are light guns with ex- 
cessive loads for our shooting. 

There are three cardinal reasons why 
the average sportsman is not a better 
game shot. His gun is too heavy, it is 
too crooked and it shoots too close. As 
proof of this, I maintain that the more 
shooting experience a man gains the light- 
er, straighter and more open bored his 
guns become. 

_ So, when a while back I received notice 
from the Vice President of the Ithaca 
Gun Company, that they had decided in 
consequence of the ill-advised use of 
progressive loads to increase the weight 





Manitoba Jacks 


of their guns by several ounces, my re- 
action was antagonistic, and I immediately 
entered a protest. For the weight of the 
bird gun is a matter upon which I have 
very positive ideas. 

Appreciating the manufacturer’s posi- 
tion and his desire to protect himself, I 
nevertheless see no excuse for telling the 
knowing sportsman who appreciates a 
fine light twelve bore in which he uses 








Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


only shells of suitable length and weight, 
that he cannot have such a light gun again 
unless he takes a sixteen or a twenty bore. 

Furthermore, I believe it is rather dan- 
gerous to pass unchallenged a decision of 
the sporting gun makers to arbitrarily 
oe what the weight of our guns shall 

, because I know it will be a tempta- 
2% to produce even heavier weapons, in 
which a lot of little oversights in con- 
struction and fitting can be passed which 
a light weapon would not bear up under 
for long. 

The Lord knows, a great many of our 
guns are entirely too cumbersome now 
for the usage for which they are purchased. 

For my tise, I thoroughly believe in light 
guns. When I say light I mean normal 
thirty-inch barrel, twelve bore guns for 
the field, of about six and three-quarter 
to seven pounds weight with ejectors, and 
chambered for two and three-quarter inch 
cases. My favorite, with which I have 
done all my shooting for the past five 
years from snipe and quail to ducks and 
geese, weighs six pounds fourteen ounces. 
The last one I ordered when finished 
weighed seven pounds four ounces and I 
did not kick, but I insist on a long, 
racy and fast-handling gun, right modified 
and left full choke. Were I ordering a 
special grouse or quail gun it would be 
more open bored, and were it especially 
for wildfowl it would weigh half a pound 
more, but I use the one gun for ninety 
per cent of all my shooting—there are 
magnums, repeaters and brush guns in my 
cabinet which I no longer use except on 
the rarest occasions. 


(O make my point clear, I would not 

for a moment tolerate a twelve bore 
featherweight, having once owned an im- 
ported twelve bore under six pounds. Of 
course, the darned thing was only intended 
for two and three-quarter dram loads with 
a scant ounce of shot, but there is no 
logical excuse for such a silly gun. 

If you desire a lighter weapon, get a six 
pound twenty bore and use a full ounce 
of shot. And, by the same token, if you 
want a cannon don’t try to shoot a nine 
and one-half pound twelve: get a ten 
while you are at it. You will probably find 
that you require its more generous dis- 
persion to make up for your inability to 
point such a ponderous gun accurately. 

I never could subscribe to Captain 
Askins’ recommendations on the weight 
of a duck gun. I know beyond any question 
of doubt that I cannot do justice to my- 
self with a ponderous weapon. I also know 
that if a fellow who weighs as much as 
I do (one hundred and seventy pounds) 
and shoots as much, cannot handle one 
fast enough, there are a host of smaller 
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men who shoot much less who cannot 
either. The average man does not get 
enough practice to swing an eight and one- 
half pound gun for ducks, and a seven and 
a quarter pounder is far more deadly than 
his limit of experience will account for. 

The finest long range wonder I ever 
owned, bored for three-inch cases, weighed 
seven and three-quarter pounds. Captain 
Askins will tell you it is too light by a 
pound for comfort, though he shot the 
gun and liked it when he was good enough 
to work up a special load for it. Yet, I 
have thrown a hundred of those shells 


do we get game shooting in this country 
today where we need a lot of ammunition? 
With the bag reduced to twenty-five 
ducks and, in the most liberal States, 
thirty quail, why use a cannon? One is 
a poor performer indeed who cannot bag 
his limit (providing the birds are there 
to be killed) without shooting himself 
into a state of collapse through recoil. 
Other species of game are allowed in 
far smaller numbers—three pheasants, 
four woodcock, three grouse, six rabbits. 
We do need strong charges sometimes for 
our rough shooting. What is left of our 





Lake Manitoba duck killed in two mornings—with a six and three-quarter pound gun 


from it in one afternoon on a pass, and 
the gentleman in Canada to whom I fool- 
ishly disposed of it, just wrote me it was 
the sweetest gun he had ever killed a 
goose with. So there are others beside me 
who think that way. 

There are some men who can do full 
credit to magnum guns and three-inch 
shells. A notable example is my pal, Nash 
Buckingham, whom I have seen in action 
on ducks with his nine and one-half pound 
twelve picking what looked like bumble 
bees out of the air; but one would expect 
the chap who won the heavyweight South- 
ern A. A. U. boxing championship in his 
day to be able to swing a mite more gun 
than the average. 

The main thing is, however, that as he 
devoted a considerable portion of his 
younger days to killing ducks, when one 
had a free hand, he learned where to put 
his loads in the blue void above to trip 
them up. Such men are few and far 
between. 

The chap who shoots a couple of hun- 
dred shells a year would be getting into 
trouble with an extremely light weapon. 
As a rule, their guns don’t fit them any 
too well and they often get them shoul- 
dered improperly. The result is a bruise and 
a bad flinch developed, for light guns do 
build up recoil rapidly. A six-pound gun 
shooting a standard trap load with one and 
one-quarter ounce of shot and three drams 
of powder would have a recoil of 35.25 
pounds, whereas in an eight pound gun it 
would be 26.50 pounds, and in a nine 
pound gun 23.5. 

As a matter of fact, I receive a recoil 
from my seven pound guns, using one of 
any of the new high speed Oval loads, 
of 38 pounds. 

One could not stand this for a hundred 
bird spell at the traps and not be unduly 
fatigued by the strain imposed. But where 


game has considerable ability to fend for 


itself, but when we often walk an hour or | 


more between shots why carry a heavy 
gun. Surely a few mild jolts can be suf- 
fered more reasonably. 

There is only one notable exception, and 
that would be on a high pass, which really 
calls for a big gun, as does point shoot- 
ing. When the birds are wild and flying 
wide under such conditions never keep a 
record of your ammunition to brag about. 

To show the general serviceability of a 
strong-shooting, light gun, I cannot do 
better than cite my own experience. 

This year I shot as Gun for three field 
trial events, using my favorite, under 
seven pounds weight, remember, and al- 
though I do not normally recommend 
heavy loads for field shooting one gets 
long shots on pheasants in a trial over 
Springer Spaniels; so I used one of the 
high speed Oval loads and a full ounce 
and a quarter of Sixes. At Fisher’s Island 
I grassed sixty odd birds in two and one- 
half days. Altogether I killed about one 
hundred and fifty pheasants with this light 
gun and heavy load, and never at any time 
felt the slightest discomfort from the 
combination. 


SING the same gun, on my way home 

from Alberta, at Lake Manitoba, I 
secured my limit of canvasback on four 
successive mornings and a bag of jacksnipe 
in the afternoons—again using the pro- 
gressive loads. 

Mr. Average Man will get on his birds 
sooner and kill them cleaner and do it 
more frequently with a gun lighter and 
more open bored than the one which he 
owns. 

Continuing my correspondence with 
Ithaca, I found that we were entirely in 
accord and my correspondent, who had 
just come in from shooting pheasants with 
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Wears Like Leather— 
Warm as Toast— 
Washes “Beautifully” 


And the more it’s washed and scrubbed, the softer 
and velvetier it feels. And the more you punish 
your Buck Skein by hard wear, the mellower its 
suede - like surface looks, like rich, old Spanish 
leather. 


YOUR MONEY BACK 


If your Buck Skein shrinks, if it fades, if the tex- 
ture scuffs up, if you’re not 100% satisfied, you get 
your money back . . . no matter how long you've 
worn your Buck Skein. Our Gold Bond Guaran- 
tee assures you this protection. 

Double weight suede Buck Skein fabric. Springy, 
knitted belt; 100% all wool. Two-button, adjustable 
cuffs to keep out the wind. Two big flap pockets: 
all seams double-stitched. 


BUCK SKEIN SHIRT $3.50 


Looks Like Buck Skin, Feels Like 
Suede, Wears Like Leather 


Come on, men! Go to your dealer and get your 
Buck Skein. If he’s all sold out, just mail the cou- 
pon with five and a half 
bucks for the Buck Skein 
Jacket, or three and a half 
bucks for the Shirt. I'll 
pay the cost of sending, my- 
self, 
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One Part of Your 
Gun You Can’t 
Overlook 


you may never know your gun is 
in prime condition until you pro- 
vide the proper sights for it. Best re- 
sults will come when using a front 
and rear sight designed for each other, 
The correct combination of sights is a 
feature of Lyman service. Consult the 
Sight Chart in the catalog, see your 
dealer or write us. There's a sight for 
your gun in the Lyman line. 


No. 2A Com- 
bination Rear 
Sight with 
disc. Pat. thumb 
lock. For tar- 
gets or hunt- 
ing. Price, 
$5.00, 





No. 48 Springfield Microm. Rec. 
Sight. $11.00. Also 48 Sights for 
Win., Rem., Sav., $11.50. 


@ & 


No. 3 Ivory 
No. 17 Hood- —_ _ 
ed Front Sight. 

Reversible post 
‘ - 4 ‘emer 








New Sight Catalog No. 16 with 
Sight Chart sent for 10 cents. 


[LYMAN 


SIGHTS 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORPORATION 


70 West Street, Middlefield, Conn., U. S. A. 








America’s champ- 
ion, Mrs. Harry 
Harrison, won the 
woman’s trap shoot- 
ing championship 
of America, and the 
championship of 
New York State 
nine times because 
\ Ithaca lock speed 
\. improved her trap 
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Trap and 
game guns 
$37. 50 to $750.00. 


ITHACA GUN CO. 
BOX 11 ITHACA,N.Y, 
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a six and one-half pound twelve bore when 
last he wrote to me, had no more use than 
I had for cannons or featherweights. He 
suggested the text of this article and I 
will quote below from his letter: 

“What I had in mind was to discourage 
the fellow who insists that the gun makers 
build guns lighter than they catalogue and 
lighter than they know to be safe. Some 
son-of-a-gun will come along and want 
all the extras on the gun and want the 
whole outfit to weigh no more than six 
and one-half pounds. The other kind of 
fellow will insist that you build a plain 
gun, which you sometimes get down to 
six and one-half pounds, and have it weigh 
six pounds, and if you could build it and 
have it a safe gun it would kick hell out 
of him and he would return it because it 
had so much recoil. 


OU would be surprised to know how 
many of these fellows there are who 
are everlastingly insisting that guns lighter 
than catalogued be built for them. What- 
ever the manufacturer says in opposition 
to their wishes they take with a grain of 
salt, but when some fellow who is known 
as a Gun & Ammunition Editor tells them 
something they generally believe it. In 
other words, what we see in print we take 
for gospel truth when considering it as a 





whole, therefore I firmly believe that the 
wrong impression could be better corrected 
by the printed word in a magazine or some 
other publication than by letters or printed 
catalogues. 





“I am glad you appreciate the position 


| of the gun maker and that you know that 


|a flock of hunters who can only afford the 
| inexpensive guns, want all the “gadgets” 
the Ford car owner sees on a Rolls Royce 
and wants on his Ford, and you are dead 
right about that. 

“On that $16.00 retail Lefever single 
which we sell, they write and ask us if 
we can furnish a ventilated rib, a stock 
| with special specifications and some of 
them want to know if we can furnish a 
Monte Carlo stock, others want to know 
if we will furnish Lyman ivory sights and 
a recoil pad, and once ina while some fellow 





from away back will ask if we can furnish 
it with a 38 or 40” barrel. Yesterday one 
fellow wanted to know if we could furnish 
it with a pull weighing exactly three 
pounds and so it goes. 

“We built a bunch of 12 gauge 30” 
Ithaca double guns over the new model 
weighing 634 to 7 pounds and the trade 
simply weld not have them, all sorts of 
complaints about their recoil came back to 
us, we simply had to boost the weight by 
adding about a half pound to the weight 
of the 12- 30”s and 12- 32”s. The fellow 
who shoots a 26” or a 28” gun seems to be 
the chap who wants to get rid of weight 
and who does not kick about recoil, in 
fact seems to expect a little more with the 
lighter gun, still I never notice any recoil 
when : hooting game with the lighter gun, 
though I do notice it when I try to shoot 
targets with a featherweight gun.” 

All of which is entirely true. I hear 
every day from fanatics who want to 
know where they can have some impossi- 
ble combination of rifle or shotgun and 
cartridge produced, and if they could find 
a maker so foolish as to cater to their 
ideas they would get a weapon which it 
would be humanly impossible to shoot 
creditably. 

Take the light twelve bore as an ex- 
ample. It is not impracticable to ask for 
a six and one-half pound twenty-six inch 
non-ejector, and a nice little gun and a 
deadly one it makes for quail, grouse and 
snipe shooting, but each additional inch of 
barrel will add an ounce, and an automatic 





ejector two and one-half ounces. There- 


fore, if he wants a thirty-inch field gun 
such as I like to use, he should expect it 
to weigh six pounds fourteen ounces as a 
minimum. 

But they don’t stop there. Despite the 
fact that beavertail forends and ventilated 
ribs belong on a trap gun only, some nut 
will want to make a club of a quail gun 
and add them to it. The beavertail forearm 
adds five ounces, the ventilated rib five 
ounces, and cheekpiece ditto, a Monte 
Carlo stock ditto, and lastly, a particularly 
fine densely-grained piece of wood two to 
six ounces, extra thick stock two to five 
ounces. Now figure it all out. Some chap 
will for argument’s sake order a six and 
one-half pound gun with all of these ex- 
tras. Sharpen your pencil and add it up: 


gun specified 

30” barrel (1 
ounce per 
inch) 

” Beavertail 

forend 

5 Ventilated rib 

Rubber Pad 

“15” Stock 

Cheekpiece 

= Monte Carlo 
comb 

Selected dark 
curly stock 


6 pounds 8 ounces 
4 “ “ 


RWKHOUWwW Ww 


bo 
. 


Minimum 
weight 


Total 8 “ = 


And you can’t make it much lighter; so 
when you order a gun with all the fixings 
like a Xmas tree, do be reasonable. 

In conclusion, I would add, to dissipate 
popular opinion, a seven pound twelve with 
the same shell and boring kills just as well 
as a heavy gun—better, because you get on 
sooner. 

Furthermore, if well made, they last 
every bit as long. 

A year or two ago when commenting in 
our correspondence on my advocacy of 
light guns, Captain Askins said: 

“They may do all right for your shoot- 
ing, but I doubt that they would stand the 
hard usage my guns are subjected to. Do 
you realize that beginning in September 
I shoot an average of five days a week 
until March. 

Now the Captain undoubtedly has an 
unusual amount of shooting for an Ameri- 
can, but this comment drew a smile when 
I read it. Let us say he shoots twenty-five 
shells every one of those days, which I 
am sure he would admit was a very high 
average, that would be 3,250 shells. So let 
* double it for argument’s sake and say 
Jy 


T so happened that by a peculiar coin- 

cidence I had spent a good part of the 
afternoon with the managing director of a 
well-known British firm the day I got the 
Captain’s letter, who showed me a set of 
three guns made for a British nobleman 
of international repute who, beginning in 
England on the 12th of August and ending 
up in Hungary at the end of March, had 
shot the astonishing number of 50,000 
shells. Oh, Charlie, what pikers we are 
as compared with such a shooter. 

It is not at all an uncommon thing for 
the topnotch shooters of driven game in 
England to place a season order for thirty 
or forty thousand shells. Some of these 
men actually shoot a pair of the best guns 
made to pieces in two or three seasons. 

It is proper fitting of parts and not 
weight of metal that makes a gun stand 
up under hard usage. Either that or 4 
compensating action, which takes up 
wear, and bear in mind that insofar 
as staring up is concerned, our Amer- 
ican actions will compete with any guns 
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in the world, for that is where they shine. 

Speaking of shell consumption, that is 
why on the other side they use light guns 
and light loads. It is not, as has been care- 


fully explained by some of our know-it- | 
alls who never set a foot in Europe, much | 


less shot there, because their preserved 
game is so much easier to kill. A Scotch 
grouse will carry off as much shot as 
anything we have here. One simply could 
not stand up under the charges we some- 
times mistakenly use for our wild upland 
shooting in the quantities they frequently 
consume in one day on driven game, nor 
could he swing as heavy a weapon for 
five hundred or a thousand shots. But we 
can or do comfortably where we on a 
“red letter” day use fifty shells or less. 

My recommendation for the average 
man for the field is a seven pound twelve 
bore that is if he insists on a twelve 
—and a load of three and 
quarter drams and one and one-eighth 
ounce of shot is ample. For an all-around 
weapon, or for the average duck shooter 
a seven and one-quarter to seven and a 
half pound gun, and he can burn all the 
long range loads he will get an opportunity 
to shoot comfortably in it. Unless he is an 
expert and shoots a great deal he will kill 
more wildfowl than he would with a gun 
weighing a pound more. 

The only place where he needs a heavy 
gun is for trapshooting, and no man will 
shoot clays as well with a light weapon. 
It should be from seven and three-quarter 
to eight and one-quarter. 

Leave the magnum gun for magnum 
men and magnum work—for shooting tall 
or wide fowl in passage. That is its sphere, 


* and no other weapon will accomplish its 


work so well. 





THE B&M MINUTE OF ANGLE | 


TARGET 


HE Belding and Mull Company at 

Philipsburg, Pennsylvania, has just 
sent me some samples of their new B & M 
Minute of Angle Target illustrated here- 
with. It is such a target as I have been 
looking for for a long time and represents 
the most convenient and versatile arrange- 
ment for sighting in a new gun or new 
























































sights ever offered. They come double, or 
a pair of targets to the sheet, giving a 
high and low aiming bull and a greater 


expanse of paper to catch any unknown | 


point of impact. 

The two-inch white square makes a fine 
place to aim a ’scope sight. It can be used 
as the center of the target with the three- 
inch cross bar as the outside black for 
fifty and a hundred yards, or with the 


one- | 











tight-inch upright bar as the outside black | 






Herco Smokeless 


The Powder for Long Range 
Shooting 


ILD FOWLERS everywhere are demanding faster, heavier, 

\ \ and harder-hitting duck and goose shells. When used in 

heavy loads, Herco Smokeless combines the desired qualities 

of each previous standard type of shotgun powder, with the 

added ability to handle heavy charges of shot, at still higher 
and more uniform velocity. 


Shells loaded with Herco Smokeless are being used in con- 
stantly increasing quantities for wild fowl shooting. You can 
definitely expect to get better results, closer patterns, deeper 
penetration, longer range, and more certain killing power, with 
shot shells loaded with Herco Smokeless. There is only one 
thing that counts with the man who shoots ducks. Uniform 
and constant killing power, up where the ducks are. 


For trap and field shooting, where extreme long range 
is not required, we recommend Infallible and Hercules 
E. C. powders designed to give the best results in mod- 
erate charges. 


HERCULES POWDER,.COMPANY 


(INCORPORATED) 


907 King Street, Wilmington, Delaware 










U. S. HEADQUARTERS 
imported Arms, Ammunition & Parts 
Mauser - Luger - Merkel Bros. - Manniicher, - 

Fabrique Nationale - Webley - Scott, etc. 
Full line American Arms & Ammunition 
Before buying—inspect largest stock in America of fine new 
Rifles, Field, Trap Guns and Side Arms. Compare prices. 
Send 25c in stamps for our complete, 128 page Arms Catalog. 


A. F.STOEGER. Inc. NEW YORK.N.Y. 
509 Fifth Avenue at 42nd St. 














TOBACCO 


“The Best Pipe Smoke 
Ever Made!” 


Smoke it in your 
old briar pipe— 


It makes a perfect combination! 


Light up your old briar pipe filled with 
Old Briar Tobacco. Enjoy its com- 
fort and cheer. Notice the natural to- 
bacco taste. Draw in the fragrance of 
the slow burning, flavory leaf. Smoke 
it awhile. Then see how cool and how 
extra smooth Old Briar Tobacco is. 












Every day from everywhere men ate 
sending us the message that Old Briar 
Tobacco is the end of a long search for 
genuine pipe pleasure— a perfect com- 
bination for the finest old briar pipe. 








It has taken experts, with years of 
scientific knowledge in the art of mel- 
lowing and blending, and generations 
of tobacco culture to develop and per- 
fect Old Briar Tobacco. And by the 
application of quantity production 
methods, it is possible for you to en- 
joy Old Briarat such areasonable price. 











Of All the Pleasures Man Enjoys 
Pipe Smoking Costs the Least 
In sizes at 25c, 50c, $1 and $2 

United States Tobacco Co., Richmond, Va. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


To make pe acquainted with all of the genuine 
pleasure of pipe smoking, we will send you on re- 
ceipt of this coupon a generous package of Old 
Briar Tobacco. Se 10c—coin or stamps—for 
postage and mailing expense. 


Tear out and Mail this coupon with roc— 


coi or stamps—to 
United States Tobacco Co., Richmond, Va., U.S. A. 
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for two hundred yards. The inverted “T” (8 
x 9inches ) may be figured as a complete bull 
in itself with the aim taken at six o'clock. 

The white portion of the target is laid 
out in one-inch squares each representing 
one minute of angle per hundred yards. 
This makes sight correction definite from 
the first bullet landed on the target. The 
upright bar is marked off into one-inch 
sections permitting accurate trajectory 
allowances when a gun is to be sighted in 
for long range and the shooting must be 
done at one hundred yards or less. 

The small inner squares makes this 
target especially well adapted to novelty 


target matches. A suggestion is the Luck 
Match, which gives the poorest shot at 
the club or on the team an even break 
with the champion. The individual squares 
may be marked secretly by the club sec- 
retary or referee to score different values 
unknown to the contestants. Thus a center 
shot may give a low score while a corner 
shot may score highest. 

The targets are quite inexpensive and I 
think they will really prove invaluable to 
me in my experimental shooting with new 
loads and new guns and to others who are 
interested in the same work for their 
own interest. 


SOME SIDE LIGHTS ON SCOPE SIGHTS 
By F. C. Ness 


INCE Captain Curtis stirred up a 
hornet’s nest by his campaign on hunt- 
ing Scopes in his department there has 


| been an increasingly great interest in this 


class of sights among the readers of 
Fretp & StreAM. In this educational ven- 
ture he has been abetted by two or three 
other authorities on shooting lore, and, 
since the Captain’s arguments have all 
been cinched by his highly successful big 
game trip into Alberta with the Scope 


ago I had the misfortune of breaking the 
stock of a high-priced rifle, and the fall 
did not throw the Scope or mounting out 
of adjustment in the slightest. The same 
week another nine-pound rifle slipped off 
a four foot bin, the Scope hitting the 
concrete floor first. The total result was 
one damaged blade-sight ; scope and mount 
coming through the accident unscathed. 
I might add that these Scopes are also 
dustproof, and practically waterproof— 





sight last fall, the present situation at 
this writing finds the hunting Scope at the 
crest of a wave of popularity. 

Because of this, and because I have 
been shooting with various Scopes prac- 
tically weekly on a great number of dif- 
ferent guns for the two-year period just 
passéd, readers who have been pricking 
up their ears in interest may find some- 
thing of value in what I have to offer. 
In this article I am, of course, referring 
only to practical designs of Scope sights, 
having wide fields, good light, universal 
focus, quickly caught aiming-device, and 
rugged mountings adapted to sporting 
purposes. 


BELIEVE that any of us can now rest 

assured that the various makes of 
hunting Scope sights have been developed 
to a practical stage, but I wonder how 
many skeptics are still reserving their 
endorsement on the practical worth of 
these sights. At Camp Perry, Chauncy 
Thomas remarked to me that what he 
considered a practical Scope sight would 
be one which you would chuck out on the 
woodpile without injury and then play a 
stream from the garden hose over it with- 
out putting it out of commission. 

Though such an impractical test could 
scarcely be considered representative of 
average hunting conditions, I believe that 
the modern hunting Scope with hunting 
mountings would come through it in bet- 
ter condition than the metallic type of 
hunting sights, or the gun itself. Our 
present day sporting type Scope sights 
will stand all ordinary abuse—the Scope 
itself is as shockproof as a fine optical 
instrument can be made. The chances are 
that a fall severe enough to wreck the 


| Scope will break the gun itself. Not long 


ae 


Remington model 30 and a Belding & Mull scope 


that is for any condition outside of pro- 
longed immersion. I have had opportuni- 
ties for putting this feature to test. 

On opening day of the 1926 deer season 
I was standing on a woodpile on top of 
the Alleghanies with my back to a driv- 
ing sleet storm. I was a “watcher” facing 
the “drive” and I held my Scope sighted 
rifle ready for quick work, as one cannot 
see far in the dense second growth cover, 
and a shot must not be long delayed. At 
the same time I kept the eye end of the 
Scope couched near my right arm-pit, 
effectively keeping the sleet off the big 
lens. 

The “drive” went by, but I kept watch- 
ing because the deer sometimes will take 
a flanking course and slip past the beaters. 
However, the nervous tension, which had 
gripped me while a chance for a shot was 
imminent, relaxed with the passing of the 
“drive,” and I swung my body to the 
right, shifting the gun cross-wise and 
inadvertently exposing the Scope to the 
storm. Presently, I noticed the large eye 
lens had become coated with a thin spray 
of sleet. While I was trying to determine 
the possible effect of this coating on the 
vision through the glass, another watcher, 
who had been posted farther down the 
line, approached, kicking out a ruffed 
grouse (commonly called “pheasant” in 
these parts) as he neared me. 

That mass of whirring brown pinions 
hurtled towards me obliquely. I threw 
the gun to my shoulder, and in spite of 
the spray frozen to the lens, got the aim- 
ing post on him instantly. I found it sur- 
prisingly easy to follow him through that 
ample forty-foot field of view and to 
keep the post against him as he passed by, 
and finally disappeared over the nearest 
ridge. I know the feat would have been 
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impossible for me with even the best of 
open sights in the gray gloom of that 
dark leaking day. 

Our initial reaction to the Scope on a 
gun is an impulsive one gained through 
the sense of seeing. This prejudice is 
immediately dispelled through the sense 
of feel. Our hands belie what our eyes 
have told us at first glance. A Scope 
of certain type that together with its 
essentially rugged mounting, bases, eleva- 
tion blocks, and attaching screws weighs 
fully 14% pounds has become mighty pop- 
ular in the last year as well as lighter 
Scopes. We believe it generally enter- 
tained that every needless weight be kept 
off a sporting rifle. However, we cannot 
conceive classifying as “needless” an in- 
strument like the modern hunting Scope 
which practically doubles the effectiveness 
of any accurate, powerful, flat-trajectory 
rifle. When we look at that mass of steel 
and glass on the receiver sticking up two 
inches and around a foot in length it 
appears unwieldly. When we pick up the 
Scope sighted rifle that first impression 
magically disappears. 

The secret is balance. The weight of 
the Scope comes exactly between your 
two hands, and the only effect is to make 
the total gun slightly heavier. My own 
Scope sighted rifle with full-dimension 
man-size handmade stock weighs just nine 
pounds, a weight I like in this gun. It 
balances and handles as beautifully as one 
of Lou Smith’s short-frame, light-weight, 


fall. 


URING the last hunting season I 

was surprised at the adaptability of 
the Scope for brush work in dense second 
growth cover. On the shoulder it rode 
comfortably with the gun resting flat on 
its side. Tearing through vines and under- 
growth on the “drive” (conventional in 
this section) I carried the gun in the hol- 
low of my arm bringing the Scope across 
my chest, and indeed the front sight gave 
the only real bother from catching in the 
bushes. 

I managed to get in three hunts with 
different parties and in two counties. For 
part of the season I was the hunting-camp- 
guest of a friend who has an admirable 
system worked out; almost perfectly suit- 
ed to local conditions. He has used a 
Scope for deer hunting only the last two 
seasons, formerly on the Springfield, now 
on the Remington. On both guns he re- 
moved the front-sight bands entirely, and 
slips those muzzle-bare guns through the 
brush, Scope and all, with greater facility 
than he could a factory gun with iron 
sights. He uses a simple, laced carrying- 
sling, of light leather with quickly de- 
tachable swivels, for transporting the gun 
from one watching station to another or 
back to camp. After he has climbed his 
tree or reached his cross-roads the sling 
goes into his pocket. On the “drive” the 
sling across his back holds the rifle in 
front, barrel up, with the Scope shielded 
by his abdomen and right arm. Should 
snaps loose the forestock swivel, and— 
that ’steenth chance in a hundred for a 
shot during the “drive” be presented, he 
snaps loose the forestock swivel, and— 
presto—he is ready to shoot. 

His Scope has delivered both seasons 
and he declines to retain any vestige of 
metallic sights on his deer or bear guns. 

wo years ago using in the Springfield 
the 220-grain Mushroom bullet with a 
Handload giving nearly 2400 f.s. he got a 
beautiful head the second shot, the buck 
running broadside at two hundred yards. 
Failing to estimate the real speed of his 
quarry the bullet landed too far back but 
anchored the deer. Last season he used 
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HERE’S ONE // NEARLY 
EVERY MAN NEEDS 


ISold husky, belongs in the car, garage, or tool kit. It’s 
handy for tinkering with the radio. Hunting, fishing, 
camping or touring; working around the house, garden 
or farm—you’ll be reaching for it a dozen times a day. 


It’s an outdoor man’s knife, but there’s lots of use for it indoors, 
too. It’s an all-around practical tool built for the man with a feeling 
for fine cutlery. 


Sharp—that’s the first requirement. Every blade hand-honed at the 
factory, and the fine steel in these blades will hold that biting edge. 
Notice the screw-driver—made to fit average household screws; a 
bottle-opener; corkscrew; patented can opener, constructed of two 
pieces of high-grade tool steel, that will really open cans; and the 
punch and reamer blade for making holes in leather, scraping in- 
sulation off wires, cleaning pipes and spark plugs, or doing a hun- 
dredother jobs—it is solid forged and can be easily resharpened when 
necessary. Reinforced brass linings that won’t rust, spun rivets, 
nickel silver bolsters and shield, stag handle,—the finest finish and 
the finest materials throughout. 


See one of these knives at your dealer’s, or, if he hasn’t one in stock 
send us his name and $4.00 fer R 3843. The knife will 
be mailed to you promptly, post paid. 
REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, Inc. 
25 Broadway 4 Established 1816 4 New York City 


Remington, 


ARMS AMMUNITION 
© 1928 R.A.Co. CASH REGISTERS SERVICE MACHINES 1791 
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A New Lefever Single for . . . .. 

The Older Lefever Double for . .. . 

The U. S. Navy uses Lefevers. Whoever saw a broken Lefever? 
Ask for a circular. 


LEFEVER ARMS CO., ITHACA, NEW YORK 


$28.25 
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ERHAPS you 
also dream of 
\./ the day when you 
) will own a Parker 
—the gun that 
gives you the ut- 
most in shooting. 
Let us build it now 
to your specifica- 
tions. 
Write for 
beautifully 


Illustrated 
Catalog 


PARKER BROTHERS 
Master Gun Makers 


28 Cherry St. 
Meriden, Conn., U.S. A. 
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Be Safe With 
3-in-One 


“You can buy cheaper oils, of course. But 
they are just common mineral oils, while 
3-in-One is a high grade oil compound that 
has been the shooter's standby for 32 years. 
It penetrates the pores of the metal, prevent- 
ing rust and pitting. Oils the moving parts 
perfectly. Doesn't evaporate or gum.” 

At all good stores in Handy Cans and 
bottles. The Big Red “One” on the label 
is your safeguard. 

FREE Sample and Special Gun Circular 


3-in-One Oil Co., 130 G. William St., N. ( - 
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the 180-grain Hollow-point load in the 
.30-06 Remington and got his buck run- 
ning almost straight away at 100 yards. 
Trying for a square end shot the rise of 
deer’s “flag” led him to overshoot, hitting 
the neck near the skull. I envied that 
chance, because this season represented 
my first chance for trying the Scope on 
any kind of big game, and it was my ill 
luck to fail to get within sight of a buck 
at any time. 


XCEPT ballistically, modern sporting 

rifles have not kept pace with the ad- 
vance in Scope sights. The time is ripe for 
some progressive manufacturer to step in- 
to the breach with a model designed from 
butt to muzzle for modern telescopic sights. 
The best action we have today for this 
purpose is the Enfield, simply because its 
bolt handle does not interfere with the 
placing of the Scope and its safety on the 
right of the receiver can be conveniently 
manipulated when the Scope is placed low. 
On rifles using this Enfield action the 
Noske outfit can be mounted low enough 
to bring the barrel into the field of view 
of the Scope, and the Belding & Mull 
equipment, low enough to permit seeing 
the front sight. The smaller and lighter 
Zeiss Zeilklein can, of course, be placed 
equally low, but this compact Scope has 
a considerably smaller field not big enough 
to take in the barrel. Were any of these 
Scopes thus mounted on the Mauser, 
Winchester, or Springfield actions we 
could not use the top-placed safeties on 
these rifles at all, and would have to carry 
the chamber empty until ready to shoot, 
which is a safety precaution enforced by 
licensed guides in certain big game terri- 
tories. Some Springfield users carry the 
bolt half-closed on a cartridge, and shove 
the handle home with their thumb when 
ready to fire. 

I fully agree with Captain Curtis that 
it is entirely practical to use a high placed 
Scope, and that it can be aimed accurately 
even when only as much as the shooter’s 
chin can be held against the side of the 
comb. The principle of aiming with the 
Scope, having no sights to align, permits 
some lee way in the relative position of 
the sighting eye, both up and down and 
sidewise. As long as you can see through 
the Scope, or keep the range of your eye 
within the diameter of the exit pupil, 
your aim will be equally accurate; and a 
snug cheek rest on the comb is not nearly 
so important as with metallic sights and 
their infinitesimally arbitrary eye posi- 
tion. For all that, a low placed Scope 
is desirable in any event, and the only 
legitimate excuse for a high position is to 
permit the use of the iron sights without 
removing the Scope from the gun. This 
plan is probably a wise one for the rough 
conditions in sheep country, though the 
minute anyone employs it he is yor 
the Scope is not quite ‘practical. Any of 
the modern Scope mountings are readily 
detached and replaced to permit the use 
of any peep type metallic sight that may 
be left on the gun. 


HERE is no valid reason for making 

the use of the Scope as natural and 
convenient as to aim with iron sights in a 
properly stocked rifle. I would say place 
the Scope as low as the mounting will let 
you, or raise the comb as high as the with- 
drawal of the bolt will permit, or, prefer- 
ably, both. The answer is: the Enfield 
action, and a correct stock. Actions of this 
design are exemplified by the Remington 
Model 30 and the U. S. Model 1917 rifle. 
Photo No. 1 shows a form of sporter 
built by an Atlantic coast firm through 
remodeling the Model 1917 rifle. The fore- 
stock and the shape of the butt plate are 
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When You Reload 


get the new Ideal Handbook 


A wealth of knowledge and information for 
both beginner and experienced reloader, not 
found in any other book. New edition No. 
28 revised and rewritten by authorities. 










tools to use for 
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Cartridges and 
shotshells com- 
pletely covered. 
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good, but the stock shown offers no sup- 
port for the cheek nor for the trigger 
hand. The barrels measure .3111-inch 
groove, spelling short life, but are show- 
ing good accuracy. The rifle shown has 
made 1%-inch 5-shot groups at 100 yards 
with iron sights. The rear sight had to be 
rebuilt lower, and the front higher, to 


keep it from shooting several feet over the | 


target. 


The Remington 30 is the only factory | 


rifle available with the Enfield action. I 
had one of the early Express Models and 
began shooting it with the Scope before 
they were announced by the Remington 
Arms Company in midsummer, 1926. I 
was immediately taken with the Reming- 
ton Express Model and endorsed it fully. 
It was extremely accurate, light, handy, 
and admirably adapted to Scope use. The 
stock was well designed as factory stocks 
go, and apparently was perfectly suited to 
its purpose of handy offhand use and 
rough treatment in a hard hunting coun- 
try. The butt plate was especially good 
for this purpose, being ruggedly designed 
to overlap the toe, which is the most vul- 
nerable part of the wood for the rough 
customer in climbing country. Since then 
I have had the opportunity for shooting a 
great number of these rifles in the several 
rimless calibers and have found them very 
uniform in accuracy. Any of those tried 
were capable of 2-inch 10-shot groups at 
100 yards. The barrels I have measured 
in .30-06 caliber have run .308-inch groove 
diameter. 


OUR-FIFTHS of my shooting is 

done from prone at paper, and I soon 
found the factory stock was not adapted 
to this position. That curved butt needed 
a slip-over pad to make it merciful from 
prone; I burned my hand on the barrel 
on account of the slender forestock; and 
the forward loop was adapted better to 
a carrying-sling than a shooting-sling. 
The comb on this stock was a very credit- 
able one for a factory design, but the use 
of a Rowley Cheek Pad quickly demon- 
strated that a still higher comb would be 
desirable for Scope sighting. 

These were real improvements but the 
forestock was still too short for me, the 
pistol grip could stand some improvement 
and I needed a shot-gun type butt for 
prone work, and I decided to have the 
Remington factory turn out a handmade 
stock to my own specifications. This was 
ordered in early fall but came too late for 
the deer season. It was worth waiting for, 
however, as the Ilion plant had fulfilled 


every particular. The comb is as high as | 


the bolt allows, the forestock is thick 
enough to keep my fingers off the barrel, 
and is carried forward to end in a plain 
round-end which pleases my eye. I had the 
checkering made deep and carried high up 
where it would do some good, and ex- 
tended it from the tie bolt to the forward 
loop. The butt is broad and deep with an 
engraved steel shotgun butt plate with 
long oval trap to complete it. A healthy 
recess under the trap lightens the rifle, 
and despite the man-size stock, the gun 
weighs just 734 pounds; exactly nine 
pounds with Scope attached. 

_ Aiming through the Scope on this rifle 
is fully as natural and easy as with the 
lower iron sights on any gun I possess, 


and it is rapidly becoming my pet of the | 
harem. My only point of dissension is in | 


the pistol grip. It is very good, but after 
handling Captain Curtis’ handmade Rém- 
ington stock I am not satisfied my grip is 
ideal. The pistol grip on his rifle is better 
ahead, and after playing with his gun, I 
find I like it better. Hence my tiny bit of 
disappointment in a favorite gun. But 
shaped and carried a wee bit farther 














for game or pests 


Model 23-B —.25-20 Caliber and 
Model .23-C—.32-20 Caliber for the 
medium game field. Action is simi- 
lar to the well-known Match Rifle, 
Savage Model 19 N.R. A. Unequal- 
led for getting the most from thespec- 
ified e Hi-Power cartridges. Eas 
double locking lugs. Detachable Mag- 
azine. The lowest priced .25-20 on 
the market! Price, $22.50. 

Models 40 and 45, the new Super- 
Sporters, are the most remarkable 


The man who adds a Savage Sporter Rifle to his collection, adds 
a wide range of hunting opportunities for the 
Model 23-A .22 Caliber Sporter, shown here, is the ideal hunting 
rifle for small game—a sure exterminator of thieving pests. 


future. The famous 


values in high power, bolt-action rifles 
in America. Chambered for the fa- 
mous .30-'06 Springfield and .250- 
3000 Savag e two foremost Hi- 
Powered cartridges developed in the 
last quarter-century. Also ch 

for the popular .30-30 Winchester 
and .300 Savage cartridges. Shorter 
bolt-throw; quickest ignition; detach- 
able magazine—these are some of its 
other advantages. Model 4o—Price, 
$32. Model 45—Price, $39.75. 


Model 23-A—.22 Caliber Sporter Rifle. Repeating, bolt-action. 
23" round barrel. 1-piece stock and forearm, selected Walnut. Five 
shot detachable magazine. Chambered for .22 long rifle cartridges. 
Charcoal blue finish —Retail Price, $18.50. 


AVAGE 


You'll find complete data on these Sporters in the 
handsome new Savage Catalog. Get your copy now. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION, Utica, N.Y. 
Largest Manufacturer of Sporting Arms in the World 








| savage ARMS CORPORATION, Dept. 505, Urica, N. Y. 
Please send me the beautiful Savage Catalog. 














| Kidney’s 16-Foot V-Bottom Boat 


The lightest and easiest running SAFE family row-boat 
on the market! Easily makes 22 miles per hour with 
outboard motor. Also used with inboard motor. Draws 
little water. Large carrying capacity. Rows easily. Extra 
strong, to withstand vibration. A fine boat for fishing 
and general use. 6c in stamps brings illustrated catalog 
of Kidney boats. 








DAN KIDNEY & SONS, INC. 
West De Pere, Wis. 
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A Remarkable Value in a : 

Popular priced, Bolt Action 
HE special introductory price of $6.45 is the lowest price a gun anything like 
this in quality, workmanship, or finish has ever been offered. Worth twice 
the price to any one. 

Specifications: 22 in. round barrel. Full pistol grip. Steel butt plate. Ivory 
bead front sight. Absolutely positive ejection. Solid trigger guard. One-screw 
, t take-down. One-unit removable bolt with rebounding striker. Nicely balanced. 
and long rifle ammunition. Rugged construction with especially good safety features and long, smooth 

Send & Catalog positive action, leaving plenty of space for loading. Please mention dealer's 
on ot; models. name, Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. 


O. F. MOSSBERG & SONS, 200 Greene St., New Haven, Conn. 


Shoots .22 calibre short, long 
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or your 
money’s worth! 


There are many twenty- 
twos—and then there is 
the twenty-two which is 
made just a little better, 
with strongest materials and 


finished workmanship. 


For thousands of men, this 
Stevens “Visible Loader” 
Model 70 has proved the 
twenty-two. No wonder! 
It is the lowest priced re- 
peating rifle with metal 
parts of all steel, on the 
market. 


A light, well-balanced, ac- 
curate repeater that brings 
home results. 


SPECIFICATIONS 


Model 70-Repeating Rifle 
All steel metal parts 


made for .22 long rifle car- 
tridges. Slide forearm repeater, 
visible loading. Solid blued 
frame, walnut stock. Flat top 
sporting rear sight and Blade 
front sight. Weight 41, lbs. 
Price, $13.50. 


Your dealer has the 7o—or 


MODEL 70-RE- send for Stevens Catalog 


PEATING RIFLE 


STEVENS 


J. STEVENS ARMS COMPANY 
Chicopee Falls, Mass. 


Owned and operated by 
Savage Arms Corporation, Utica, N. Y. 


Largest manufacturer of sporting arms in the world 
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, then,—if we could ever be satisfied in 


every ‘detail of our equipment, we would 
cease to be riflemen. 

I am glad to have had that opportunity 
for a unique Scope test, as the experience 
served to dispel a considerable amount of 
the skepticism I had previously felt re- 
garding the practical worth of the hunting 
Scope under adverse sighting conditions. 
Before the season was over I had used 
the Scope through an entire morning of 
wet snowfall without a dust-cap on the 
lens and ordinary precautions kept the 
snow off. Twice I have been out on the 
target range with the hunting Scope on 
rainy days, both times without trouble. 


O%X one of these occasions, after waiting 
impatiently for a week, I finally went 
out in an all day rain, and, by carrying the 
gun level on my shoulder and resting it 
flat when I laid it down, I succeeded in 
keeping the water off the glass. On an- 
other day, I was caught in a sudden heavy 
downpour and, despite my care, got the 
lens spattered with rain. When the shower 
stopped, as abruptly as it had started, I 
had an inspiration to try a group with 
the sprinkled glass; and found that, while 
there was a plain loss in light and ‘defini- 
tion, I could still aim accurately. In fact, 
I was surprised with the very best ten- 
shot group at 100 yards I had ever secured 
with the type of cartridge used. 

For my own information, I have made 
a number of tests and have found only 
two natural conditions which will put the 
Scope temporarily ovt of commission, 
either of which may be instantly remedied 
with a pocket handkerchief. Breathing 
against the eye lens on a cold day will fog 
it, but this clears up at once on your next 
inhale. A solid film of water on the lens 
distorts the vision and the handkerchief 
must be applied before accurate shooting 
is possible. Oil, of course, gives the same 
effect and is harder to remove, but there 
is no need of ever bringing any oil to the 
vicinity of the lenses. Finger marks or 
dust do not essentially put the Scope out 
of accurate condition, but, unless they be 
carefully wiped off, the light is cut down 
and the image obscured. 

I believe it is a good idea to keep a set 
of lens caps on the Scope while the gun 
is out of use at camp, or on the target 
range. One of my friends who lives and 
hunts in another part of the state, keeps 
a stiff-leather dust cap on the large lens 
always, and when a shot is offered he 
merely knocks off the cap and lets it fall 
while he aims. Incidentally this sportsman 
has a habit of changing guns every year. 


N my opinion, fire is a greater enemy 
of the Scope than is water, and I would 


| advise any one not to set their Scope 
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sighted rifles too near the camp-fire or 
cabin heater. Some writers have stressed 
the importance of not bringing a Scope 
out of intense cold into a warm room. The 
premise that water will condense on the 
inside of the cold Scope tube is based on 
logic, although this has not as yet been 
borne out by my own experience. Last 
winter I had the Scope out on our range, 
spreading a blanket to keep the contents 
of my shooting case out of the snow. It 
was cold enough to require double gloves, 
and we built a fire to thaw out our 
numbed members between groups. Thumb- 
tacking the target to the butts was accom- 
panied by a wild beating of arms and 
hands to restore circulation. Compelled 
to quit at four P. M., we slung the guns 


| over our backs and walked home, bringing 
| the guns into a room heated to 80 degrees 


where they were immediately cleaned and 
then left. If any moisture collected within 
the Scone it at least never became evident. 
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When white water 
roars a challenge 





Wuen the vepits swirl and leap about you; 
wilt 


when the s current carries you on at ex- 
press train - yy then you’ll be most grateful 
rfect balance of your “Old Town 


for = pe 
Can 


“Old Towns” are patterned after actual Indian 
models. Famous for their steadiness and dura- 
bility. Light in weight too. Priced as low as 
$67. From dealer or factory. 

New catalog gives complete information about 
all models, including sailing canoes, square-stern 
canoes, dinghies, etc. Also racing step-planes, 
pew buzz hydroplanes, etc. Write for free copy 

ay. Otp Town Canoe Co., 813 Middle 
Serect, Old Town, Maine. 


‘Old Town Canoes” 
ee 


Sell Your Shotguns, 


Rifles, cameras, fishing tackle, 
binoculars, field glasses, etc. to 


TRIGGER’S 
Best Prices 


150 West 44th St. New York, N. Y. 














MURRAY & CO. 


Tent Makers Since 1871 
920 W. Huron St. Chicago) 


SUMMER 
GARAGES 8725 


many, Siace 


“ jals 
Readi-Cut 
We Pay Freight 


The ALADDIN Co Mail this Coupon! 
| ®ay City, Mich, - Wilmington, N.C. - Portland, 
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Write for 
FREE 
Catalog 
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QUESTIONS AND_ | 
: ANSWERS | 
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ge Shooting Editor: 


have been reading your good magazine for 


WS 
w 
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twelve or more years, and I noticed in your | 
July number where Mr. Elmer Brenner was in- | 
quiring about my Convertible Choke for shotguns. 
T have my Savage Repeating shotgun equipped 
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with this attachment, and I have shot it about 
five thousand times at our Gun Club, and afield, 
so this is a very good test for it. 

Some people believe that when this attachment 
is assembled to the muzzle of a gun the muzzle 


‘ is weakened, but this is not the case; I put the 
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barrel on a mandrel, one mandrel in the cham- 
bered end, or the breech, and one mandrel in the | 
muzzle end of the barrel; and place the barrel | 
between centers on an engine lathe and just 
barely true the barrel up. I chase eight threads 
per inch (square form) double depth, .020 part 
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a h a, Re iis Used with Flannel Patches and solvent, it removes lead fouling without scratching. 
a fs ngies Hooker’s 
———_ Patches 





Shotgun 
Convertible Choke “ Scrubber ” 


Fits any Standard Rod 


25¢c. 
per Box 


of an inch. Then T make a sleeve that goes on 





the muzzle tight and proper, this sleeve is placed $1.25 
on the muzzle to stay. It reinforces the muzzle Order b fr deal id fe 
and makes it much stronger than the barrel just er by Gauge om your dealer or postpal ‘om 





back of the sleeve. I have overloaded Super-X Harté Connecticu 
te wie dhe irpose at Weine Lae ae | | THE HOOKER MFG. CO, « ord, t 
tubes off the muzzle, and the only thing that I 
found moving was my shoulder; and it flew back 
like a flapjack. 

Now getting back to the sleeve: the sleeve 
screws onto the muzzle tightly and is improved- 
cylinder bored. All other tubes screw onto the 
sleeve, and the outside of sleeve is chased twen- 
ty threads per inch (U. S. Form), the same as 
all repeating guns are at the breech. 

_ I am sending you herewith a print showing 
just how the Convertible Choke would be made 
up providing the barrel be made from raw ma- 
terial. Should you care to give a write-up on this 
subject, I will send you more material. 

E, L. Ratnenart. 


























A Perfect Squeeze Pull 
on the Trigger 


= 

"Tees what you get when you put a Marlin Model 38 to your shoulder. 
Front and rear sights align naturally. All you have to think about 

is your mark. 

Among the treasures of a man who loves guns, you nearly always 
find a Marlin Model 38, the sweetest feeling 22 repeater ever built. 
Hammerless. Famed Slide Action and Side Ejection originated by Mar- 
lin. Solid top protects face from flying cartridges. Ivory Bead Front 
Sight and Flat Top Rocky Mountain Rear Sight, the best set of sights 
ever furnished on any 22 repeater, 24 in. barrel, made with the same 
slow, painstaking care that brought fame to the Marlin name. 

It will do your heart good to see how easily this gun takes down. 
Your dealer will be glad to show you how, just draw the button back 









A DUCK GUN 


Cart. Paut A. Curtis: 

I am using a 28 in. Remington Automatic 
gun for duck shooting. I am thinking of buying 
anew gun and would like to have your opinion 
of the 30 and 32 in. barrel against the 28 when 
wing the progressive burning powder. Our 

ting is usually done at a range of 50 to 
60 yards and I would like to get the best type 
gun for this purpose. The gun to be used exclu- 




















Sively for duck shooting over decoys from a oud dace 3 . : : 
; : : ct. This is a powerful little rifle, ideal for target and small 
yon! oy I pant Far hokee * - yd 7 New game—woodchucks, crows, hawks, gophers, squirrels, rabbits. 
a modined choke would sul od : New catalog containing complete description and illustrations now 
Is the automatic as strong a shooting gun as the ready. Use the coupon and a copy is yours FREE 
double? I might add that I am above the average Catalog ‘ 
og / ; The Marlin Firearms Co., 99 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn. 
| C. O. Marcuant. FREE Please send me a copy of your new catalog. 
al _ Ans.—A long barrel gun, as yes ped Name. 
now, does not shoot any harder, any farther nor ° 
3 penetrate any deeper than a short one, with the Sign and Street. 
fame load and bored to the same degree o . 
~] thoke. The advantage of the long barrel is that Mail Coupon Town 
it gives a longer sighting plane and thereby GUGdbuNnDsGEDGMRALOGE ruceeesLanoNCecaAvenAOMUDNEHONNTLALHLHOUOENLEAMACEAOUDELOA LACE OULULUOOEEULADDEOEUASSLECHLOCODUELSOCUAILOQEROOURELGQOBOEGLALAELADUCOLEOLARAUDT 
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“I SHOOT A 
SMITH GUN” 


N the field, in the marshes, over 

the traps—wherever you go— 

you hear enthusiastic sportsmen say, 
“I shoot a Smith Gun 


Some of them are a and 
near-champions and some just be- 
ginners. They all, however, know, 
appreciate and value the fine gun- 
craft, superior steel and tested ac- 
curacy which make L. C. Smith 
Guns championship guns. 

Your dealer will be glad to show 
— stock. Or write for Booklet 


HUNTER ARMS CO., INC. 

FULTON ° NEW YORK 

McDONALD & LINFORTH 
Call Building, San Francisco 





L. C. SMITH 
Field Grade 


$4.02 
Retail 


An L. C. Smith Gun won the last Grand American 


















Tilustrating 
one piece suit 








Also made in TWO pieces 
DUCK-HUNTERS and other Sportsmen 


Keep dry in the worst rain. This one or two- 
piece Suit slips over your regular clothes. The 
Hood Collar protects the neck and 


NO BUTTONS OR HOOKS 


Pull the string of the Hookless Fastener up or 
down to open or close. Cloth is made of a 
sheet of pure rubber vulcanized between two 
layers of cloth. Weight 3 Ibs. If your dealer 
does not stock the RUBBER-ALL yet, order 
direct from us. Send check or money order 
for $13.50 (either one or two-piece). State 
chest and height measurements and we will 
ship at once, parcel post prepaid. 

Booklet free upon request 


THE RUBBER-ALL CO. 
35 W. 25th Street New York 
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very important as the range is increased. 

At the same time, a 28-inch automatic gun is | 
pretty long to begin with due to the six inches’ | 
additional sighting plane afforded off the re- 
ceiver. At present, I have a 30-inch automatic 
and I doubt that I would want to go to the 
extreme and get the 32. It makes a rather 
clumsy gun sometimes to use in a small blind, 
particularly, in lying down in a short sneak box. 

Again, I note that you have in mind getting 
a modified choke. If you are shooting at really 
50 or 60 yards, it won’t do. You need a full- 
choke gun for that purpose. But you don’t shoot 
ducks over decoys at 50 or 60 yards. 

For the usual run of_ duck shooting I have 
experienced in Virginia, I would prefer a strong 
modified choke to full choke but perhaps you are 
exaggerating the range of most of your shots, 
as most of us do. 

he automatic gun is just as strong a shoot- 
ing weapon as the double barrel and as you say 
you are above the average as a shot, you should | 
have no difficulty in handling a full choke gun, 
particularly, where you will need it for long 
range shooting. 


| promotes accuracy, and accuracy in holding is | 
| 
| 





Suootinc Epttor. 


SCATTER LOADS 


Cart. Paut A. Curtis: 

Will you kindly tell me which will give the 
greatest spread of shot, an ordinary shell fired 
from a half choked barrel, or a scatter-load fired 
| from a full choked barrel ? 

Also, when a gun is described as right barrel 
modified and left full choked, to about what 
extent is the right barrel modified? 

I would think it would be about half choke. 

What would you prefer for a general pur- 
pose gun, half or three-quarter choke? 

. B. Srron. 

P. S.—Is the Baker Batavia Leader a good 
gun? I believe the Fox Sterlingworth is the bet- 
ter of the two but of course do not know. 


Ans.—The scatter load fired from a full choke 
barrel will give a greater spread of shot by far 
than an ordinary shell fired from a half choke 
barrel. The modified barrel for standard shells 
should make about a sixty percent pattern in a 
thirty inch circle at forty yards. The brush shell 
in the full choke barrel will probably not do bet- 
ter than thirty-five to a maximum of forty per- 
cent at the same range. 





Generally speaking, the modified right barrel 
is about half way between a full choke and 
improved cyclinder. It is very unsatisfactory to 
talk about barrel boring in any other method 
than by percentage. Taking a full choke as a 

| 75% pattern gun, your modified should make a 
65% pattern, your improved cylinder 45% and 
your true cylinder 40%. For a general purpose 
gun, I would always prefer a three-quarter choke 
barrel. 

The Baker Batavia Leader is a darn fine wea 
pon. I know of one still in use and it is over 
twenty-five years old and has been shot a great 
deal. 


Suootine Epirtor. 
GUN PATTERNING 


Captain Paut A. Curtis: 

Would you explain to me how one may pattern 
the shooting of his shotgun as it is accurately 
done by those who wish to have an accurate 
check on the shooting qualities of any shotgun 
in question. 

Also could you tell whether a full choke bore 
shotgun generally makes a better pattern with 
small shot (No. 7-8) than with larger shot (No. 
4-5). I have heard, from a man who does con- 
siderable shooting and who has a great many 
kinds of guns, that large shot when used in a 
full choke bore shotgun cross when shot, and as 
a result scatter more than the same size shot 
if used in a modified choke bore gun. 

Evcene L. Bates. 


Ans.—The proper way to shoot your shotgun 
to pattern it is to get several large sheets of 
brown paper not less than forty inches square 
and tack these up on a smooth surface at forty 
yards from the muzzle of the gun. It is best to 
shoot the shotgun from a rest. Place a chair and 
a table forty yards from the target and sitting 
as one would xt a table and resting both elbows 
upon it for steadiness, fire at the center of 
the paper. 

Due to the fact that one has only one sight 
on a shotgun, he will shoot a little high or low 
occasionally or to one side or the other. That 
is why I cmenened the large paper. The standard 
test is a thirty inch circle at forty yards. The 
| circle, however, should not be drawn. Just paste 
a small paper in the middle of the paper to aim 
at and then look the target over carefully and 
if the shot load seems to be a little low or to 
one side, draw the circle so as to bring the larg- 
est amount of shot into it. This is perfectly fair. 

A full choke should give 70 to 75% pattern, 
a strong modified 60 to 65%, an improved cylin- 
der 45% and a true cylinder 40%. These per- 
centages are of the maximum charge of the load. 

To correctly make this test one should not only 
count all the shot that falls inside the circle 
but he should also open up a few shells and 


| pupillary adjustment. Ideal for 
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aches and pains 


Glues 
prompl 
relies 


At all DRUGGISTS $1.25 
Send for free trial bottle 
W. F.YOUNG, Inc., Springfield Mass 








nance BINOCULARS, $8.75 


An old reliable firm offers 8-Mile Range High Grade 
French Binoculars (Case and Straps) with six carefully 
ground Clear White Crystal High 
Power Achromatic Lenses, ex- 
cellent definition, and wide field 
of vision. Central focusing and 


Hunting, Camping, Motoring, 
etc. A Splendid Instrument with 
a beautifully japanned body, 
guaranteed perfect, strongly 
built and will last a lifetime. 
Free 10-day trial, money prompt- 
ly refunded if not  satisfi 
Order today. Price only 
**$8.75 C. O. D.” 


BENNER oe oe co. D-3, 


Stop Using a Truss 


Free—Trial Plapao—Free 


STUART'S PLAPAO-PADS are different from the truss, 
being mechanico-chemico applicators made self-adhesive 
purposely to hold the distended muscles securely in place. 
No straps, buckles or spring attached—cannot slip, so can- 
not chafe or press against the pubic bone. Thousands have 
successfully treated themselves at home without hindrance 
from work—most obstinate cases conquered. Soft as velvet 
—easy to appiy—inexpensive. Awarded Gold Medal and 
Grand Prix. Process of recovery is natural, so no subse- 


quent use for truss. We prove it by 

sending Trial of Plapao mane FREE 
Send your name and address T 

to Plapao Co. 9 ot Bido. St. Louis, Me. 
Return mail will bring Free Trial ro onl 





entre, N. J. 





NOSKE FIELDSCOPE 
and MOUNTS 


Made to fit all makes of rifles. 
Noske mount is protected by U. S. Patent; any 
infringement will be prosecuted. 

R. Noske, 526 8th Ave., San Francisco, Cal. 
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count the shot in them. If you tear open six 
shells and get the mean of the shot in each shell 
and then shoot six targets with each barrel and 
take the mean of the shot in the circle, you 
should have accurately patterned the gun. 

Another thing, in marking the target always 
draw a cross through each shot or better yet, 
draw a circle around it so as not to count some 
of the holes twice. 

All shot I believe, in shooting with any kind 
of a gun crosses to some extent. One would nat- 
urally expect to get a more even pattern with a 
choke gun than with the cylinder. Good evenly 
distributed cylinder patterns are very rare in- 
deed. have noticed, however, that an open 
bore gun will usually shoot a higher per centage 
into a thirty inch circle at forty yards with 4's 
and 5’s than it will with 7’s and 8’s. I think this 
is due to the fact that the pellets in a load of 
heavy shot are not mutilated to the same extent 
as they are when fine shot is used. 

Snootinc Epitor. 


FREEZING UP 


Cart. Paut A. Curtis: 

In reading your last article in Fretp anp 
StreaM, I see that you mention carrying a .22 
Colt’s Automatic Pistol. Will the .22 or .45 Colt 
automatics freeze in a climate of from 40 to 60 
below zero? What is the freezing point of pistols 
as well as automatic rifles. 

Crype C. Genter. 


Ans.—Providing the gun is free from all oil 
and grease a .22 or .45 caliber automatic will not 
freeze up any more than any other gun would 
and as a matter of fact, when the temperature 
remains constantly below freezing, as it does in 
many parts of the far North, one does not re- 


quire the slightest bit of grease on a gun, as it- 


will not rust anyway, there being no moisture 
to make it rust. 

I would say that 10 above zero was about the 
freezing point for an automatic which has been 
either dropped in the water, or, covered with a 
thick oil. 

Suootine Epitor. 


NOT THE AUTO 


Captain Paut A. Curtis: 

I have already made my reservations to go 

moose and caribou hunting in B. C. What I 
wish to know from you is do you advise me to 
take an automatic rifle along, this I fhink will 
serve me better than the bolt or lever action as I 
think very little time is lost in firing the 2nd 
or 3rd shot should the game be missed or 
wounded. What caliber do you suggest and also 


if a Lyman micrometer sight can be put on | 


such rifle. 
I would prefer you suggest some rifle not too 
expensive, possibly between $50 and $75. 
P. De. Gaetano. 


Ans.—I would most certainly not recommend 
an automatic rifle to you. They are one and 
all far too clumsy and heavy for the power which 
they generate. 

You would be much better served with a bolt- 
action repeater shooting a | eee high-velocity 
cartridge such as the .30-0 

Remember, in killing bie ‘game it is not speed 
of fire that kills. It’s accuracy. Anyone can 
handle a bolt-action gun as fast as he can shoot 
accurately. 

By all means, equip the rifle with the Lyman 
sight. In my opinion, a peep sight improves the 
shooting about 25 percent—sometimes more. 

I would suggest either the Winchester 54 or 
the Remington Model 30 for the cartridge men- 
tioned. 

Suootine Eprtor. 


REMINGTON 20 BORE 


Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 

Please answer the following question. I love 
the open, and use a Remington pump 20 gauge 
30 inch barrel full choke. Do you think this 
gun is large enough for turkey, ducks and squir- 
rels? I shoot quail very little so what is your 
opinion as to make up of my gun as to my 


shooting. BM 


Ans.—Of course you must realize that no 20 
bore gun will kill as far as a 12 bore or larger, 
but a full choke Remington pump is a mighty 
efficient gun which, when properly loaded “— 
the Remington Express ammunition, Super } 
Peters High Velocity and similar heavily , a 
shells of the modern type, will successfully ac- 
count for ducks and squirrels up to 50 yards 
consistently, and I should say for turkey with 
No. 4 shot, up to a maximum of the same range. 


K ERMATH boat engines are continually 
establishing records for reliability 
runs—economy tests and speed events. 


Whatever your boat engine requirements 
are, you'll find a Kermath to satisfactorily 
fit your purse and purpose. Thousands of 
Satisfied users. Write today for the Ker- 


math story and descriptive catalog. 
3 to 150 H. P. $135 to $2300 


KERMATH MANUFACTURING CO. 
5888 Commonwealth Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
90 King St. W., Toronto, Ontario 
New York Display Rooms 
50 b 17th St., New York 
Boston Display Rooms 
1037, Commonwealth Ave., Boston, Mass. 


“A KERMATH ALWAYS veal 


Out! Automatic DODOS for Firearms 


Shoot down each Dodo. 
You can tell when you've 
hit ‘em—they disappear. 
Then hit the target and 
they all spring automati- 
cally back into position. 
It’s time te start killing 
them again. 








just 


They put a new thrill in 
target shooting. Sport for 
the entire family. Have a 
target gallery in your own 
home, 





This new automatic target is 4” by 10” over-all, and is fashioned from 4” armor 
plate. It weighs only 31/4 Ibs., can be easily carried about. Set it up in the cellar 
or take it along on picnics. The mechanism is simple—nothing to get out of order. 
At your dealers or sent postage paid upon receipt of your check or money order 
for $3.75. 

CROSMAN ARMS COMPANY, 421 ST, PAUL STREET, ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


A .22 Without a DODO Is Like Bread Without Butter 
BULL'S EYE PISTOL 


For TARGET PRACTICE 


Made by Shooters of National Reputation 


Each pistol tested 
by an Olympic Team 
man. Guaranteed to 
group in ‘%-inch 











| circle at 10 feet. @ 


SHOOTING Epiror. | 


ALL-AROUND RIFLE 


Cart. Paut A. Curtis: 

I will have to get a new rifle for deer hunting 
this coming season and all round shooting and 
feel from past experience that the 30-06 cart- 
ridge is what I want chiefly for the variety of 
loads offered and its unsurpassed accuracy, and 
am writing you for your opinion regarding two 
rifles using this cartridge, the Winchester 54 and 


Shoots No. 6 shot'@ 
and does not break 
windows. Magazine 
holds 60, and loads 
automatically. 
Marksmen of the 





A SUMMER HOME ON 








highest order + ee WHEELS 

them for practice 

and pleasure. aeo3 00%; The Clare Auto T Trailer i 
includes bull's + a0 ay eg 


stamp, bird targets Prepaid 
and extra ammuni- 


equipped with comfortable beds, 
and a 12x14 ft. waterproof tent. 
Ask your dealer first Write today for catalog and prices 


BULL’SEYE PISTOL MFG.CO. paix. fyyo, CLARE MFG. CO., Clare, Mich. 


















Solid wood boat. No bolts, screws or small parts. Carries 3 
full grown men. Can be taken on street car. V: ereee. Bi Easy to 
row. Hard totip. Four men one every day a 5 bi 5k on Lake r= 

dry. Carries outboard motor. Carries on running boar Ford. In Sieremiie yg 


KARBOAT MFG. CO., 3242N. California. Dept. F, CHICAGO 
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THE NEW 






Ne V 


COMBINATION 
FISHING AND 
HUNTING COAT. 


FEATHER light and 
comfortable. Large 
rubberized pocket 
, clear across back for 
| fish or game. No creel 

necessary. Properly 
ventilated. Blood and stain proof. Short 
length for deep wading. Special inside 
pocket for small thermos. 


Same coat in slightly heavier fabric called No. 22. 
List Price No. V or 22 Coat $10.00 


icalf 


GREECHES 
















In bottom of breeches (at back) is 
inserted elastic webbing. Does away 
with lacers. Newest device for con- 
venience, fit and comfort. Breeches 
reinforced with rubberized duck 
Keeps out water Also mosquito 
proof. No. E Breech $5.25. 
Write for samples of fabric, com- 
plete catalog, prices, etc. 





The DRYBAK Corpo 
93 WORTH ie a: a <a <a 
NE W YORK 8 ¥ 








GRIFFIN & HOWE, Inc. 
Makers of the finest hand made rifles 
Specialists in telescopic sights 


New gun and equipment catalogues 
twenty cents eac 


234 East 39th Street New York City 




















“Good” Said Uncle Sam’s | 
Instructor Macnab 
WHEN Captain “Sandy” 

Macnab wrote his man- 
ual “Individual Instruction in 
Rifle Practice,” in 1917, he 
recommended Hoppe’s No. 9 
and called it good. This lead- 
ing S. Army instructor in 
marksmanshi he had charge 
of the 1927 National Matches 
at Camp. Perry—knew that 
Hoppe’s Nitro Powder Solvent 
No. 9 properly cleaned rifle 
bores and keptthem RUST free. 

No matter what ammunition 
you shoot, use No. 9 for proper cleaning and to 


prevent rust, in all firearms. = 


Oil and Grease {0PPE 
Use Hoppe’s Lubricating Oil Gir 
for the working parts. Pure, light, 
penetrating, with high viscosity, a= 
and never gums. For an efficient | ——S== 9 
and handy emergency cleaner and HOPPES 
all-around rust preventive, use LUBRICATING 
Hoppe’s Gun Grease. Compounded oot 
especially to neutralize corrosive 
acids. 
Ask your Dealer. If offered sub- 
stitutes, please write to us. Guide 
for Gun Owners FREE. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 
2310 N. 8th Street Philadelphia, Pa. 








Send 10¢ 
in stamps for 
sample of No. 9 











104 





Field and Stream—March, 1928 


the New Remington bolt action Express weigh- 
ing 744 pounds. I know both of these guns are 


good, but I want your opinion as to which is the 
best from every point of view, especially 
| accuracy. 


I have never handled either of these rifles and 
| will appreciate your candid opinion concerning 
them, which I will treat in a confidential manner. 
Thanking you for a ome reply, I am, 
Gro. W. Montcomery. 


Ans.—lIt is impossible for me to answer your 
question. 

I have a 54 Model Winchester and also one of | 
the. new Remington Express. They each have 
their advantages and they each have their dis- 
advantages. If you would read the two articles 
I wrote for FreLp AND StrEAM on both of these 
guns, you could best decide for yourself. It would 
honestly be very difficult for me to pick one of 
the two. 

However, I think in all probability I would | 
prefer the Model 54 unless I wanted to use a 
telescope sight, and then I would most emphati- 
cally pick the Remington 30 Express. As I in- 
variably use the telescope sight, I would probably 
for that reason, select the Model 30, but the 
average man does not want a telescope and 
doesn't know anything about its use, and I t hink 
he would find the Model 54 the most pleasing in 
appearance. 

They are equally reliable and equally accurate 
and about equally well balanced. As long as you 
are picking the rifle for the .30-06 cartridge, the 
choice between these is of personal preference. 

Suootine Epitor. 


.45 AUTO OR REVOLVER 


Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 

Do you consider the Colt Government model 
caliber .45 automatic pistol as reliable as a re- 
volver? I hear that it is not. 

Do you think it could stand rough outdoor 
service like a revolver? 

Does it have to be cocked to fire the first shot? 
Or is it self-cocking like a revolver? What oil 
or solvent would you suggest to clean it ‘with? 

What is the accurate range of this gun and 
| cartridge? 
| What bullet would you suggest; the 


230 grain? 
FE. J. Kevin. 


200, or 


Ans.—I consider the .45 Colt Automatic in 
every respect quite as reliable as the revolver. 
I know that you will get a great lot of adverse 
criticism, but it is largely from people who don’t 
know what they are talking about and are merely 
| prejudiced, You know the average person is 











antagonistic to a new idea. The Automatic has 
not entirely caught on yet. 

The .45 Automatic has successfully withstood | 
| the roughest kind of outdoor treatment. If it | 
| hadn’t it never would have been adopted by the | 
U. S. Army. It has to be cocked for the first 
shot by hand, or it can be carried safely at full 
cock with the safety on. After that its operation 
is automatic until the gun is emptied. 

I would suggest one using any good solvent 
| for cleaning such a gun and a light oil for 
lubrication, such as ‘“‘Three In One.” | 

The choice between the two bullets is a matter 
of personal preference. 

The accurate target range of the gun is 50 
yards. Its effective range as a military gun I 
would say, would be about 250 yards. Of course 
the barrel would require considerable elevation 
at this range. A good shot should be able to hit 
a mark, holding the gun with both hands, three 
out of five, at 100 yards. In fact, the gun is 
perfectly capable of putting an entire magazine 
load of eight shots into a 4 inch target at 50 
yards. 








Snootinec Epitor. 
16 BORE 


Capt. Pavut A. Curtis: 

I have been considering the purchase of a shot- 
gun for some time, and would like your advice 
on the matter. If a twenty gauge is used for 
light work and a twelve gauge is used for heavy | 
work, why isn’t a sixteen gauge the ideal ail 
around gun? | 





G. H. Pius. 


Ans.—There are extremists in all directions. | 
Some men use a heavy 20 bore for duck shoot- | 
ing, and for shooting on ™ Mississippi or other 
inland waters, where the shooting is largely at 
mallards and pin tails, and other fresh water 
fowl, a full choke 20 makes a good gun. 

Some prefer the 16. A great majority even for 
an all around gun, a 12. In my opinion the best 
all around gun is a light 12 bore 28 inch barrels 
improved cylinder right, full choke left, to weigh | 
about 7 pounds or under. It is a good duck gun, 
better than a 20, and the ammunition is easier to 
get than that for a 16. The only difficulty with 
the 16 is that both the 20 bore and the 12 bore 
ammunition is more widely distributed. One of 
my best friends who is an excellent shot, uses the 
16. You must be your own judge in this instance, 
but county for the average shot, I would recom- 
mend the 12 

Snootinc Eprtor. 





(END OF ARMS & AMMUNITION) 





















Be a Crack Shot 
Webley Air Fistol 
Only Accurate Air Pistol Made 
Develop your marksmanship with this per- 
fectly accurate and powerful air pistol. 
Shoots skirted lead pellets. At 10 yards will 
roup within an inch. Practice silently at 
fame or outdoors. Powerful enough to kill 
small game. eye 
Mark |, calibre .22 or 15.00 
Mark t!, De Luxe model aire -22 or .177 — 
Pellets, calibre .177 per thousand. 1.50 
Pellets, calibre .22 per thousand ae * 
gee Beware of old models Rg 


Full Line of W. & C. Scott 
Shotguns and Rifles 
Illustrated 128 Page Arms Catalog 25c in Stamps. 


Ever 
Sole U. S. Agents 


A. F. STOEGER, Inc. 
500 Fifth Ave. (at 42nd St.), New York 




















READ THIS 


52-page mon’ 

zine crammed Tall ot Ran bunt- 
ing, fishing, | Lm = and 
trapping stories t 
valuable information about 


HUNTING 
FISHING 





















offered in a sporting maga- 


sine. 
AND HERE'S THE 
REMINGTON 


andl a 

a slender bladesespeciall y 
ned to meet the 
action requirements of 
{skinning and cleaning fish, 
game birds and fur-bearing 
animals. Blades are of 
superior quality steel with 
strong, durable, keen-cut- 
ting edges. Thé points are 
shaped just right for a good, 
clean job of slitting and 


skinning. 
We will send you Hunting & 


SPECIAL Fishing Magazine for a whole 


OFFER year, 12 big issues, and this 
Remington Sportsman's Knife 



















Money back if not satisfied 
[HUNTING | & FISHING MAG., 308 Transit Bidg., Boston, Mass, 














“Essential to Any Shooter’ 
B & M Handbook with new 1928 features, price 50c 


BELDING & MULL #20%e2!3 3 
Free circulars on Watson Sights, Scope Sights, 


Sleeve Sights, Reloading Tools, Cleaning Rods, and 
the new B & M Sporter 


BABY HAMMERLESS 
p> REVOLVER § 












J 4 
Take one when Unusua 
small and compact—4 1 
you go Fishing overall, weighs 6 oz., takes 6 long .22 
caltire por wag Gets 2% ba 5 pene x A, 
xpress eat ‘alster extra. 
RF. SEDGLEY, Inc., 2306 N. 16th St. Phila., Pa. 
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JOE BRADY: CHESAPEAKE 
(Continued from page 91) 


the pace that I couldn’t keep up with my 
paddle. When some ten feet of water 
intervened between them, the duck went 
under. Joe dived also at the exact spot 
where the duck disappeared. Up came the 
teal, immediately followed by Joe, who 
had closed the gap between them a foot or 
more. Down went the bird, and down 
went Joe. 

Seven times this happened, and each 
time Joe was a little nearer. Evidently he 
could see the bird’s movements while 
under water. The duck was tiring rapidly, 
and the dog’s dives made me think of a 
school of porpoise emerging and disap- 
pearing. As they emerged Joe seemed 
less than a foot behind, and the duck 
made its last dive to appear again in Joe’s 
mouth. 

If I were asked what change I would 
have made in this wonderful thing we 
call life, two things I would wish for. 
First, to have my shooting partner with 
me until the last shot is fired. Second, to 
change the dog’s span of life to that of 
man’s, so that the memory of those 
golden hours spent with Joe on lake and 
marsh might be reality for life. 


TALES OF RECORD FISH 
(Continued from page 41) 


pened at the lure end of the line. When a 
large fish is hooked, it is always a matter 
of pleasant speculation until one at least 
has a sight of his quarry. This fellow kept 
us in suspense for some time. It was all I 
could do to keep a taut line and maneuver 
him as well as possible away from the 
rocks and dangerous ledges. 

As we were about at the breaking point, 
teeming with curiosity and wonder, Mr. 
Laker decided to give us a peep at his 
regal self. He rose slowly and majestically 
to the surface about a hundred feet away, 
but he did not break water. If there had 
been any doubt about this trout’s being a 
super-fish before, the spectacle we saw 
certainly removed all question. He swam | 
a few yards before again sounding. In that | 
distance we had a hurried glimpse of a 
huge silvery-gray fish. Bulky he was, but 
none the less graceful. 

One must really be tied to a large lake 
trout to appreciate his full measure of 
strength. Some say he is slow. It is true. 
But he is dogged and courageous. He is 
not to be taken lightly, and though lack- 
ing the dash of his gayly colored cousin, 
the brook trout, he is none the less a 
sportsman’s prize. 





UR trophy-to-be spent his time 

alternately in boring, rushing and 
coming to the surface. When at last 
he was brought to the net, my partner 
informed me that the entire battle 
had taken forty minutes. My part of 
the fight might be described as fifteen 
minutes of suspense, fifteen further 
minutes of exultation and a long, long 
ten minutes of fatigue, wrist-ache and 
final thrill. 

The scales subsequently showed the 
trout’s weight to be 37 pounds 8 ounces. 
The length of the fish was 44 inches and 
its girth 2714 inches. I hope that those 
who have not visited the Lake of the 
Woods, in the province of Ontario, will 
some day have that opportunity. 

This fish, which later proved a first- 
prize-winner in the Fretp aAnp STREAM 
Fishing Contest, was taken on May 24, 
1926. My rod was an Allcock, the reel a 
South Bend and the line also a South 
Bend. The lure used in taking this big 
trout was a Montreal Spoon No. 1025, 








take a tip 
from veteran anglers 


We did! And for them, and for you, we made the ideal 


rting boot— 
light in weight but sturdy and durable—a boot for all-day, allt ing boot 


-time comfort. 
It is built like a leather shoe over our “footshape’ last — in full, medium 
and slim widths—the perfect fit provides a sure step on wet rocks and for 
precarious footing. Its extension sole protects against snagging. Its ribbed 
vamp and Korxole insole won’t buckle or ee and saves the foot from 
any rs caught in que | brook bottoms. Extra height for deeper wad- 
ing. pped seams stop both wear and leaks at folds. The ‘skirt’ top, soft, 
flexible and elastic clings snugly to thigh but permits freedom of movement. 


Look for the Big ‘C’ on the sole. Converse Big ‘C’ Line includes footwear 
in leather and duck tops to suit the weather and the occasion. 


(Onverse 


BIG LINE 
Rubber Footwear 
Converse Rubber Shoe Co. 


Factory & Gen. Offices, Malden, Mass. 
New York Philadelphia 
Minneapolis 


















Jostam Sponge Rubber Recoil Pads 


for shotguns and rifiee—Sof 
dealer or direct. ‘Ss 


pad made— Lasts many seasons. From your 
One Ply Black $1.50 Two Ply Bik $2. Three Ply Blk 
$2.50. Red 
pads S0c extra ver ped, 
more attractive when 
attached to gun 


Men, get Forest Ranger job; $125- 
$200 month and home furnished; hunt, 






“No Kick Comme’ 





catalog. Address 
MR r* cotenay fish, trap, etc. For further details, write 
BROADWAY, | 2210 Temple Court 
SPONGE RUBBER-—1 PLY Migr of, recoil pads NORTON DENVER. COLORADO 
Patented April 10, 1917 in 
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Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. Fretp & Stream readers are made up of real sportsmen, 
the sort who can atford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs and hounds. List your kennels in these columns and 
take advantage of this productive market. Advertising rates in this Department $14.00 per inch per month—with the largest net paid A. B. C. circulation of 
any sportsman’s magazine published in America—115,000 guaranteed. This department is conducted for the purpose of exchanging information on dogs and 
dog breeding. Questions for advice or information will be answered when stamped addressed envelope is enclosed. 


Edited by Freeman Lloyd 





Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 


your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 





and 
CURE DOG DISEASES 
How to put dog in condition, kill 
fleas, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W Doc RemepiEs 


and 150 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
harness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. Mailed free 


Q-W LABORATORIES 


Dept. 4 Bound Brook, New Jersey 
















the most beautiful specimens 
the Dog World can offer. 
Home guards, loyal com- 
panions; useful and intelli- 
gent. Low prices, Illustrated | 
Circulars free, 


eer ns 
Galion, io 
WANTED—LOST DOG 


Has Anyone Found or Bought This Dog? 


Lost or stolen, in Aldie County, Virginia, during summer of 1927, a male 
b. N 


pointer. Answers to name of Rob. Not very large. Liver white and ticked. 
with all-brown head. Good legs. Head rather broad through skull, nose 
rather pointed. Six years old, and never thoroughly trained owing to nose 
injured by distemper. He may have been re-sold in any part of country. 
Hunting season over now, and whoever has him may be glad not to carry 
him on till next season but return him to owner for liberal reward and no 
Questions. Owner very anxious to have him back, raised him from a puppy 
and he was a great pet. If person who originally found him can give infor- 
mation as to sale, it will be appreciated. 


Mrs. Howard Huntington 
334 Franklin Place, Plainfield, New Jersey 


Write for FREE Folder on 


Dog and Puppy Feeding i) 


Contains complete information on the correct way to 
feed your dogs or puppies. 








Special Offer to Dog Owners 
A special 5-Ib. sack for 60c¢ or 10-lbs. for $1.00 of 
PERFECTION Dog Food shipped, postage prepaid, 
to any address in the United States. 
PERFECTION FOODS CO. 
Battle Creek, Dept. 15, Michigan 








Wire Haired Fox Terriers 


Puppies and grown dogs. Home bred from 

Champion stock. Also Collie Puppies. Pedi- 

gree and description on request. 
EUREKA KENNELS 

Box 358-S West Chester, Penna. 














Bargains 
in Blue Ribbon 
WhiteCollies 











WOLF HUNTERS AND KILLERS 


ROM Merryville, Louisiana, a letter 
P= been received, and in it much 

concern is expressed regarding the 
depredations in that State by wolves which 
have killed as many as forty sheep and 
lambs in the night. This is the testimony 
of C. B. Hughes, agriculturist at the 
Merryville Agricultural High School. Mr. 
Hughes says that they have found the 
Walker foxhounds too slow for this kind 
of hunting and running. The style of 
hound required must be a hunter, a fast- 
goer and a killer. 

The country around and about Merry- 
ville is one of cut-over pine land with very 
few thickets, but many stumps. The 
Walker hounds are good at finding wolves, 
but they are too slow to run their game to 
a stand still. It seems that the Russian 
method of hunting and killing wolves, 
would beithe better plan to follow, in this 
instance, although there would be more 
use for hunting hounds, were there more 
cover than is the case in this small thicket 
country. The wolf has not only very con- 
siderable speed but he is a good stayer; 
he would generally have the advantage 


4 
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COURSING THE RUSSIAN WOLF 


over the capabilities of even a very fast 
and well-conditioned pack of foxhounds 
—such as the Walkers are generally con- 
sidered to be. 

A hound in America is supposed (and 
will) hunt practically anything alive on 
four legs; and that is the reason the 
same hounds may be used to hunt the 
ruminants as well as the carnivorous 
creatures. 

In Russia a pack of foxhounds is used 
to hunt up to and rattle out the wolf or 
wolves which find their shelter and re- 
pose in the woods, swamps or forests. 
At different vantage points a chasseur is 
posted, and with him are three Borzoi 
or Russian wolfhounds on a leash or slips. 
These dogs are ever on the watch, and 
are among the longest and keenest sighted 
dogs of all kinds. When a wolf breaks 
cover, he is allowed to get away and make 
his point or direction to some other cover 
nearby which he knows, and where he 
hopes to find a new shelter. When the 
chasseur sees that the foxhound hunted 
wolf is well clear of his former retreat, 
the man slips his fast-running Russian 
“greyhounds”. Their speed being far 
superior to that of the fastest fleeing wolf, 








hag es. 


The wolf is driven from cover by a pack of Foxhounds. When the wolf breaks away, 
three wolfhounds ara slipped and these overtake and hold the quarry which is dis- 
patched by the chasseur 
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they soon overtake their quarry, and 
bumping into him, they bowl the wolf 
over, and hold on to their game until the 
rider comes up to dispatch the victim. 
That is the Russian plan which of 
course, is a more or less costly one, for 
the reason that not only has a pack of 
foxhounds to be kept up, but a large 
kennel of borzoi or wolfhounds main- 
tained. Incidentally, “borzoi’”’ means swift. 







Man! how they like it! 
KEN-L-RATION is a scien- 
tifically balanced ration of meat, 




















For the purposes of a wolf hunt, accord- cereals | and liver oil. 
ing to the ideas of the one time Russian wee 2 aie Hee © ee 
nobles, several leashes of borzoi had to shopay oport goede and feed savers. 
be placed at different parts on the outside Bh. REO See 
| 113 P eS ‘Rockford, 1 
eoples Ave. jockford, II. WORM CAPSULES 
N-|- RAT 
__ THE DOG FOOD SUPREME For Kill 
OF , Roundworms and 
| Two of the Greatest Living Irish in Hookworms 
Setters from Ireland ... For Sale pocs 
and FOXES 
Douste INTERNATIONAL CHAMPION Safe and Sure 
Barney or Borne 
and Quick Action— No Losses 
INTERNATIONAL CHampion Mixe oF Borne enemies 
both Field Trial Winners Equally Effective for 
3% years. Winners twenty Championships, over 20) Pigs, Sheep, Goats and Poultry 
a and oe peor ee —< = anew all breeds. aty 
Yould create a sensation in America, Nema Capsules 
Barney is the fourth descendant of a line of Cham- our Drug Store 
pions, a field trial winner in England and Ireland. Nema Bulletin sent free by 
yer —_ —y fF gy 3 ee 
hi n nagh 0} yne, bot e rial winners. 
Same blood lines as (henetee Bigsins Red Pat, ANIMAL INDUSTRY DEPT. OF 
nearest iving to ampion Palmerston. e, 
great sire. = poageates ae everywhere. PAR K E, DAV ! S & CO. 
foung stock for sale. 
CARBERY, “BOYNE KENNELS”, Drogheda, Ireland DETROIT, MICH., U. S. A. 
(Cables: “‘Carbery, Drogheda’’) WALKERVILLE, ONTARIO 














POINTERS, SETTERS, SPANIELS 


Boarded, Trained, Conditioned. Brood Matrons cared for. 
Puppies raised. Broken Dogs and Puppies for sale. 
Fifty large shady runs with roomy Kennels. 
BANROCK KENNELS AND GAME FARM 
FAIRFIELD, CONN. 


aa 
werent 


Wanted To Train 


Write me for my special rates for winter workers, 
send the dog to the Sunny Soutn, where he will 
be shot over daily, and return to you next spring 
a real and experienced shooting dog. 

FOUR CRACKERJACK SHOOTING DOGS, 
two pointers, two setters. Hard as iron, ready 
for your southern shoot, $250 each, $450 a pair. 
SEVERALPOINTERANDSETTERBITCHES, 
some bred, others due, all eligible to registration, 
nice shooting dogs, and good retrievers, $125 each. 
— Se 3 * Se ae dog and bitch, 
whelpe: arch, unspoiled, unbroken, beauti 
$60 each—and many others. — 


EUGENE PUGH 
Hattiesburg, Miss. 


IRISH SETTERS 











Henry Bertram, Prop. 

| almerston Red Irish Setters at Stud | 
Champion Palmerston Connemara Grand 

A broken field dog. Winner of 175 first prizes 


and 78 Championship points. Fee $50. 
Palmerston Pat Kelly. Fee $50. 
FOR SALE 
Puppies—young stock and brood bitches 


DR. J. D. DORONDE 
48 East 89th Street, New York, N. Y. 
|____—* Kennels: Spring Valley, New York _ 


of the cover; but in the hunting days of | - 
Offer for Sale High Class 


the Grand Duke Nicholas at Perchina, no 
expense was spared. It is worthy of note - 
7 - : Pointers and Setters 
that will please any one wanting a real shooting 


that the majority of Russian wolfhounds 
in America possess a considerable part 

dog. All dogs shipped on six days’ trial; money de- 
| posited with your express Agent for trial. I pay 


of the blood of the old Perchina borzoi. 
e ress if dog is not satisfactory. 
WHAT IS DONE IN CANADA || “oor! : 
N western Canada, especially in Al- | O. F. FIELDS Middleton, Tenn. 


berta and Manitoba, cross-bred long | IRISH W ATER SPANIELS 


dogs are used to hunt as well as course 























A CROSS-BRED COYOTE DOG 


Diable Rouge, the cross-bred Scottish 

Deerhound-English Greyhound Dog. Used 

for hunting and coursing prairie wolves 

in Western Canada. Owner: Roderick 
Ducharne 





Pinehurst 














or run down coyotes or brush wolves. | Three! Months old rer nated 

“Long dog” signifies a dog which has in} Four puppies. Ranch raised, autiful dual type puppies and young 
. mad : Five! all from WORKING STOCK. dogs bred from best Field Trial, 

him the bloods of the different running or giz; (SAFE DELIVERY GUARANTEED oll Daesing anda oil gaoeie Ais tee 


coursing dogs such as may be found in 
English greyhounds, Russian wolfhounds, 


high class shooting dogs. 


W. J. THAYER 


Some splendid young dogs seven months to one 
year. All priced right; my book on TRAINING 











Irish wolfhounds, and Scottish deer-| free with every puppy. Write for literature. R.F.D.27 : 
hounds. All of ne «dogs are very —= PERCY K. SWAN, Chico, Calif. fe outh Byron, New York 
and far-sighted; they are particuarly | - —————— 

alert, ever speedy, and can use their noses, | HIGH-CLASS BIRD DOGS GERMAN SHORT-HAIRED 


as well. The pack is often made up of a 
variety of these dogs; but it will be gen- 
erally found that the English, Scottish 
and Russian strains predominate. 

Why? For the reason that the grey- 
hound gives the superior speed; the deer- 
hound, the greatest ruggedness and con- 
sequent hardiness, and the wolfhound, 
the necessary aggressiveness, holding and 
killing powers. It is claimed by the Rus- 
sians that these borzoi dogs always hold 
on—once they have got their grips that 
are made at the neck and back of the 
ears of the wolf. If held in such a posi- 
tion, the wolf, it is said, can do no harm. 
Like the American Timber wolf, the Rus- 





Thoroughbred registered English, Irish, and 
Gordon Setters from the finest Field and Bench 
strains. Quality puppies usually for sale. 
THISTLEROCK KENNELS 
North Brookfield, Mass. 

W. C. Duncan and R. B. Adams, Owners 

“PEDIGREE, PERSONALITY, 

PERFORMANCE” 











In well broken Irish Water Spaniels, 
trievers, 
pups. 


“WELL TRAINED 
Chicken-Duck-Quail-Pheasant Dogs 


in Liewellin, English, Irish, Gordon setters. Pointers. 


Excellent dogs with papers. Also choice pups 


DUCK DOGS 


Chesapeake Re- 








Springer-Spaniels. All papers. Some choice 
Enclose six cents for description book. 


Thoroughbred Kennels, Atlantic, Iowa 





POINTERS 


also known as the New German Pointers or the 
Everyuse Dog. Do the work of pointer, setter, re- 
triever, Beagle, bloodhound, spaniel and watch dog. 
Cc and intelligent. Three imported 
stud dogs, nine brood matrons. Pups $50.00 and up. 


DR. CHARLES THORNTON, Missoula, Montana 





FOR SALE 
Irish Setter Puppies 
Pedigreed Registered Stock 
Sired by Lonponverry Lecion 
G. S. TERRY 
Hingham, Mass. 


Main Street 








107 











SPRINGER SPANIELS! 











monsvonD HARVESTER 





ORSFORD HARVESTER was a winner in the 

recent Springer Spaniel Field Trials at Brews- 
ter, N. Y., Fisher's Island, N. Y., rnwall, N. Y., 
and Edgerton, Wisconsin,—a point to bear in mind 
when your matron is ready to breed. Return Charges 
are prepaid on all visiting matrons. 

We are now offering for sale at reasonable prices 
some of our Field Trial Winners, together with other 
working dogs in our kennels; also puppies of vari- 
ous ages from well known bench winning and field 
trial stock. If any puppy we sell does not live to 
be at least a year old another one is given in its 
place free of cost. 

To anyone wishing foundation stock we offer some 
brood matrons already bred. 

Our kennels are located on the Lincoln Highway 
at Kingston, New Jersey, about fifty miles fron 
New York City. Personal inspection is invited. 

Mail all correspondence to 


CLARION KENNELS, 25 Broadway, New York City. 


We guarantee every dog we sell to be 100%, as represented or 
money refunded 











SPORTING SPANIEL SALE — 
Springers and Cockers 
We have a few 


brood matrons 
still unsold. They 
are mated and 
} will produce typi- 
i cal Spaniels. 
| Champion Sires 
for sale and at 
service at reduced 
rates. 

We will have a 
few Cocker and 
‘ Springer puppies 

for delivery about 
April 1st. Reserve one now that will make you a hunting 





dog next fall. Our stock is in great demand as field 
workers and for exhibition. Satisfied customers all over 
America wi ls give satisfaction. 





WINNEBAGO gy Reg., Box F, 153, Oshkosh, 
Wisconsin, Dr. and Mrs. A. C. Gifford, Owners. 
“Quality Not Quantity, Our Motto” 





English Springer Fanciers 


Springers trained exclusively on up- 
land game and water fowl. I am 
located in a game country. Corre- 
spondence solicited. 


Dan Morgan, Box 53, Fir. Skagit Co. Wash. 











Springer Spaniels 
At Stud—Kingmaker of Avandale A. K. C. 
#583725 handsome working liver and white son 
of Prince of Avandale, and Fleet of Fendale, 
Splendid son of Dual Champion Flint of Aven- 
dale, C. #580570. Blue Roan and Black. 
Fees $25.00 and express charges paid one way 
on visiting matrons. One black and white female 
8 months old for sale. Write for stud cards and 


information. 
Hubert J. Clifford, Gloversville, N.Y. 





Pointers, Setters 
and Spaniels 


Boarded, Trained and Conditioned 
Breeding stock, trained dogs and puppies for sale 


PINECROFT KENNELS, Barber, N. C. 
J. G. CuHannter, Prop. 











Twice old “Dock” had backed cautiously away from his 
birds and had come to urge us to hurry. Again he was 
on point! Then, up they went, twenty strong. Next 
morning at the pyteusest. “Want to sell old ‘Dock’, 

Mr. Furlough?’’ “‘No sah, Old Doc jest aint foah sale” 

Nor would you sell him if he were yours. Own a good 
one, and see! Mack's Bess has a litter of nine, sired 
by the famous Ryman’s Grouse Flyer. Both Bess and 
Flyer are wise old gun dogs and superb setters to look 
at. Puppies were whelped Dec. 26, and will be pointing 
birds next fall. Beautiful bine and orange heltons 


SUNDOWN SETTERS, 805 North C St., Indianola, lowa 
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of our champion | 


—————————E re 
MISSISSIPPI PARTRIDGE 
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| sian wolf has a terrible defence when at- 
| tacked by dogs. 

There are some who declare that the 
Russian dog does not possess the holding 
and killing powers that have been claimed 
for him. But, very likely, there have been 
cases where a degeneracy has occurred, 
and this lack of bottom was the conse- 
quence. The best of well-bred pointers, 
setters and spaniels are sometimes gun- 
shy, and, for some reason or another they 
lack “nose” or a desire to hunt. But, in 
the main, the very great majority of these 
gun dogs will prove to be of that worthy 
kind and attainments as might be expected 
from their breeds and their unassailable 
pedigrees. 

We have hunted with a pack of long 
dogs of the greyhound—deerhound—wolf- 
hound types—for they were mostly dif- 
ferent in their coats, heads and body for- 
mations, so that there was really no dis- 
tinct “type” that could be classed as such. 
But they were all junters as well as fast- 
runners and killers. Asked regarding the 
capabilities of these dogs should anything 
“big” be put up in the way of larger game 
such as wolves or deer, the owner declared 
that his long dogs could and would run 


| down and kill anything if they were given 


| hounds; 








half a chance in a country that was fairly 
open. 

These long dogs or hounds combed the 
poplar woodlands and other bluffs as if 
they had been a well-entered pack of fox- 
but with this difference that they 
crashed headlong through the cover like 
so many maddened demons. They were 
smart enough to avoid the standing and 





A SMOOTH FOX TERRIER’S HEAD 


An abnormally long-jawed bitch is Kent- 

ish Kitty. But the strength of a terrier’s 

jaws comes from the jowls which, in this 
case, are not highly developed 


fallen timber on all sides. It was the 
great agility of the greyhound breed that 
helped them to negotiate the obstacles, 
with such speed; their eyes and their 
smartness were their salvation. No 
strictly hunting pack of hounds wus need- 
ed for the purpose of driving out any 
animal in those bluffs. 

The long dogs of the grey-hound—deer- 
hound—wolfhound breed would do it all 
—hunt or course—course or hunt. They 
were wise and experienced enough to put 
their noses to the ground, or pick up the 
scent of a previously aroused animal, or 
follow the trail of the quarry after they 
had become unsighted because of an in- 
tervening cover. 

These cross-bred dogs or coursing 
hounds were the most devilish that had 
ever been seen in a hunting experience 
enjoyed in several other parts of the world. 

These “long dogs” had speed, activity, 
sight, prowess, common sense, determira- 
tion and the constant desire to use their 
teeth. As they crashed through the dan- 
gerous timber, it was wondered how they 
escaped injury. Their blood was up and 
they were devoid of all fear. They ate 


what they killed in the way of jack rab- 
bits, bush rabbits, skunks and badgers, 
But they turned up their noses at the 
flesh of coyotes, although it was their 
evident delight to kill them. But all dogs, 
it is said, have an adversion to the flesh 
of the wolf. 


FOX TERRIERS ARE FASHION. 
ABLE 


HE dog show season is now on in 

the Eastern part of this country, and 
a splendid collection of pretty well all 
breeds may be seen at these exhibitions, 
With the exception of the more service- 
able breeds of dogs, such as gun dogs, 
hounds, and working terriers—as our 
Airedales are accounted, there occurs a 
good deal of change in the fashions or 
popularity of dogs. 

Yesterday the German Shepherd or 
Police dog was in the full force of favorit- 
ism; now the wire haired fox terrier is 
the popular pet—and the word “pet” is 
used advisedly, for the reason that scores 
of these fox-terriers may now be seen in 
New York, as companions of members of 
the fair sex who take their morning or 
afternoon strolls on the fashionable ave- 
nues of the metropolis. 

There is a great pleasure in observing 
the excellence of these terriers, for, as a 
body, they can be looked upon as the best 
looking and best-bred of all the aggrega- 
tions of dog flesh, to be seen anywhere in 
the City. For some years the very best 
and consequently the most 2xpensive dogs 
of the wire haired fox terrier breed have 
been bred, owned or imported into this 
country, with the result that a thoroughly 
standardized dog has become “common” 
so to write. The smart lady accompanied 
by her well-bred and good looking terrier, 
is a combination which must be hard to 
beat. Happily, such presences abound in 
Gotham! 


STRENGTH OF JOWLS 
REQUIRED 


HE scale of points of a fox terrier, 

calls for a long and lean head; a long 
and powerful jaw, a great length of jaws 
before the eyes—or words to that effect. 
While you visit a dog show or look upon 
the picture of a show fox terrier, you will 
at once notice the considerable length of 
the dog’s “face,” or the part that makes 
up the front of his head, and reaches from 
the skull to the tip of the nose. This part 
is generally referred to as the dog’s jaws. 
The great length of the face is looked 
upon by the dog “fancier,” as a strong 
point in favor of the terrier’s capabilities 
as a vermin killer. “The longer the jaw, 
the better killer the dog will be”; is what 
the breeder of fashionable terriers will 
probably tell you. But it is certain that 
his enthusiasm for such a fashion must 
have overcome what should have been 
that man’s forethought or foresight. 

A long jaw does not necessarily mean 4 
strong jaw. The short forefaces of the cat 
family, the fox family, the weasel family, 
kill as well as the longer jaws of the 
canine family. The great power or strength 
of a wild animal’s jaw is not in his length 
of face, but in the power of his jowls. It 
is from there where the cat, the fox, the 
badger, the otter, the mink and other of 
the predatory animals obtain their enor- 
mous jaw and consequent holding power. 
These make a grip and hold it. 

Then why the long forefaces on show 
fox terriers? 

First of all this long face “point” has 
been brought about by a follow-the-leader 
mentality of most men (and women) who 
like to outdo their neighbors in the pro- 
duction of some kennel fancy, fad or foible 
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ab- of the moment. In the case of fox terriers the management of the Old Madison 
rs. a long head was called for, so that the Square Garden Shows, Gall, the deputy 
the bull terrier could be bred out of the old- succeeding to the office of superintendent 
eir fashioned and coarse fox terrier. In the on the demise of the late and lamented 
gs course of a few years the skull became Mortimer. Mr. Gall was also secretary 
sh narrower and the foreface lengthened in of the Empire Racing Association, and 
sympathy with the other parts of the make one of the staff of the National Steeple- 
up of the now refined part of the dog’s chase and Hunts Association. Quiet in his 
N- skull and his general build. manner and scrupulously particular as to 
If we care to look over many of the every matter connected with the running 
great prize winners of the present time, of race meetings, horse, and dog shows, 
in we will find that the great majority of Mr. Gall was known and respected by 
ind them have singularly long and narrow thousands of sportsmen and sportswomen. 
all skulls. Their cheek bones do not bulge. Frederick King the ring announcer for 
ns, The necessary jowls are no longer bumpy sixteen years at dog shows all over the 
ce. on the outsides. The strong jaws have country—especially. those under the man- — 
3, been partially bred out of the fox terrier agement of the Foley Organization, Phil- ee ae Bre _ 
yur breed. In the rush for long and fashionable adelphia, was run down and killed by a gathecagacinc: ei 
“" The Winter Of Our Discontent 
m to change to glorious Spring! And what nicer than a lovely 
or Avandale 8; bred matron or a our Du 
decorating your lawn? In either case the youngsters w: ~ like 
| | of beeutifud bitebes now bred to the beet reducing Biresthicoousts 
or } has ever seen. The forthcoming lit! will more than pay for the 
it~ | | Shetealie of Ureeding ‘offers such pleasure ar ce the Sprint 
t with his variegated « ings! Clas blue roan and tans, 
S St all prog pnsing feoes S12Oas upyente foc guneaned bestecke 
is brea into the Springer Game. I i growing ieee Your by Vea 
res Send for our catalog today and wise us your ardex si snes 
in Trained Stud Dogs and Bitches 
of Lisatly pomue bet seay Cove keds Sertd of melee temas 
young but they have & Wor! experienc ir! 
or ra and shoot better by using one of our trained Springers. Help 
conserve the dwindling Game Resources of America by bringing 
ve- a fears ett Reed ant 
this for you. gy es cnuuey tadeoe Macsenstly poleed at 
: $350.00 upwards delivered. 
ing Puppies!! Puppies!! 
Sa For the month of March we are offering as a special inducement to 
, early buyers, ten only white gad over Springer maples ot $50.00 
est toad Rene a ike ae ae = ot puppies, that 
ng TB eats Meckd adesdidgleauies 
> in gt Stop. ne ag Fins of Sreptele Waly Dual Champion 
yest Int. Ch. ite PF aT ming my Int. te Loree Warkntine, 
ogs 575.00 to S100 Band formes tattle. Ror mene rine. A. 
ave tered stock. Deferred Payments when necessary. 
oo AVANDALE KENNELS (Reg.) 
om ae a CHRVRIER, Prop. 
ied A BEAUTIFUL BRACE OF SPRINGER SPANIELS ime 
¥~ Champion Thibeau and Jane of Avandale consistent prize winners at the 1927 Spaniel High-Class Springer Spaniels 
se Field Trials. Owner: J. W. Menhall, President Mid-west Springer and Spaniel Club | = PANIEL TRAIN - 
heads, the real power of the strength of the taxicab in New York City, during Xmas SI sen siemeamaith dati, dtaiiek NE R 
terrier’s jaws has been lost or nearly so. week. ; it will be ready for Fall shooting or Field Trials, 
Depriving a terrier of the natural The deceased was particularly well ee Se ~~ by me were placed 23 
strength of his jaw mechanism, may be known to all exhibitors, and his loud, times during Field Trials 1924-25-26-27, 
ier, likened to producing a race of human clear and well modulated voice was heard |} Sanitary, Hennels, large shady Ry 
mg pugilists with hands like those of effem- to perfection—through the megaphone. It DENVILLE KENNELS 
LWS inate persons. Strong jowls should belong was said of King that he knew everybody |] R. R. Lancon Denville, New Jersey 
ect. to the business end of a terrier—fox and everybody knew King. His employer AK = 
pon terriers or otherwise. re nr “i yo one ye rs official . a 
i who would work trom ten in the morning unting and 
. WELL-KNOWN DOGMEN PASS until midnight, without making a com- Show type 
kes EATH has been rife among the plaint. But Frederick King had not al- syantans 
‘om rank and file of leading owners of ways been at the beck and call of every- «serrate emgerd 
art well-known dogs, and those associated one at a bench event. atrons bred 
Ws. with dog shows. Jennings Scott McComb Few there were who knew that the de- | Bam on Clerk 
ked formerly of Dobbs Ferry and Ardsley, ceased has succeeded to a fortune of ee See m oe 
ong N. Y. passed away in January at Brack- $100,000 and a livery stable and its equip- iy Kenna 
ties well, his English residence in the midst ment of 200 horses and vehicles, or that Performances plus Pedigree 
aw, of the beautiful and sporting Bucking- his tandem turnout had been one of the ne : 
hat hamshire countryside where the deceased sights to be seen on Fifth Avenue a couple | At Stud: The famous English Springer 
will kept up a large and important kennel of of decades ago. But such was the case. Spaniel and Field Trial winner 
hat Labrador Retrievers. Mr. McComb at one Then for sixteen years, Frederick King Horsrorp HetmsMAN (imp.) 
1ust time was among the chief supporters of became a popular part and parcel of every | The upstanding liver and white, thoroughly reliable son 
een wire-haired fox terriers and Irish terriers well-regulated dog show throughout the | (f, Champion Horsford Howitzer and H. Homespun of 
in America. He built and maintained the length and breadth of America and was Helmsman won Ist prize in the Open All Age Stake for 
n large kennels at Ardsley where Frank greatly respected. a aah 
cat Addyman now has his residence. ?. worker, gamefinder and perfect retriever, land and water. 
uily, McComb was a son of the late J. a A JUDGE’S REQUESTS = Helmsman has. run <n, stakes. us te se last 
the McComb, and inherited large wealth. The ’ f ___ | September, and won sts, 2 seconds, and 4 thirds. 
eth deceased was a staunch supporter of the HERE are certain rules—unwritten in a we “0S ‘Deenduey, Nee tue Ge with 
igth kennel interests of America and Britain. the main—that have much to do with 
. It George W. Gall for sixteen years super- the success or otherwise of a Spaniel BOGHURST 
the intendent of the Westminster Kennel Club Field Trial meeting. These particular tests SPRINGERS 
r of shows in New York, died early in January. for gun dogs are comparatively new to and an exception- 
10r- The deceased was 57 years old and had _ this country, and whereas the general run lly fine * < pup- 
ver. been interested in dogs from his boyhood of pointer and setter field trial men, are pies by ion. 
days when he was a kennel-help and clerk fully acquainted with the requirements of pion Boghurst Rov- 
how to the late Thomas Terry at the far- judges, they are not so familiar with the a ‘r. Some very fine 
famed Hempstead Farms, L. I., where usual regulations under which Spaniel || prices which you can af halk ensne, Gaaalitteaee 
has some of the earliest and best of the first trials are conducted. again have the opportunity to buy at these prices 
ider of the imported collies and Old English Therefore it was well that at the recent — from the only Springer who is a Champion 
° : ’ T * . ngland, Canada and the United States. 
who sheepdogs were to be seen quite forty Fisher’s Island, N. Y., trials, the senior BOGHURST KENNELS (Registered) 
pro- years ago. Mr. Gall then became asso- judge Lewis D. Wigan not only addressed Geo. H. Higgs, Prep. 
ible ciated with the late James Mortimer, in owners and handlers on the important 431 Ne. Occidental Bivd., Los Angeles, Calif. 
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Springer Spaniel Pups For Sale 
Whelped January 3, 1928. Beautiful litter of nine pups 
from the best blood in America. Six generation papers. 
Pups are just right age to train during summer and work 
for you next fall. Sire and dam are real workers. Pedi- 
gree includes such champions as Ch. Springbok of Ware, 
Ch. Donual, Ch. Dennie Duke, Ch. Don Juan of Gerwn, Ch. 
Rex of Avendale, Ch. Flight, Cb. Rivington Sam and others. 
Best of imported blood and direct descendants of fifteen 
(15) grand champions. Pups are big boned, well marked and 


ready for delivery March 10. Guarantee safe delivery | 


in good condition, Prices: Males $35.00. Females $30.00. 
FRANK L. DAVIS, Centerville, lowa 


DOG TRAINER 


Have your Deg here by Mar. 1, so that he will be in 
shape to start actual work on Woodcock when they 
return about Mar. 15th. 

Grouse are at this time frequenters of Cock covers. 
Your dog can then follow through the Season and 
be ripe for the opening day. 


NED ATHERTON 
30 years a Bird Hunter and Trainer of Bird Dogs 
INTERVALE Dogs Boarded MAINE 


ENGLISH SPRINGER 
SPANIEL 
Service $60. At your own 
kennels within 80 miles of 


New York. Applejack is an 
all-day gun dog. Winner 
on the Bench. Rich liver and 
white, magnificently marked. 
Best of Breed at Paterson, 
N.J. Best American-bred and 
Reserve at Fishers Is., etc. 
S. J. ROCKWELL 
Box 323, Merrick, L. 1., N.Y. 














Clarion’s 


Applejack 









The Famous Field Trial Winner 


FIRESQUALL 


3 Firsts Fishers Island, N. Y, 1927. 1 First and 4th, Brewster, 
N. ¥. 1927. 3 times winner England, 2 Challenge Cups, etc. 


Stud card on request. 
TRENT VALLEY KENNELS 
Hersert S. Routtey 
Peterboro, Ontario, Canada 


At Stud 


Box 1061 








. 7 
Cocker Spaniel Puppies 
Sire Champion Sand Spring Surmise 
Dam by Champion Lucky Strike 
Also male and female by Sand Spring Shadow King 
Exceptional breeding and quality 
Also collie puppies and grown dogs 
Prices reasonable 
GLENGAE KENNELS 
Boonton, N. J. 


Box 186 
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TETRACHLORETHYLENE for WORMS 


Tetrachlorethylene is endorsed by the U. 8. Dept. 
of Agriculture as the safest known effective drug 
for the removal of hookworms and round worms of 
dogs. Prevents and cures Running-Barking Fits 
and Sore Mouth. Safe for unweaned pups in full 
dosage. 


Assorted sizes, $1.00 prepaid. 


CHLORIDE C. P. CO., BOX 15, MeNeill, Miss. 
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subject of rules, but for the benefit of 
same, he wrote several copies of a few 
terse instructions regarding what he con- 
sidered is the proper method to handle 
Spaniels at trials, and the work of Span- 
iels. Here are the Wigan “rules”: 

Each handler must work the ground 
allotted to him; he must not cross to the 
others’ ground. 

Every handler must take his instructions 
from the judges as to when to cast his 
dog off to seek for dead or wounded game. 
I expect the dog to find the game—not the 
handler. 

A deliberate and persistent chase will 
disqualify a dog. A hard mouth will also 
disqualify, but no dog will be penalized 
for hard mouth until the injured game has 
been examined by the judges. 

A dog may be handled by his owner or 
his deputy, but it must be one or the 
other. When once a dog is down under a 
deputy, the owner must not speak to the 
deputy or to his dog. 

The first and foremost duty of a Span- 
iel is to quest for his game and in doing 
so he should quarter his ground method- 
ically 30 or 40 yards each side of his 
handler. An experienced dog will turn 
“on his own” without a whistle. 

I have no objection to a low whistle. 
The judges will call to order any handler 
who makes any unnecessary noise—if he 
persists in doing so his dog will be put 
out of the stake. 


VERY GOOD RULES 


HE Wigan “rules” are very good 

ones, and it will be well if they are 
respected and carried out in every par- 
ticular. The great idea is that your Span- 
|iel hunts around you, and every square 
yard of cover is more or less worked by 
the dog. It serves no good for a Spaniel 
| to hunt a long distance in front of the gun. 
That is the work of a pointer, a setter or 
| griffon. Again there has been too much 
noise at Spaniel field trials, the dogs drop- 
ping to the voices of the handlers rather 
than to the hand, or the dog’s intuition. 
In one or two instances an owner has 
| been heard to loudly give instructions as 
to how a dog should be worked, while the 
dog was running in a stake. Under the 
Wigan rules, that man’s dog would have 
been disqualified—and rightly so. It is 
| usual to be very quiet while your dog is 
| hunting. The human voice frightens game, 
and if it has the power to control the 
exudation of its own scent, then the bird 
would surely act according to the dictates 
of its nature. Mr. Wigan’s kindly sug- 
gestions will surely prove to be of great 
service and lasting merit. They are simple, 
but they practically cover the whole situ- 
ation regarding the every day work of a 
Spaniel, and what is required of him 
at field trials. 
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TYPICAL IRISH WATER SPANIEL 
This is Idlwyld Irish Prince, a highly use- 
ful stamp of this very interesting and 


handsome breed. Bred by Percy Swan, 
Prince is owned by L. Edward Wittaker 








THE IRISH WATER SPANIEL 


yey oy to general opinion, I 
have found the Irish Water spaniel 
one of the most tractable of the spaniel 
tribe and a comparatively easy dog to train 
to the gun. He is an almost ideal one-man 
dog for all purposes, a natural retriever 
from land or water, extremely intelligent, 
a staunch companion, and as hard as nails. 
His coat is a natural protection from the 
elements, and seems almost impervious to 
water,” says G. Greville Williams in 
Game and Gun. 

“A striking example of this breed’s 
intelligence was afforded me by a bitch I 
owned some years ago. Her second litter 
of pups arrived during May, and June of 
that year was particularly hot. Her breed- 
ing kennel was of wood, situated in a mea- 





SPORTSMAN IN THE MAKING 


A boy, an air gun, and a spaniel! Here is 

a perfect sympathy, a common desire and 

a friendship that shall ne’er be forgotten. 

Bobby White and his prize Springer Span- 
iel “Smarty” (Fortune Teller) 


dow within view of the house, and the 
small sliding door was left open to give her 
and the pups more air. Apparently the 
temperature was not to her liking, for I 
saw her, from my window, with one of the 
pups in her mouth, jump a gate and dis- 
appear into the shrubbery. In a minute or 
two she reappeared, re-entered the kennel 
and repeated this performance with an- 
other of her young hopefuls. All six were 
brought out in turn and taken to some 
mysterious hiding place. 

“After industrious search I found her 
and her litter in a concrete pit in the apple 
house, from whence she removed them to 
their proper home every evening. Even this 
got too warm for her after a few days, so 
she dug a large hole in the ground under a 
bush in the shrubbery and deposited the 
family there. 

“Highly bred dogs are credited by 
many people with limited intelligence 
due to in-breeding. This generally speak- 
ing is perhaps only a natural sequence, but 
in my experience does not seem to apply 
to the Irish Water spaniel so much as to 
many other breeds. 

“I referred just now to this type of 
spaniel as a natural retriever, that is to say, 
one to whom the art of retrieving comes 
naturally without tuition. This tendency is 
not by any means confined to this breed, 
but seems accentuated in our rat-tailed 
friend more than in any other breed of 
spaniel. 

“Some time ago I acquired from a keeper 
a dog whose sole experience had been 
hunting and retrieving rabbits for several 
seasons. I took him for a trial walk round 
my shoot to see how he behaved, and 
he was as good on pheasants.” 
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AMONG THE GUN DOGS 


By Horace Lytle 
THE VALUE OF REGISTERED PEDIGREES 


N the December issue we explained the 

program in mind for this Department 
during the present year, namely to discuss 
the acquisition and development of the 
puppy from his early stages on through 
the different steps leading toward final 
performance as a finished field dog. 

We announced this program in the De- 
cember issue and began logically at the 
very beginning—the acquisition of the 
puppy. We urged upon our readers what 
we believe is the importance of registra- 
tion. We pointed out that we are con- 
vinced the time will come sooner or later 
when there will be a certain disappoint- 
ment or regret connected with unreg- 
istered stock. 

Ordinarily that would have covered 
the matter. But we are in receipt of a 
communication from one of our regular 
readers at Ft. Bragg, North Carolina, 
taking exception to our positiveness in the 
matter of registration; and doing so in 
a letter that indicates sufficient experience 


death of pedigreed dogs are published? 
About two per week. Is man’s best friend 
immune from death just because he hap- 
pens to be registered? Certainly NOT; 
the grim reaper plays no favorites—not 
even with REGISTERED dogs. What 
then becomes of all the registered dogs? 
If all mankind were absolutely honest, 
then registration papers would amount to 
something and serve the purpose for 
which intended. It so happens that there 
are some dishonest men in this world and 
a few of them, at least, own Bird Dogs. 





“I wish to call your attention to one of | 


a number of simple methods of securing 
perfectly good papers for dogs not entitled 
to registration: A and B each have a 
male setter with similar markings and 
about the same size. A’s dog is registered 
—B’s dog is not registered. A’s dog dies 
and his papers are of no further use. B 
wants registration papers for his dog 
which is not entitled to same. A sells to | 
B a perfectly good dead dog and trans- 





THE SOUL OF CONTENTMENT 


Men, dogs and guns! What better! Where is the reader of Fietp & Stream to whom 
this scene does not appeal? 


with field dogs to merit a further dis- 
cussion of this important question. If this 
Department is to be valuable to our read- 
ers, it is essential that cognizance be taken, 
wherever possible, of communications of 
this sort that justify further comment. We 
therefore re- open the subject of registra- 
tion in this issue and quote the following 
comments verbatim from the letter in 
question, following with our reactions 
thereon in order that both sides of the 
proposition may be presented. The follow- 
ing quotations are taken from our 
reader's letter: 


“T feel that the article concerning Bird 
Dogs published in the December, 1927, 
issue is subject to criticism. The editor of 
this department lays great stress on the 
registration of Bird Dogs and infers that 
one is of little or no value unless he or 
She has a pedigree. for one, do not 
agree with his remarks and offer the 
following to prove my contentions, also 
to show that there is a large percentage 
of registered dogs in this country whose 
Papers are the rankest kind of fraud. 

“An American sportsmens’ paper pub- 
lished weekly, always shows a large num- 
ber of setters and pointers submitted for 
registration, announcements of enrollment 
of litters of puppies, and numerous trans- 
fers of ownership. How many reports of 


fers his papers to cover same, being care- 
ful not to report the important fact that 
his dog is dead and buried. B consequently 
obtains registration papers for his dog to 
which he is not entitled. 

“Another point which I consider well 
worth mentioning is: The novice, in his 
blissful ignorance, decides to breed his 
good bitch to a well known stud dog and 
sends her, carefully crated, to the owner 
of the stud for service. We all know that 
at times high bred dogs ‘do not choose’ to 
pay much attention to the opposite sex. 
This being the case, the attendant does 
not wish to be delayed and substitutes an- 
other dog. Unless photographic proof: is 
submitted, and the experienced dog man 
will demand this, there is an excellent 
chance for fraud when bitches are sent 
away to be bred. 


T is also a very simple matter to enroll 

a litter of puppies and in case of the 
death of one or more before they are sold, 
to substitute a puppy or puppies from a 
litter which have no claim to registra- 
tion. 

“Just a few words in defense of the un- 
registered dogs: I came to this station in 
March, 1921, bringing with me two beau- 
tiful male setters (litter mates), whelped | 
July 16, 1919. These dogs were never | 
registered although eligible. I had not | 




















‘You can move 
this fence to suit 
£ your needs 2 


Buffalo” Portable Fencing can 
be moved by simply pulling the 
legs out of the ground and re- 
placing them wherever you wish 
—Yet it always furnishesa strong, 
durable and attractive enclosure 
that adds beauty and protection 
to your pets. 


Regardless of the number or 
type of pets you have, you need 
this rotatable fencing. 

TRIAL ASSORTMENT No. 1-A 


5 sections 7’ long x 5’ high 
| section 4’6” long x 5’ high 
1 gate 2'6” wide x 5’ high 


Sent upon receipt of fot. money order or 
N. Y. draft for $26.5 F.0.B. Buffalo, 
N. Y. Booklet 80-E at. upon request. 


BUFFALO WIRE WORKS CO., Inc. 
sya hen, Scheeler’s Sons. Est. 1869) 
Terrace Buffalo, N.Y. 


Buffalo Portable 
encing System 


16 
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RUNNING FITS 
Positively Cured 


Quit trying to cure running fits by ex- 
pelling worms. Dogs have always had 
worms but have had running fits only a 
few years. Use Crisp’s Hot Shot and re- 
move the cause and you will cure your 
dog. We positively Guarantee a cure, or 
money will be refunded. Price $1.25 at 
your druggist or direct. 


S. A. CRISP CANINE COMPANY 
Box 82, Blacksburg, S. C. 



























Training 
Chesapeakes 
and Springers 
taught to re- 
trieve from 
land and water. 
Yard break- 

ing and force 


retrieving 
taught all breeds. 


Pointers and Chesapeakes for sale. 


W. H. HAND 
Cash Box Kennels East Hampton, L. I. 


MONTAUK 


MONTY 
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ANTI-SCRATCH 


MANGE 









remedy for MANGE, SCABBY 


CANKER of 
CATS 


Prepared by the 
makers of ANTI- 
SCRATCH No. 1... the scientific- 
ally compounded specific for the 
similar skin diseases of 


DOGS 
16 oz. Can ANTI-SCRATCH No. 1 for dogs “ 04 
1 Gal. Kennel size 
2% oz. Tube ANTI-SCRATCH No. 2 for Cats . ‘00 
At your druggist or postpaid. 
Send for FREE pamphlet. 


PEDRICK LABORATORIES, Inc. 
3013 Pedrick Bldg. Tulsa, Oklahoma 


‘ 








THE NORTHLAND 
KENNELS 
Marshfield, Wis. 


Exclusive Breeders of 
German Shepherds 











Circular mailed 
upon request 


Magnificent St. Bernard Dogs 


The Hercuveen Kennels of St. Bernards are 
probably the most important in the World. 
Breeders and Importers of the Choicest Pedi- 


greed St. Bernards. 

Show Dogs. Stud Dogs. Puppies. 
For Sale: Puppies by the famous 
Champion Hercuveen Incomparable 
Hereuveen Kennels, 8365 Shore Road, Brooklyn, N.Y. 
"Phone Atlantic 2681 














Clipping Plucking Bathing Grooming 


DOG AND CAT HOSPITAL 


Boarding and Treatment 
477 WEST 150th STREET 


Dr. W. H. Doxum, v.v.m. 


Director 


Telephone 
Bradhurst 4264 


POLICE DOGS 


Sired by CHAMPION AMOR 


Westminster winner and 1925-1926 














at $200 up. Price list free; for snap- 
shots, copies of p 
15e stamps to 


Wausau, Wis. 


It’s easy to raise 

them healthy with 

Foods. Send ten cents for sam- 
ples and pms copy of “The Pink 
of Condition. 


Battle Creek Dog Food Co- sutie Cosi wick 


EAR, RING WORM and EAR | 


to Champion AMOR 


igrees, etc., send 

















The American Field 


Published Weekly 


A Clearing House for Gun Dog Information. 
Staff representative reports of field trials of | 
setters and pointers, and features the sport- | 
ing breeds exhibited at bench shows. } 

Interesting articles about game conservation | 
and propagation. Just enough shooting and 
fishing news for the busy man. 

The best advertising medium to buy, sell, 
or stud dogs. 

Send for sample copy and advertising rates. 
Subscription price $5 per annum. 

Trial subscription, three months $1.25 if | 
you mention Field and Stream. | 


AMERICAN FIELD PUBLISHING CO. 
440 South Dearborn Street, Chicago, III. 
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|been here many days before I was 
swamped for service to bitches, both regis- 
tered and unregistered. I bred my dogs 
numerous times at a fee of $25.00, or in 
case the bitch looked unusually good and 
I was convinced that she was a real bird 
dog, I accepted the first choice of the 
litter when six weeks old as a fee. In this 


“The Skin You Hate To Touch” | way I have been able to furnish a few 
At last a nontoxic, safe and sure 


puppies to my friends and they all turned 


| out to be BIRD DOGS. One of these 


| dogs is the property of Fred A. Mutzburg, 
| Manchester, N. C. This dog is as good 
as he looks. 


E is by one of my unregistered dogs 

and out of an unregistered bitch. If 
I were in the Bird Dog business and ex- 
pected to sell mostof my puppies by adver- 
tising, I most certainly would have nothing 
but registered stock for the simple reason 
that a large percentage of buyers insist on 
papers. On the other hand, if I desired 
a puppy or two to train for my own 
shooting dogs, 1 would much prefer to 
know that both sire and dam were real 
hunting dogs, strong and healthy, than 


| to have all the papers in the country. I 


would also prefer to invest a few extra 
dollars in an enlargement in colors of 


|a photograph of a dog I had raised, 


| being uncertain, 


trained and loved than to have any litho- 
graphed pedigree yet produced.” 

It was not our intention to convey the 
impression that there are no unregistered 
dogs of merit. Such is far from the case. 
The point we did wish to urge was the 
belief that unregistered dogs cannot be 
counted upon to carry on. Their pedigrees 
there is no foundation 
of fact that will lead to intelligent mat- 
ings. Atavism takes care of that. A cer- 
tain percentage of the possible workings 
of atavism may be anticipated where the 
pedigree is known. It is all a gamble 
when the ancestry is shrouded in mystery. 

The importance of the thing is further 
established when we take into account the 


| rule that like does not produce like. There 


are exceptions, of course, but the puppy 
is more likely than not to inherit the 
characteristics of grandparents than the 
characteristics of the parents themselves. 
Alford’s John never reproduced himself; 
but his daughters, when mated with 
Fishel’s Frank, proved the blend that 
placed the pointer on the proud pedestal 
he occupies today. It was a daughter of 
Alford’s John that produced Champion 
Comanche Frank, when she was mated 
with Fishel’s Frank. 

Years ago the supremacy of the “blue 
bloods” was definitely established, after 
a long period of uncertainty. But from 
Gladstone’s day to this, there has never 
been any doubt that blood will tell. In 
February of 1927, I hunted two of my 
blooded dogs all day in Alabama. It was 
a very hot day and the cover was 
entirely strange to them. My companion 
was hunting a cold blooded dog of his own 
that possessed a certain local reputation 








as a meat dog. But he quit cold at noon 
and was absolutely through for the day; 
whereas my blooded dogs carried on 
courageously and had to be whistled in 
when the hunt was over at sunset. 

A further important point to be con- 
sidered is the fact that non-registered 
puppies are harder to sell at any price; 
and can at no time be disposed of at prices 
commensurate with those which may be 
secured for registered stock. 

We will concede this point to our cor- 
respondent—that our object in breeding 
should be to improve the breed; not 
merely perpetuate pedigrees. Therefore, 
at rare intervals, certain prodigies might 
arise here and there whose abilities are so 
extreme that they should not be lost to 
the world. Such prodigies might justify 








certain breeding experiments. But the 
exception never proves the rule. The im- 
portant thing is to be sure that such an 
unregistered prodigy is actually what he 
seems to be, under a critical, unprejudiced 
and experienced judge—and not based 
simply upon a fond owner’s imaginings. 
And, in any event, the theory of our be- 
lief is to try to lead to the condition that 
all such prodigies will be registered—to 
increase the number of registered dogs 
and decrease those that are not. Certainly 
a lack of registration adds nothing—no 
dog can be better simply because his pedi- 
gree is not known. A pedigree shrouded 
in my stery does not make for improve- 
ment. There certainly can be no question 
as to this contention. 

The points brought out by our corres- 
pondent in connection with fraudulent 
pedigrees is well taken. But the answer 
to that is that the dishonest breeders are 
not all among those who are following 


GOOD LOOKING ENGLISH SETTER 


Here is an unregistered dog of excellent 

appearance, and admittedly of pure blood. 

If he were registered his pecuniary value 
would be enormously enhanced 


registrations; there certainly must be an 
equal number of dishonest breeders on the 
other side of the fence. That brings us to 
the important point in connection with 
breeding—whether in the case of regis- 
tered or unregistered stock—and this is 
the fact that you should always KNOW 
your man and your dog before entering 
into any breeding arrangement. Our 
correspondent advocates this. But he 
seems to draw the inference that you may 
know your man in the case of unregistered 
stock, although you may not do so in the 
case of registered stock. We can scarcely 
see the possibilities as being all on one 
side. The point is indeed well taken that 
it is important to know the caliber of the 
dog and the character of his owner when 
you seek to make a mating; but certainly 
you can know a registered dog as well 
as you can know an unregistered one; and 
certainly you can know the owner of sucha 
dog as well as you can know the owner 
of one whose lineage is entirely a problem. 

We maintain that you can raise, train 
and love a pedigreed dog from any 'stand- 
point that you can raise, train and love 
an unpedigreed one. And the irrefutable 
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record through the past sixty years is un- 
assailable—that nine times out of ten blue 
blood will produce the guts to go on long 
after cold blood has quit. There can be 
no possible doubt upon this score, all 
dreams to the contrary notwithstanding. 
We are not discussing the possible ex- 
ceptions but the percentage that proves 
the rule. 

We would like to say that we think a 
great many of the facts in our corres- 
pondent’s letter are absolutely correct; 
but we would like to differ with some 
of the conclusions he has drawn there- 
from. In other words, because certain 
ministers of the gospel may make a mis- 
step, we don’t believe that these excep- 
tions to the rule should constitute an ar- 
gument against the church. And neither 
do we believe that because it may be pos- 
sible on occasion for certain people to 
“beat” a pedigree, that this should consti- 
tute an argument against the idea of regis- 
tration. The church is bigger than any of 
its component parts; and the idea of regis- 
tration is bigger in a similar way than any 
who constitute exceptions to the integrity 
that should govern all such matters. 

The following further comments are 
quoted from an editorial that appeared re- 
cently in connection with the Field Dog 
Stud Book. They make a very strong 
point when they say: “Sellers are not 
alone to blame for the evils of misrepre- 
sented pedigrees, for were buyers not 
equally ignorant, they would not be im- 
posed upon by false statements”. That is 
the crux of the matter. The common ig- 
norance of registration is appalling. The 
thing to do is for us all to acquire more 
knowledge—and not simply to laud a lack 
of it. The Ficld Dog Stud Book says: 


A KNOWLEDGE OF PEDIGREES 


“¥ T is not so many years ago that only a 

very small proportion of sportsmen gave 
much thought to the pedigrees of their 
dogs, and although, with the passage of 
time, much greater interest has been dis- 
played therein and those with such ac- 
quaintance has greatly increased, yet we 
are sorry to state there are still many who 
have but little knowledge and less interest 
in the subject, despite the fact there is 
hardly one more important. 

“It is now many years ago since sports- 
men in this country cared nothing for the 
breeding of their dogs, so long as they 
worked well in the field. This was before 
the superiority of finely bred dogs had 
been proved, and consequently that 
superiority was unsuspected, as was the 
fact that the attributes of pure blood are 
as marked and as transmissible in the dog 
as in thoroughbred horses. 

“When these facts were brought to the 
attention of the public they were recog- 
nized, accepted and became as firmly 
fixed principles as any others which had 
been shown reliable by the test of time 
and experience, and they are so recognized 
today by all except those fossils who are 
content with the same things that satis- 
fied their fathers, and are consequently far 
behind the age in which they live. 

“Between this recognition of the impor- 
tance of pure blood, and the attention 
given to obtain a thorough knowledge of 
pedigrees, by which the blood is disclosed, 
there is a difference that is highly incon- 
sistent. Men admit the importance of 
blood, pay out money in the effort to get 
it, yet have so little knowledge that they 
do not know the limitations of strains, 
and have not the means of telling whether 
what they buy is the pure article or not. 
Such ignorance in ordinary business mat- 
ters would be deemed discreditable and 
would effect a man’s standing in the com- 
munity. 


“Sportsmanship is not a mere diversion | 
for idle hours, but is an art, the accom- 
plishment of a gentleman. It is a science 
in which those worthy to be classed as 
proficients must be thoroughly versed, and 
those who are too idle or too indifferent 
to educate themselves up to its full re- 
quirements must suffer the consequences 
of their ignorance when brought into 
contact with better informed men; and 
such men should be held legally responsi- 
ble for any loss incurred by others through 
such ignorance. 

“A man has no more right to sefl a dog 
with a pedigree to which it is not entitled 
than to misrepresent any other article of 
trade. If the misrepresentation arises 
from ignorance the man is not morally 
guilty of an intention to deceive, but he 
is guilty of remissness and should be held 
responsible for the damage his represen- 
tation causes. 

“Sellers are not alone to blame for the 
evils of misrepresented pedigrees, for if 
buyers were not equally ignorant, they 











TEACHING THE YOUNG IDEA 


It is second nature to the Labrador Re- 
triever to carry a duck, and this eleven- 
weeks old puppy is no exception to others 


of his breed. Owner: Dr. J. A. Haustein | 


would not be imposed upon by false state- 

ments. A man has really not the right to 
complain if he is wronged in a matter | 
wherein he could protect himself by com- 
mon knowledge and the exercise of com- 
mon care. The public expects a man to 
know enough to protect himself, except 
in those cases where a special and excep- 
tional knowledge is necessary to distin- 
guish between the true and the false. 

“A knowledge of pedigrees can be ob- 
tained by anyone; it is not of that excep- | 
tional character that is necessarily con- | 
fined to a certain class, and consequently, 
a man who suffers himself to be imposed 
upon does not deserve public sympathy, | 
and need not wonder if he is refused. Any 
man who, seeking to purchase a dog, and 
who does not desire to make a personal 
examination as to the blood lines, can as- 
sure himself of a positive means of obtain- 
ing a full and extended pedigree by de- 
manding that the dog he is seeking shall | 
either be registered in the Field Dog Stud 
Book or from parents that are registered 
in that stud book.” 

The American Kennel Club, New York, 
also registers all breeds of dogs. 











Pantiees Dog Food 
803 Liberty St.. Battle Cre 
“The Home of Pure F 


Peerless 
}OeR Cam metre d) 


Union, Lieber: 


"TOBIAS & COMPANY | 
42 BROADWAY NEW YORK 
CUSTOM HOUSE BROKERS 
Telephone Hanover 6246 
Without any trouble to importers of dogs and other 
Livestock we arrange purchases, transportation, clear 
at customs and forward all breeds to owners. Eighty 
percent arriving in New York are cleared by us. 
Route Your Shipments. 

SPRATTS PATENT LTD. LONDON—LIVERPOOL, ENGLAND 


We will have for sale about six pups out of 
Brownie and Bell. Recognized as the best big 
game dogs in the southwest. Entire last litter 
sold to U. S. Biological Survey of this State. 
They know the dogs. Reference—any Govern- 
ment hunter in New Mexico or Forest Official 
of Datil National Forest. 


EVANS BROS. 











Beaverhead, N. M. 


The BEAGLE Magazine 
Published Monthly 
Entirely devoted to Beagle news, the 
trials, shows, hunting stories, health 
and disease columns; articles on 

care, training, breeding. 

The copy 20c; yearly, $1.50 
HOUNDS and HUNTING 
1 Main St. Decatur, Ill. 




















FOR SALE 


Buffalo Wolf pups, tame as kittens. 
Largest wolves in the world. Affection- 
ate as dogs. Only pack of big Lobos in 
existence. Illustrated literature ten cents. 


McCleery Wolf Pack, Kane, Pa. 











DISTEMPER 


Spohn’s Distemper 
Compound 
For 33 yearsthe lea Dis- 
a ae WY 
m 
breeders. Give e a proven 
tive before too late. ot 











harm the youngest pu: 
60 cents ‘and $1.20 at” 


Spohn 














The Perfect 46 Pound Springer 


HORSFORD HAZE 


(Imported) 


Liver and white, straight-coat, large bone, great feather. 
A winner, worker and guaranteed stock getter. Fee $50. 

A very impressive sort is Horsford Haze which for Teal 
Springer character is hard to beat”. American Field 
No. 19, '27. Capital Young Stock, For Sale. A 
DREW FARM KENNELS OSCAWANA, N. Y. 
Phone: Croton 15-R. All dogs on approval. 





YE OLDEN TYPE extremely long eared 


black and tan, cold nosed. voiced, registered 
American Feahownds. The puree and tet latent 







/ 

. dom. Supreme in hound character, endurance and 
iF ‘ trailing ability. Unexcelled for big game, po aa 
“> or rabbits. Get our new highly illustrated TENTH 
i ANNIVERSARY SALE CATALOG & SALES 
LISTS of superlative trained and untrained hound 
bred bitches and gilt-edged puppies = 
receipt of 10c. 


HERMOSA VISTA FARM 
St. Clairsville Ohio, R No. 1 
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QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
TARNEDGE FOXES 


USEFUL SHOOTING DOGS 
ESTABLISHED 1910 


The Prize Winning Ranch 


Every fox sold is bred 
rize Winners 


40 Pairs of Prize Winners } 





Qves.—Being a constant reader of Fietp & 
StreaM I take this liberty of asking your opinion, 
1. Do you favor buying a broken dog for shooting 
or buying a pup and breaking him yourself? 2, In 
a Bird Dog what species would you favor on 
pheasant? (must retrieve and locate cripples). 
3. In a rabbit dog do you think the Beagle the 
best?—Victor Simcox 


Ans.—1. Whether or not you buy a broken 
dog, or train a puppy yourself, depends very 
much upon your experience or inclination in 
the matter. You will someday prefer to do 
your own training, but whether you want to 
start off now or wait until sometime later, de- 
4 pends upon your inclination and experience. 


P 2.It is impossible to favor any one breed over 
The Oldest Ranch in the U.S. | another. It all depends upon the individual—the 
Catalogue SABATTIS, N. Y. 


natural qualifications of the dog, plus the = of 
WAKE UP! | FOXES 
i ; $ the 


“Borestone_ 
OXES 


Raising silver foxes is an interest- 
ing, profitable business if you start 
right. Borestones have won over 200 
prizes and 6 grand championships 
at national fox shows—no other 
breeder in the world has won more 
than one. Free booklet. Borestone 
Mt. Fox Co., 2485 Country Club 
Drive, Altadena, Calif. 














Get my 
Prices 
Before Buying 


training that is done. Each dog of the four breeds 
| (Pointer, English Setter, Irish or Gordon Setter) 
is capable of developing into a good pheasant dog. 
3. The Beagle is perhaps the best rabbit dog. 

A good combination dog for both pheasants and 

After convincing yourself that 

price of Silver Fox Pelts at Public 
Auction Sales has shown continuous 
and marked increase since Jan. 1925, then 
let us supply you with our Pedigreed, Registered 


rabbits is a Springer or Cocker Spaniel. If you 
JOHN H, AUSTIN 
Foxes. Our Service Dept. instructs gratis how to use. Quail and rabbits are about the only 


want a dog over which you can kill both kinds 
of game, you might try a trained spaniel. [Ed.] 

raise and market profitably. WRITE US. Spencer, N, p # game available around St. Louis, and while I 
Gerst-Wilson Silver Fox Ranch, Tivoli-on-Hudson, N. Y- am partial to a pointer’s looks, I fear diffi- 


CHOOSING A GUN DOG 
Quves.—I intend to get a gun dog for my own 
Address New Y ork Office: 385 Ft. Washington Ave. Sth Fl, culties of training, for I’ve heard they were 
ce stubborn animals. Setters I like also, but I 











Silver Fox News 
Free Copy 


Get the truth about the Silver Fox 
business. Helpful Hints for those 
who are in the business and those 
planning to go in. Send for free 

copy or $1 for 6 issues. 

Write Dep't F 
SILVER FOX NEWS 
38 W. 34th St., New York 
QUALITY 


Dark BLUE FOXES 


Ten years Breeder. Free Booklet and credit plan. 
Blue Fox Pelts sold as high as $195, Seattle Fur 
Exchange few weeks ago. One lot 330 Pelts for 
$86 each. Large Litters, You can raise them. 
Be Independent. 


GROVER CLEARY FOX FARMS 
1927 Smith Building Seattle, Wash., U. S. A. 


Build Up A 


Big, Income. 
N)IAY A Bat) @ a 


Get started towards independence and a good 
yearly cash income. Pedigreed, Selected Red- 
feather Silver Foxes are the biggest profit mak- 
ers, but you can also make big money with 
Chinchilla Rabbits, Mink, Marten, Skunk and 
Raccoon. Tell us confidentially how you are sit- 
uated and what you want to accomplish and 
we'll tell you what kind of Fur Bearers to start 
with, and send pedigrees, prices and plans. 
There’s a big opportunity for you to make 
money, so write at once. 


REDFEATHER 
509 Conrad’s Ranch 











Denver, Col. A CAMERA-MADE BRACE 
A double exposure of the camera plate, 
BIGPROFITS | duplicwed the excellent properties of the 
6% months-old Pointer by Comanche 
Ray out of Karl’s Kate. Owner: O. D. 
Mazych 
































fur Breeding for Profit 
How to Make Money with Pheasants 


Make real money breeding gon 
or Furs in spare time. Back yard i 
space enough. These books tell eg Written by 
successful breeder of wild life. Pheasants in tre- 
mendous demand at high prices. Fur prices soaring 
owing to destruction of millions of fur-bearers by 
Mississippi flood. Possum Hollow stock is approved 
by State Game Commissioners and others who 
know. Write for book you want. It’s free! 

+ ce HOLLOW GAME FARM 
R. F. D. 320 Springfield, Ohio 


foxes won 10 prizes wit! 
12 entries at the Buffalo 
Sho Write for pric 
and terms. Ask for our 
booklet “The To Fox, 
What It Is.” It F 


CASS LAKE onven 


New Books Gi 


fear the trouble of burrs, etc., in their long hair. 
Which is the less difficult of the two problems? 
Also is the spaniel (Cocker or Springer) a suit- 
BLACK FOX Co. able dog for both quail and rabbits? I’ve been 
Cass Lake Minn. | Teading some of the accounts of the late Field 
icine Trials in the December issue.—F. P. Campbell 





Ans.—Individuals differ in all breeds. A few 
setters are hard headed. So are some pointers. 
But you are entirely wrong that hard-headedness 

| is a pointer characteristic. Nine times out of ten, 
a pointer is easier to break than a setter. Anyone 


Learn Fur Farming— 
of the Silver Fox and Fur 


World's Greatest Wild Bird and Animal Farm 





Wild 
Rabbits 


Jacks aad Cottontails 


Can furnish any number in season for restocking or 
coursing. Place cottontall orders now which can be 
shipped only in the late fall and winter months, can 
furnish Jacks at all times except in summer when 
the weather is hot. MY PRICES WILL INTER- 
EST YOU. Live arrival guaranteed. Every cus- 
tomer satisfied. 


EARL JOHNSON, Rago, Kansas 











Farming Industries 
1927-1928 edition 


176 pages—heautifully printed and 
illustrated. Tells all about fur farm- 
ing, how to build pens, how to feed, 

00 how to skin. Just being completed— 


write today and be sure of your copy. 


Send 25c to cover shipping 


American National Fox Breeders Association 
Official Registration Organization of the Fox Industry 























424 McKnight Building Minneapolis, Minn, 

M I N Mink are a staple fur, the sup- 

ply from the trapper is decreas- 

ing, and the demand increasing from year to 
year. Our animals are of fine quality, the right 

kind to start with, and we anticipate being sold | 

out of our 1928 mink early in the sea- } 

son, write for prices if interested. Our 


highly illustrated and instructive book 
mailed for $1.00. 


DAVIS FUR FARMS, INC. 
St. Johnsbury, Vt. 





eee 
A Buy 
Direct at 
Dealel 
Prices 
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Wire Netting at Wholesale 

ire netting in all sizes for any 

hey Ned or animal enclosure. Wholesale prices 

and prompt delivery from our large stocks at 

<atee 7 
apolis. 

we my on Crown Pen Materials 


Crown Iron Works Co. 


Mass., Chicago, San Francisco, Seattle 


1239 Tyler St. N. 5 
MINNEAPOLIS 











who tells you to the contrary doesn’t know what 
he is talking about; or he is basing his opinion 
upon too limited an experience. You aren’t very 
apt to go wrong with a pointer. 

On the other hand, a great many of us have 
an inherent love for the setter, which simply 
will not be downed. A phlegmatic setter will 
break just as easy as a pointer but the big-going 
setters are harder to get down to the handling of 
game. If you handle a setter entirely along 
shooting dog lines, you ought not to have any 
trouble in breaking it or having it broken for 
you. It is rather apparent from the nature of 
your letter that you would not attempt to do 
your own training. 

It is true that a pointer is very much less 
affected by burrs than a setter. It is a very sim- 
ple matter, however, to put the clippers on the 
feathering of a setter’s tail and legs, clipping 
also between the legs where burrs are apt to 
cause chafing—and then the difficulty of burrs 
is practically eliminated. Furthermore, a setter 
that is worked regularly in the field wears off 
the feathering to such an extent that the burr 
difficulty is reduced. 

If you want to use a dog for both quail and 
rabbits, perhaps a Springer Spaniel might suit 
you. They are used on both kinds of game. 
Bird Dog is not. Most of us use our Bird Dogs 
exclusively for wing shooting. .[Ed.] 

large spaniel may be used for marsh hunt- 
ing, and is a capital water dog. The great ma- 
jority of them are easily taught to retrieve. As 
a race, they are retrievers but not as strong in 
the water as are Chesapeakes, Labradors, Irish 
Water Spaniels and other of the larger re 
trievers. 


He should be a close-hunting dog. [Ed.] 
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-FOR SALE. ||| MONTCALM GAME FARM 

s BROOK TROUT Ring-Necked Pheasants... Wild Mallard Ducks 


ng 
In All Sizes for Stocking Purposes ..» Mammoth Bronze Turkeys 
3). ; 8 _ bird: ith the si: d ift f 
* Eyed Eggs in Season fight, whlch especially adapts ‘them for turning down and for 
° hooting purposes. ur stock excel in stamina, freedom 
Standard Prices from disease and brilliant colog. 
en . A few breeding turkeys are still for sale,—the big Mam- 
ry Write us your Needs > moth kind, with beautiful bronze color. 













































= EDEN BROOK TROUT PONDS Py By Rg A NE 
to ST. JOSEPH STATION shipped in April, May or June. 
: N. Y. O. & W. RY. 





No pheasant eggs for sale until June 15th. Send for new 





















































catalog. Address Montcalm Game Farm, R. F. D. No. 3, 
yer : Box A, Phoenixville, Pa. 
he P. O. Address : Merriewold, Sullivan Co., N.Y. Breeders of fine game birds 
0 
~ds a : a 
or) oe 4 ” 
= Pheasant Farming 
og. New and enlarged edition. Profusely illustrated. i i 
ind Postpaid one dollar. One hundred pages of reliable, Want a Place Like This? 
you practical information covering quarter century’s May we tell you how to develop one? 32 years’ experi- 
ids experience in game bird propagation. ence with game commissioners, clubs and private pre- 
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For Food 


No one acquainted with Ernest 
Thompson Seton ever starves to death 
in the wilds. He tells you about dozens 
of emergency foods—roots, berries, 
mushrooms, lichen growths, etc., etc. 





For Medicine 


The woods are a regular drugstore for 
those who know the medicinal value of 
the various leaves, barks and roots. One 
of the forest remedies which Ernest 
Thompson Seton suggests for a cold or 
fever is the flowering dogwood. He tells 
you how to identify the remedies he 
recommends. 


For a Fire 


If your matches get wet and you are 
cold it is well to know the several ways 
of starting a fire without matches. 
Above is a drawing by Seton which 
shows the use of drill, block, tinder, 
bow and socket, all made from materials 
you will find in the woods. 


.- 





Field and Stream—March, 1928 


YOU Do? 


1OD--ARISING FEVER-- 


The Library of Pioneering and 
Woodcraft will tell you 
what you should do and 
entertain you too! 





F your strength was failing—your head full of tor- 

tured thoughts of starvation—your throat parched 

for water—what would you do? A seasoned 
woodsman would not get in such a position. He would 
know how to avoid it. Even in strange country, 
he would know how to locate water, how to keep 
his bearings, what roots, berries and other wild foods 
would sustain him in time of need. But do you know how to 
avoid it? Do you know how to “carry on” if it does ever 
happen to you? Food is at your feet if you can but recognize 
it. Medicine is on a nearby bush but you must know which 
one. Help will come if you know how to signal for it. 


Prepare now for this emergency. Prepare now to avoid any 
of the hardships of the wilds. Prepare to enjoy your outing or 
hunting trip as you never have enjoyed one before! Learn 
every secret of nature from Ernest Thompson Seton’s Library 
of Pioneering and Woodcraft. 


No other man knows animals, plants, Indians and pioneer 
life as he does. No one else can tell you about it all so enter- 
tainingly. You can virtually sit at this master woodsman’s 
camp-fire and listen to him talk as you read these six wonder- 
ful volumes on life in the open. Here is every feature of out- 
door life, from preparing your outfit to trailing animals and 
first aid. 


Read These Books 5 Days FREE—then 
Return or Pay Low Price in Easy Payments 

















The six books of The Library of Pioneering and 
Woodcraft are illustrated with 1450 drawings and 
photographs by the author. The type is large. 
They are handsomely bound with royal blue cloth. 
1700 pages of outdoor thrills and adventure. They 
come to you without a cent of cost. 





[am lost.Help! 
If you should break a leg in the wilds, 


if you were sick and were becoming See for yourself why Seton is so popular with out- 


worse every moment, you should use the , 5 i $ 
8. O. S. of the forest—two fires about door lovers. See how he thrills you. Read the arti- 
fifty feet apart which will send up two Cle on woodcraft. Read story after story of wild 
columns of smoke. Other means of 5 zi 


life in the open. Spend five happy evenings with 
Seton. Then if you are not singing his praises at the 
top of your voice send the books 

back at our expense. 


bringing aid from considerable distance 
are also suggested by Mr. Seton. 
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CEP rccccsesecssacce 


Mail the coupon now! Read the books five days. 
Then, if you can make yourself part with them, 
send them back. But if you can’t bear to see them 
leave, if Mr. Seton has become your friend, remit 
only $1 first payment and then $2 per month for 
5 months. You don’t risk a penny. Send for your 
set today! 


Nelson Doubleday, Inc. 
Dept.S-563 Garden City, N.Y. 


- State . 


—— 

| Nelson Doubleday, Inc., Dept. S-563 

| Garden City, N. Y. 

| Gentlemen: Please send me for free exam‘nation, the Library of 
Pioneering and Woodcraft (6 vols.) by Ernest Thompson Seton, illustrated 

| with 1450 drawings and photographs by the author, and handsomely 

| bound in National Blue cloth. I shall either return the books within 

| 5 days or sena you only $1.00 as first payment, then $2 a month till 

| the full price of $11.00 has been paid. 

PERG isnasesscncsnscescoscrccocsctocsesesesecoresessscuscebeenecooorennnenessnaninsecetsasescnesentnsetnenssnnetn Gna 

| Address... 

| 


Occupation. 

















T- 


we 


7 = oe |e 














aR ae ad tee A hi. . 


nis 


18 Pictures 
Free With a Subscription 


EPRODUCTIONS in full colors of oil paint- 
ings by Lynn Bogue Hunt—there are 18 
prints in all, constituting the finest collection of 
pictures of American game birds we have ever 
seen. { This page in three colors does not even 
attempt to present them accurately, but only to 
show their nature and subjects. { They are genu- 
inely beautiful, true works of art. { They measure 
13 x 144 inches, an ideal size for the walls of 
home, office or club. { Each picture has on its 
back a description of the game bird it portrays 
written by Edward Howe Forbush, 
Ornithologist of the State of Massachusetts. 


The Entire Set of Eighteen Pictures 


FREE 


with a 2 Years’ Subscription for 


Field 
Stream 


America’s Magazine for the Outdoorsman 


FOR ONLY $5.0 0* 


(The regular subscription price is $2.50 per year) 
Or, 18 pictures and a 1 year’s subscription for $3.25,* 
making the pictures cost you 75c. 

* Add 50c if in Canada; add $1. if in Europe, Asia or Africa 


If you do not consider these the finest set of Game Pictures you've 
ever seen, return them and your money will be gladly refunded. 


Address: 578 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y. 


PRINTED IN U. S. A 














One of life’s great pleasures 


is smoking 


Camels give you all of the enjoyment 
of choice tobaccos. Is enjoyment 


good for you? You just bet it is. 


© 1928, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
Company, Winston -Salem, N. CG. 





